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IOM People may be ſur- 
priz d at my Dedicating a- 
SH ny Part of Don Quixote in 
Engliſh to a Perſon, who ha- 
ving fo true a Taſte of his Per- 


fections in his Native Language, 


dan bene lie Reliſh bi Nog 
under the Diſadvantages of a 


| Tranſlation : But this which = 


might appear to others a Reaſon» 
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The Dedication. 


able Objection, was to me the 
moſt Prevalent Inducement co 
this Addreſs. I muſt indeed con- 
feſs that your Capacity ſtartled 
my Preſumption; but then, I 
conſiderd, that a Perſon, who 
is ſo truly ſenſible of the Beau- 
ties of the Original, wou'd be 
moſt Conſcious of the Great 
Difficulties that muſt atrend-my 
Undertaking, and conſequently 
moſt likely to excuſe = Im- 
perfections in the Tranſlating of 
a Book that had been thrice at. 
tempted in Engliſh before; yet 
ſo, as not to diſcourage a fourth 
Eſſay. Expecting therefore to 
be Attack'd by the Criticks,and 
believing that the moſt I cou'd 
pretend to was a HandſomeRe- 
| treat: 


The Dedication: 
treat, I thought it my beſt way: 
to ſecure the Whole, by having 
the Rear brought up by a Lead- 

er, whoſe very Reputat ion, 

| wou'd be ſufficient te: keep the 

Enemy in N, 52151 35:03 

My Author, by a Succeſsful 

. | Errantry has viſited moſt Parts 

of Europe, and been taught to 

„ fpeak all the Police Languages 

j in the Chriſtian World.. Bur he 

has been a whole Century in ar- 

_ |} riving at a Part of that Ac: 

t | compliſhment, which you, Sir, 

have gain'd in fo few Years, that 

o I if we compare the Perfection 

1 you have attain'd, with the ſhort- 

13 | neſs of the Time, we muſt con- 

I clude, that not only all theſe 

> Languages, but a Thouſand No- 

ble Endowments have been ra- 
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The Dedication _ 
ther Born with . you, than AC- 
quir'd 5 = 1 * | 
- Learning in Schools, Philoſo - 
phy in Retirement, and Experi- 
ence in Gray Heirs, are but the 
conſequence of their ſeveral Con- 
ſtitutions; but to find the Muſes 
at Court, the Philoſopher in the 
Camp, and the depth of Pru- 
dence in Vouth, is one of thoſe 
Rarities, that ſhould beſhewn to 
delight Mankind with Admira- 
tion, and to Improve the World 
by Example. Could your Cha- 
racter, Sir, be drawn to the Life, 
the Good that might be done 
by ſetting it in vie w, might plead 
an Excuſe even to your ſelf, wo 
appear ſo great a Lover of your 
Cauntry, by the whole Bent of 
your Studies; for what you ſeem 
36 tO 7 


of che Publick; and You have 


Tbe Dedication, 
to have laid out for your Pri- 


vate Accompliſhment, proves 
indeed Dedicated to the Service 


ſo Profited in Your Endeavours, 
that your Country ſeems at a 
Stand; whether to fix Vou upon 
Action in the Field, Council at 
home, or Negotiation abroad. 
It theſe ſeveral Talents , even 
when divided, illuſtrate Noble 
Families, where, as in Vours, 
Merit flows down from Father to 
Son, what ſhall we ſay of the 
Perſon, in whom they pet Þ: 


Happily united. 


One of the firſt Subjects we 
find treated in Poetry, was the 
Expedition at Colchos, and the 
Illuſtrious Argonautes found an 
auen to tranſmit. their Fame 


to 


| 
Z 


= = U 
— 


be Dedications 
to Futurity. | Whether this were 
not 4 kind of a Laudable 
Knight-Errantry in -the Volun- 
reers, or a Fiction of the Poet; 
You, Sir, can beſt determine, 
We are ſo Great a Ctitick in 
the Greek. But had that very 

hens lid d in this Age, what 
Glorious unfeign.d Subjects had 
he not found in the late Adven- 
turers for the Iberian Golden 


Fleece! Theſe Papers, Sir,; are 


no ſmall Part of the [Treaſures 
of Spain; and ſince You-had fo | 
Great a Share in the Glory of 

lnriching your Country with the 
Wealth of that Nation; You 
muſt be content to have a Part 
in Im ropriating Cervantes to the 
aſe of che Engliſpb. You have 
8 the Pride of the Spu- 


niard, 


_ 
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De - Dedication. YI 
niard, and he throws himſelf at 
your Feet for Protection. He, 
that was himſelf a Soldier, | 


knows that the Gallant Man 
wall always: give Quarter; and 
hopes that You , whom Italy 
and Flanders have ſeen ſo ear- 
ly, and fo Eminently Brave 
in the Defence of his Country, 

when it was the Intereſt of 
your own, will now Generouſ- 
ly Protect an Honeſt Spaniard: 
like Cervantes, tho” you have {o- 
lately been One of the Fore- 
moſt in an Action, no leſs Fa- 
tal to his Nation, than Glogs: 
rious to the Undertakers. 


SIN. feel a warmtli W 71 
in me, that Prompts me tor: 


e upon a Subject of: 
| - which 


Tpbe Dedication. | 
which I muſt own my Self par- 
ticularly Fond 3 but then a Re- 
mainder of Diſcretion checks my 
6 Zeal, and cautions' me againſt C 
: any thing beyond my Strength Þ 
- and your Patience. Iam, | 
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An Account of the Author. 


F ever any Writer deſery'd to have his Me- 
mory preferv'd entire to future Ages, tis 
certainly Michael de Cervantes Saauedra. ſince 
none has diverted, I had almoſt ſaid in- 
ſtructed, Poſterity more than he has done 
by his Works. Yer, either out of Envy or In- 


' gratitude, he has been fo far from meeting with 


that Juſtice from the Hiſtorians his Contempo- 
raries, that hey make not the leaft Mention of 
the Time, nor are they agreed about the Place 
of his Nativity. Some ſay that it was at Seville; 
and that is only conjeQur'd from a Paſſage in 


one of his Prefaces, where he ſays, that when he 


was a Lad he had ſeen ſeveral of the Plays of Lo» 
der de Rueda, a famous Writer of Comedies, in 
that City. In Oppoſition to which, one Sig- 
nior Tomajos affirms, that he was a Native of Eſ- 
wivias, a Town near Toledo. But this is un- 
oubted, that he was a Gentleman, and, nor. 
unlikely, deſcended from the Noble Family of 
the Cervantes of Seville. . . 
In this uncertainty, we Teave the Account of 


his Birth, and come to ſpeak ſomething of his 


Perſon ; which we are the better enabled to do 
from a particular Deſcription that he gives of 
himſelf in the Preface to his Novel. The Oc- 


caſion is upon his expreſſing his Averfion to the 
„ Writing 


i An Account of the Author. 
Writing of Prefaces, which makes him, agree- 
ably enough wiſh, ſince ſome of his had not had 
the good Fortune to pleaſe ; that, to ſave him 
the Trouble for the Future, ſome. one of thoſe 
Friends, whom his Condition, (as he's pleas'd to 
ſay) more than his Wit has gain'd him, wou'd 
get his Picture engrav'd,. to be plac'd in the 


* Frontispiece of his Book, with the following 


Account of the Author, to ſatisfy the Curioſity 
of thoſe Readers that had a mind to know what 
kind of Man he was. COR MM 
He tells us, That he was ſharp-viſag'd ; his 
Hair brown; his Fore-head, in ſpite of Age, 
free from Wrinkles; his Eyes brisk; his Noſe 
ſomewhat riſing, but not ill- ſiz d; his Beard gray, 
and his Muſtzchios large ; his Mouth little ; his 
Teeth ill-rang'd, and not above ſix in Number; 
his Complexion lively, rather Fair tban Swar- 
thy; his Body neither too Fat nor too Lean; 
ſomewhat thick in the Shoulders, and not very, 
light of Foot. . . 
He adds, That he had been many Years 
* a Soldier, five a Captive, and from thence 
had learnt to bear Afflictions patiently ; That 
« at the Battel of Lepanto he loſt his Left-Hand 


by the Shot of a Harquebuſs ;.a Maim, which 


* how unſightly ſoever it might appear to o- 
Athers, yet was look'd on by him as the great- 


* eſt Grace and Ornament, ſince got in the Nor- 


*© bleſt and moſt Memorable Action that ever 
** paſs'd Ages had ſeen, or future e er could hope 
to ſee; fighting under the Victorious Banners 
of the Son of that Thunder-bolt of War, 
Charles V. of Happy Memory. 

For the other Paſſages of his Life, we are on- 
ly given to underſtand, That he was for ſome 


| time Secretary to the Duke of Alva, and that 


after 


—— 


An Acrount of the Author. Ib 
.afcerwards, he retir'd to Madrid; where, for his 
Maintenance, he apply'd himſelf to Writing, 
and then Compos'd moſt of thoſe Admirable 
3 Pieces, which we now enjoy; being Principally 
| 3 Kvour'd and ſupported by the Generoſity of the 
Cone de Lemos and the Archbiſhop of Toledo; to 
the firſt of which Great Men, he has Addreſs d 
moſt. of his Labours. | 
Since therefore for want of further Memoirs, 
ve can give no larger Hiſtory of the Fortunes 
I and Actions of Cervantes, we muſt be oblig'd, 
in what remains, to :confider him only as an 
Author, and ſo give what Account we .can. of 
bis Works. F : | | 
3 The firſt Book then, which we find, that he 


I upon which, we ſhall only paſs the ſame Judg- 
. ment that his F-iend the Barber does, on his fas. 
2 ing it in the Library of Don Quixote; That 
J © there is ſomething in it that ſhews a hap 

. “Invention, ſomething propos d, but nothing 


- World, the Humour of Knight-Errantry,and the 
- Romantick Notions of Love and Honour ; which 
- at that. time Reign'd in the Spaniſh Nation. 
T How well he has ſucceeded all Earope is agreed, 
E Nation has taken care to make it 
's their own by their Tranſlations. | 
, Some are of the Opinion, that upon our Au- 


OE 
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iv An Account of the Author. 


2 ſtrange Imperious, Haughty Man, and one that 
had no Value for Men of Learning; he in Re. 
venge, made this Satyr, which, as oy 18 4 

Which thing 


is chiefly aim'd at that Miniſter. 


cannot be True, if, as according to others, he 
wrote it in Barbary, to while away ſome of the 
Melancholy Hours of his Caprivity ; beſides, :; 
that the Humour, which is there Laugh'd at, was 
then ſo general in Spain, that tis probable, no 


particular Perſon is Intended. This however, 


is certain, That that Noble Duke and his Manage- 


ment are reflected on, in thoſe Verſes which 


are Aſcrib'd to Urganda la Diſconocida; where 
though he leaves out the laſt Syllable or two of 
every Word in every Line, yet it is no hard mat- 
ter to gueſs who is meant in that ſhort Poem; 
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which from thence you may judge to be alto- 


gether unfit to be either Imitated or Tranſlated. | 
The Firſt Edition of this Part was in 1605. 


and while he was very gravely and leiſurely ! 


meditating and preparing the Continuation ; # 


which was Impatiently Expected, there comes 


out at Tarragona in 1614, a Second Part of the 

Hiſtory of Don Quixote, by Alonco Fernandez de 

Our Author was ex- 

tremely concern'd at this Proceeding, and the 

more too, becauſe this Writer was not Content 
to Invade his Deſign, and rob him, as tis ſaid, 
of ſome of his Copy, but miſerably abuſes poor 
Cervantes in his Preface; which our Author, upon 
the Publiſhing the Year after the Genuine 


Aveilaneda of Tordeſillas. 


Continuation of Don Quixote, complains: of, and 


up and down in that Book, gives him ſome " 


Reprehenſions, which, however handſome they 
are, are but too Gentle for ſo Great an Injury; 


the 


but it muſt be Confeſs'd indeed, that having 
to do with a Prieſt, and one that belong'd to 


An Account of the Author. v 


the Inquiſition, as that Plagiary did, it might not 
be ſafe for him to carry his Reſentment higher, 
| Between the Publiſhing of the two Parts of 
his Don Quixote, he Printed his Novelas Exem- 
lares, The reaſon of his calling theſe Novels ſo, 
15, as he acquaints us, becauſe his other Novels 
had bcen tax'd as more Satyrical than Exem- 
plary; which Fault reſolving to amend, he has 
in every one of Theſe propos d ſome. Vertue 
or other for Imitation. Of theſe it muſt be juſt. 
ly aid, that in the Original they do not diſgrace 
ths Author of Don Yuixete; with this further 
Commendation, which Cervantes himſelf gives 
them, that they were entirely his own Inven- 
tion, not Borrow'd, Imitated, or Tranſlated from 
other Languages, as all thoſe were that his 
Country-men had Publiſh'd before him. | 
In 1615. He Printed a Collection of Come- 

dies and Interludes, eight of each; being ſuch 
as he choſe ro make Publick out of a much 
greater Number. Before theſe, is a very good 
Account of the Riſe and Progreſs of the Spaniſh 
Drama to his own Time; to the Advancement 
of which, (not without a great deal of Juſtice 

he makes no Scruple to Pretend that he ha 
contributed, by the Plays that he had Written, 
which were not fewer than Thirty ar leaſt. - 
The laſt of all his Works, that we have, is 
the Hiſtory of the Troubles of Perſiles, and Si- 
giſmunda; to which he had but juſt put his 
laſt Hand, and in a very Affectionate and Grate- 
ful Addreſs Dedicated it to his Great Patron, the 
Conde de Lemos; upon his departing this World, 
or, to uſe his own Expreſſion, ſetting his Foot 
in the Stirrup on his Journey to another, being 
then Old, and with the kate of moſt of the 
Wittieſt Men that ever liv'd,very Poor. There are 
two 


Vi "An Account of the Author. 
cu other Pieces of his, which he informs us 
he had Written: The one call'd EI Viage del Par- 
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] naſo, in imitation of a Poem of that Title of 
1 Cæſar Caporali, being a Satyr on the * 
153 as Caporali's is on the Italian Poets. This is 
Wi Printed, but not arrived to us; but for the 
oy other, which he calls Las Scmanas del Jardin, 
We: and the Second Part of the Galatea, tis pro- 
He bable, they were never perfectly finiſh'd ; ſince 
4 but a few Days before our Author's Death, in 
8 the Epiſtle Dedicatory of his Perſiles, he promi- 
93 ſes his Patron, that, if Heaven would grant him 
. à little longer time to live, he ſhould ſee them 


15 both; but alas! he was then on the Point of Ex- 
piring, and, tis likely, not able to be as good 
ths 2s his Word, Dying ſoon after at Madrid in the 
wo Year 1616. | | 


0 It may be 1 that to conclude, we ſhou'd 
1 give our Author's Character, but we chooſe 
—* rather to let his Works do that; ſince they 
25 will, more effectually than any thing that we- 
. can ſay, convince all that Read them, That he *' 
fk was a Maſter of all thoſe great and rare Qua 4 
HA Hties which are requir'd in an Accomplith'd : 


bl * a perfect Gentleman, and a truly good 
4 an. 2 
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Pays, and means laid down for diſinchant- 


ing the Peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo. 
An Adventure which we 5 the whole 
Book to match. « 


H E Duke and the Dutcheſs were mme 
ly diverted with the humours of their 
_ Gueſts. Reſolving therefore to improve 


Scic Sport, by carrying on ſome pleaſant Deſign, 
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338 The Life and Atchie ve mem: 


that might bear the Appearance of an Adventure, 
they took the hint from Don Nuixotes account 
of Monteſino's Cave, as a Subje c from which they 
might raiſe an extraordinary Entertainment : The 
rather, ſince, to the Dutcheſs's amazement, San 
. cho's ſimplicity was ſo great, as to believe that 
Dulcinea acl Toboſo was really Inchanted, though 
he himſelf had been the firſt contriver of the Sto- 
ry, and her only Inchanter. 
Accordingly, having given direQions to their 
*Servants that nothing might be wanting, and 
propos d a day for Hunting the Wild Boar, in 
:five or fix days they were ready to ſer our, with 
a train of Huntſmen and other Atrendants not 
-unbecoming the greateſt Prince. They pre ſent- 
ed Don Nuixote with a Hunting-Suirt, but be refus'd 
At, alledging ir ſupe:fluovs, ſince he was in a ſhort 
time to return to the hard Exerciſe of Arms. and 
could carry no Sumpters or Wardrobes along 
with him. But Sancho readily accepted one of 
fine green Cloath, which was prepar'd for 
-him, becauſe he imagin'd it a good Moveable, 
which the would convert -into Money upon the 
firſt Occaſion. | 
The day prefix'd being come, Don Quixote Arm'd, 
and Sancho F quipp'd himſelf in his new Suit, and 
mounting his Aſs, which he would not quit for 
a good Horſe that was off-r'd him, he crowded in 
among the Train of Sportſmen. The Dutcheſs 
alſo in a Dreſs. both Odd and Gay, made one oil 
the Company. The Knight, who was Courreſyill 
it ſelf, very gallantly would needs hold the Reins 
of her Palfrey, though the Duke ſeem'd very u 
willing to let him. In ſhort, they came to the 
Scene of their Sport, which was in a Wood b 
tween tuo very high Mountains, where alight 
ing, and taking their ſeveral Stands, the Dutche 
"a E _ Witt 
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of the Renommd Don Quixote. 339 
with a pointed Javelin in her Hand, attended by che 


5 Duke and Don {Lu ot e, took a Paſs where the Boar al- 


9 ways us d to make his Way. The Hunters poſt» 
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8 ed themſelves in teveral Lanes and Paths as they 
2 moſt conveniently could. Bur as for Sancho, he 
choſe to ſtay behind em all with his Dapple, 


whom he would by no means leave a moment, 
for fear the poor Creature ſhould meet wich ſome . 


ſad Accident. | „ 

And now the Chace began with a full Cry, the 
Dogs open'd, the Horns ſoaaded, and che Huntſ- 
men hollow'd in ſo loud a Conſort that there was 
Ino hesring one anorher, Soon after, a hideous 
Boa, cf 4 monftrous ſize, came on, gnaſhing his 
3 Te-th and F usks, and foaming at the mh uth; 
and, being baired hard by the Dogs, and fo. lo vd 
I cloſe by the Huntſchen, made furioufly towards 
the Pals which. Dew uixore had taken. Where« 
upon the Knight graſping his Shield, and draws 
Jing his Sword, mov'd forward to receive the ra- 
ing Beaſt The Duke joyn'd him with a Boat- 
Fpear, and the Durcheſs would have been forte 
zmoſt, had nor the Duke prevented her. Sancho 
lone, ſeeing the furious Animal, reſolv det + ſhife 
For one, and leaving Dapple, a way he ſcudded as faſt 
s his Legs would carry him towards a high Oak, 
Ro the top of which he endeavour'd to clamber. 
But as he was getting up, one of the Boughs un- 
Nuckily broke, and down he was tumbling, when 
nag or ſtump of another Bough caught hold 


the Air by the middle, ſo that he could neither 
Wer up nor down, His fine Green Coat was corn, 
Id he fancy'd every moment that the wild Boat 
Fs running that way with foaming Chaps and 
Freadful Tusks to rear him to pieces. Which ſa 
Liſturb'd him, that he ro:r'd and bellow'd for 
I Aaaaz help, 


* 
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| r his new Coat, and ſtopp d his Fall, ſling ing him 


[240 The Life and Atchievements 


chelp, as if ſome wild Beaſt had been devouring 
- him in good earneſt: | : 
At laſt the Tusky Boar was laid at his length 
with a number of pointed Spears fix d in hin: 
and Don Quixote being alarm'd by Sancho's noiſe, | 
which he could diſtinguiſh eaſily, look'd about, 
and diſcover'd. him ſwinging in the Tree with | 
Bis head downwards, and cloſe by him poor Dapple, 7 
who like a true Friend never forſook him in his 
-Adverſity: For id Hamet obſerves, that they 
were ſuch true and inſeparable Friends, that San- 
cho was ſcldom ſeen withour Dapple, or Dapple 
without Sancho. Don Quixote went and took down 
his Squire, who aſſoon as he was at Liberty, be- 
gan to examine the dammage his fine Hunting- 
Suit had receiv'd, which:griev'd him to the Soul. 
for he priz'd it as much as if it had made him n 
n, ð⁊ͤ -V : 
Mean while the Boar: being laid acroſs a large 
Mule, and cover'd withBranches of Roſemary and 
Myrtle, was carry'd in Triumph by the Vitori- 7 
ous Hunrſmen to z large Field-Tent, pitch'd in F* 
the middle of the Wood, where an excellent En- 
tertainment was provided ſuitable to the Magni- 4 
-ficence of the Founder. 2 „„ 
Sancho drew near the Dutcheſs, and ſhewing het 
his corn, Coat, had we been hunting the Hare 
now, quoth he, my Coat might have ſlept in 2, 
Whole Skin. For my part, I wonder what plez- . 
ſure there can be in beating the Buſhes for a Beaſt, | 
which if it does but come at you, will run its pla- 


85 90 5 


guy Tuſhes in your Guts. and be the death of | 


you 1 han't forgot an old Song to this pur- 
poſe. 111 rat's ; 
May Fate of Fabila be thine, 

And make thee Food for Bears or Swine. 
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That Fobila; ſaid Don Quixote. was a King of the 
Gothe, who going a Hunting once was devour'd 
by a Bear. That's it I fay, quoth Sancho; and there 


2 fore why mould Kings and other great Folks run 


| 1 themſelves into harms-way, when they may have 
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q ſport enough without it; Mercy on me, what 


pleaſure can you find, any of ye all, in killing a* 
oor Beaſt that never meant any harm? You are 


1 miſtaken, Sancho, faid the Duke, Hunting Wild * 


Beafts is the moſt proper Exerciſe for Knights and 


Princes; for in the Chace of a ſtout noble Beaſt” 
may be repreſented the whole Art of War, Stra- 
tegemt, Policy aud. Ambuſcades, with 217 other” 
Devices uſually practis'd to- overcome an Enemy 
with Safety: Here we are expos'd to the Extre- 
mities of Heat and Cold; Eaſe and Lazineſs, can 


have no Room in this Diverſion. By this we are 


Zinur'd to Toil and Hardſhip, our Limbs are 
Aftrrengrhen'd, our Joynts made fupple, and our 
whole Body : hate and active In thorr, it is an 

AExercife that may be beneficial to many, and can 
de prejudicial to none, and the moſt enricing pro- 
_ perty is its Rariey, being plac'd above the reach 
. of the Vulgar, who may indeed enjoy the Diver- 

Iſton of other ſorts of Game, bur not this nobler 


kind, nor that of Hawking, a Sport alſo reſerv'd 
for Kings and Perſons of Quality. Therefore, : 
Pancho, let me adviſe you to alter your Opinion, 
gainſt you become a Governour ; for then you'll 
ſiad the great advantage of theſe Sports and Di- 
Ferlions. Youre out far wide, Sir, quoth San- 


1 29; 'twere better that a Governour had his Legs 


broken, and be laid up at home, than to be gad- 
ging abroad at this Rate. Twould be a pretty 
Zaſineſs, forſooth, when poor People come wea-- 
and tir'd to wait on the Governour about Buſi- 
gels, that he ſhould be Rambling about the 


bat Aaaa 3 Woods - 


* — — * 0 a4 ang... — . * e 4 pad 
a he £0, — 3 x 1 — —— „ 
r r , 
8 N 8 _ 1 . 


ä % 5 


23 


Pa 


Ns — 


7 - 
2 — 1 
— as, 


* 
— 


4 " 

fv 
4 
f 
K 80 
$43 
* + 4 
+28 

: 
7 


342 The Life and Atchievements 


Woods for his pleaſure! There would be a trim 
Government truly! Good Faith, Sir, I think theſe 
Sports and Paſtimes are fitter for thoſe that have 
nothing to do than for Governours. No, I intend 
my Recreation ſhall be a Game at Whisk at © brite 
maſs, and Nine-pins on undays and Holidays; but 


for your Hunting as you call it, it goes. mightily F | 


againſt my Calling and Conſcience. I. wiſh with 


all my heart, ſaid the Duke, that you prove as 
good as you promiſe ; but ſaying and doing are 
different things. Well, well, quoth Sancho, be it 
dow it will, I fay that an honeſt Man's Word is 
as god a 1 22929, Heaven's helo is better than 

early rifing. Tis the Belly makes the Feet amble, 

and not the Feet the Belly. My meaning is, that. 
with Heaven's help, and my honeſt. endeavours, I 1 

Mall Govern better than any Goſhawk. Do but 

put your Finger in my Mouth and try if I can't 
bite. A Curſe on thee and thy impertinent Pro- 
verbs, ſaid Dow Quixote. Shall I never get thee to 
talk Senſe without a String of that diſagreeable 
ſtuff? I beſeech your Graces, do not countenance ? 
this eternal Dunce, or he will teaz your very 
Souls with a thouſand unſeaſonable and inſignifi- 
cant old Saws, for which I wiſh his Mouth ſtitch'd 
up, and my ſelf a Miſchief if I hear him. Oh! Sir, 
ſaid the Dutcheſs, Sancho's Proverbs will always 
Pleaſe for their Senrentious Brevity, though they 
were as numerous as a Printed Colle ion; and I I 
aſſure you, Ireliſh em more than I would do 
others, that might be better, and more to the 


purpoſ 


oſe. 3 
After this and ſuch like diverting Talk, they 
left the Tent, and walk'd into the Wood to ſee 
whether any Game had fall'n into their Nets. 
Now, while they were thus intent upon ther 
Sport the Night drew on apace, and more Cloud y ; 
5 8 
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and over-caſt than was ufual at that time of the 
Fear, which was about Midſummer ; but it hap- 
pen'd very critically for the better carry ing on 
the intended Contrivance. A little while after 
the cloſe of the Evening, when it grew quite 
dark, in a moment the Wood ſeem'd all on fire, 
and blaz'd in every Quarter. This was attended 
by an alarming ſound of Trumpets and other War- 
like Inſtruments, anſwering one another from all 
Sides, as if ſeveral Parties of Horſe had been ha- 
ſtily Marching through the Wood: Then pre» 
ſently was heard a confus'd noiſe of Mooriſh: 
Cries, ſuch as are us'd in joyning Battel, which 
together with the rattling of the Drums, the loud 
ſound of the Trumpets and other Inſtruments of 
VVar, made ſuch a hideous and dreadful Conſort 
in the Air, that the Duke was amaz'd, the Dut- 
3 cheſs aſtoniſh'd, Don Quixote was ſurpriz'd, and 
Sancho ſhook like a Leaf, and even thoſe that knew 
the Occaſion of all this were affiighted. : 
This Conſternation caus'd a general Silence, and 
by and by one riding Poſt, equipp'd like a Devil, 
_ by the Fea was.” winding a huge hollow 
Horn, that made a horrible hoarſe noiſe. Hark you, 
Brother Poſt, ſaid the D. whither ſo faſt ? What are 
ou? and what Parties of Soldiers are theſe that 
arch a-croſs the Wood? Iam the Devil, cry'd 
the Poſt in a horrible Tone, and go in queſt of 
Don Quixote de la Mancha; and thoſe that are com- 
ing this way, are ſix Bands of Necromancers that 
conduct the peerleſs Dulcines del Toboſo, inchanted 
X 7 ina Triumphant Chariot. She is attended by that 
3 Gallant French Knight Monteſinos, who comes to 
give information how ſhe may be free'd from In- 
chantment. Wer't thou as much a Devil, ſaid 
the Duke, as thy horrid Shape ſpeaks thee to be, 
chou .would'ſt have : known this Knight here be- 
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. Fore thee to be that Don Quixote de la Mancha whom 
thou ſcek'ſt. Before Heaven, and on my Con- 
ſcience, reply'd the Devil, I never thought on't ; 
for IT have ſo many things in my Head, that it almoſt 
diſtracts me, I had quite and clean forgot my Er- 
rand. Surely, quoth Sancho, this Devil muſt be 
a a very honeſt Man, and a good Chriſtian, for he 
ſwears as devoutly, by Heaven and his Conſci- 


ence, as I ſhould do; and now I am apt to be- 
lieve there be ſome good People even in Hell. 


At the ſame time, the Devil dire ting himſelf to 
Don Quixote without diſmounting, To thee, O 
Knight of the Lions, cry'd he, {and I wiſh thee 
faſt in their Claws) To thee am I ſent by the Vas 
liant, but unfortunate Meteſines, to bid thee at⸗ 
tend his coming in this very Place, whither he 
brings one whom they call Buleiuea del Tobeſs, in 
order to give thee inftrutions touching her Dif- 
inchantment. Now I have deliver'd my Meflige, 
I muſt fly, and the Devils that are like me be 
with thee, and Angels guard the reſt. This ſaid, 
he winded his monſtreus Horn, and without 
en for an Anſwer, diſappear c. 

his encreas'd the general Conſternation, but 
moſt of all ſurpriz'd Dem Quixote and Saxcho ; the 
latter to find that in o_ Truth, they ſtill 
would have Dulcinea to be Inchanted, and the 
Knight to think that the Adventures of Mon7c/inos's 
Cave were turn'd to reality. While he ſtbod pon» 
dering theſe things in his Thoughts : Well, Sir, 
aid the Duke to him, what do you intend to do? 
Will you ſtay ? Stay! cry'd Don Quixote, ſhall I 
not ? I will ſtay here, Intrepid and Courageous, 
though all the Infernal Powers enclos'd me round. 
So you may if you will, quoth Sancho; bur if 
any more Devils or Horns come hither, they ſhall 
as ſoon find me in Flanders as here. N 

| | ow. 
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Now the Night grew darker and darker, and 
ſeveral ſhooting Lights were ſeen. glancing-up 
and down the Wood, like Meteors of glaring E- 
* halations from the Earth. Then was heard a hor» 
rid Noiſe, like the creaking of the ungreas d 
Wheels of heavy Waggons, from which piercing 
ungrateful Sound, Bears and Wolves themſelves 
are ſaid to fly. This odious Jarring was preſent- 
Iy ſeconded by a greater, which ſeem' d the dread» - 
ful din and ſhocks .of- four ſeveral Engagements * 
in each Quarter of the Wood, with all the founds. - 
and hurry of ſo many joyning Battels. On one 
fide: were heard ſeveral Peals of Cannon; on the 
other the diſcharging of numerous Vollies 
2 ſmall Shot; here the ſhouts of the Engaging Par- 
ties, that ſeem'd to be near at hand; there Cries 
of the Moors that ſeem'd ar 2 greater diſtance," In 
2} ſhort, the ſtrange confus'd intermixturs of Drums, 
7 Trumpets, Cornets, Horns, the ' thund'ring of, ..* 
the Cannon, the rattling of the ſmall ſhot, e 7 
7 creaking of the Wheels, and the cries of the- 
Combatants, made the moſt diſmal Noiſe Image: 
2 nable, and try'd Don Quixotes Courage to Toney of i 
ä termoſt. But poor Sancho was annihilated: and ; 
| fell into a Swoon upon the Dutcbeſs's Coats: wo 

taking care of him, and ordering ſome Water to 
be ſprinkled in his Face, at laff recover d him, 
Jjuſt as the foremoſt of the creaking Carriages : 
came up, drawn by four heavy Oxen cover'd- 
» | with . Mourning, and carrying 2, large lignted 
I Torch upon each Horn. On. che Top of the : 
Cart or Waggon was an exalted Seat; on which 
ſate a Venerable Old Man, witlr'a Beard as white 
- Þ as Snow, and ſo long that it reach d down to his 
Girdle. He was clad'in a long Gown of black 
; Buckram, as were alſo two Devils that drove the 
[ Waggon, both ſo very Monſtrous and ugly, that 
6 Aaa A $ ; Sancho, FF 
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Sancho having ſeen em once, was forc'd to ſhue- 
his Eyes, and would not venture upon a ſecond © 
Look. The Cart, which was ſtuck full of Lights 


within, being approach'd to the Standing, the Re- 


verend old Man ſtood up, and cry'd with a loud 


Voice, I am the Sage Lirgander, and the Cart paſs'd- 


on without a Word more. Then follow'd another 
Cart with another, grave old Man, who, making 
the. Cart ſtop, at a convenient diſtance, roſe up 


from his high Seat, and in as deep a Tone as the | 


firſt, cry'd,.I am the Sage Alquif, great Friend to 
Urgands the Decognix d, and ſo went forward. He 
was ſucceeded. by a third Carr, that moy'd in the 
ſame ſolemn pace, and bore a Perſon not ſo anci- 
ent as the reſt, but a robuſt and ſturdy ſowr-Jook'd, 


211-favour'd Fellow, who roſe up from his Threne 


like the reſt, and with a more hollow and Devil- 


like Voice, cry'd out, I am Archelaus the Inchant- 


er, the mortal Enemy of Amadis de Gaul and all 


his Race; which ſaid, he paſs'd by, like the o- 


Ther Carts, which taking a ſhort turn made a halt, 
and the grating noiſe of the Wheels ceaſing, an 
excellent Conſort of ſweetMuſickwas heard, which 
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mightily comforted poor Sancho; and paſſing with 


him for a good: Omen, My Lady, (quoth he to 
che Dutcheſs, from whom he would not budge. 


an Inch) There can be no Miſchief ſure where 


elally when there is Brightneſs and Light. 


 @here's Muſick. Very true, ſaid the Dutcheſs, cſpe- . 
Ay. 


but there's no Light without Fire, reply d Sanche', 
and Brightneſs comes moſt. from Flames; who 


knows then but thoſe about us may burn us ? But 


Muſick I take to be always a ſign of Feaſting and 


Merriment. We ſhall know preſently what this 4 


will come to, ſaid Don Quixote; and he ſaid right, 


A you will find it in the next Chapter. 
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CHAP. XXXV. 


I herein 1s continued the Information given to 
Don Quixote, how to diſinchant Dulci- 


nea, with other wonderful Paſſages. 


Hen the pleaſant Muſick drew near, there 
appear'd a ſttately Triumphant Chariots 


drawn by ſix Dun Mules cover'd with White, 
upon each of which ſate a Penitent clad alſo in 
White, and holding a great lighted Torch in his 


Hand. The Carriage was twice or thrice longer 


being placed at the top and ſides, all in White, 


and bearing likewiſe a lighted Torch, which 
made a dazzling and ſurprizing Appearance. 


There was a high Throne ereQed at the further 


end, on which fate a Nymph array'd in Cloath 
of Silver, with many Golden Spangles glittering 


all about her, which made her Dreſs, tho' not 
rich, appear very Glorious: Her Face was cover d 
with tranſparent Gauze, through the flowing Folds 


of which might be deſcry'd a moſt Beautiful 


Face; and by the great Light which the Torches 
gave, it was eaſie to diſcern, that, as ſhe was not 


Iſs than ſeventeen Years of Age, neither could 
ſhe be thought above twenty. Cloſe by her 
was a Figure clad ina long Gown like' that of - 


a Magiſtrate, reaching down to irs Feet, and its 


than any of the former, twelve other Penitents 


Head cover'd with a black Vail. When I 5 
12 
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direQly oppoſite to the Company, the Shaulms or 
Hautboys that play'd before immediately ceas'd, 
and the Spaniſh Harps and Lutes that were in the 


Chariot did the like; then the Figure in the 


Gown ſtood up, and opening its Garments, and 


throwing away its Mourning Vail, diſoverd a2 


bare and frightful Skeleton, that repreſented 
the .deform'd Figure Of Death ; - which ſtartled 
Don Quixote, made Sancho's Bones rattle, in his 
Skin for fear, and caus'd the Duke and the Dutcheſs 
to ſeem more than commonly diſturb'd. This 
living Death being got thus up, in a dull heavy 
ſleeping Tone, as if its Tongue had not been well 
awake, began in this Manner. 


MERLIN'S SPEECH. 


Miſcall d the ſpurious, Progeny of Hell; 
A Falſbood current with the ſtamp of Age. 

1 Reign o'er Magick, Center of Force, 

That oft evokes ani rates the rigid Pow'rs: 
Archive of Fates dread Records in the Skies, 
Coevous with the Chivalry of Tres; 

All brave Knights. Errant ftill I've deem'd my charge, 
Heirs of my Love, and Fav rites of my Charms, 
While other Magick Seers, averſe from Good, 
"Are dire and baleful like the Seat of Woe, 

My nobler Soul where Pow'r and Pity joyn 


Diffuſe: Bleſſings, as they ſcatter Plagues, . 


Bus old Merlin, in Romantick Writ 
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Deep in the Nether World, the driery Caves 
Mhere my retreated Soul in ſilent State, 
Forms Myſtick Figures and Tremendous Spells, 
I heard the Peerleſs Dulcinea's Moans. 

Apprix doof her diſtreſs, her frightful Change 
From Princely State, and Beauty near Divine, 
To the vile ſemblance of a ruſtick Quean, 
The dire Miſdeed of Necromantick Hate: 
1 ſympathiz'd, and awfully revolv'd | 
Twice fifty thouſand ſcrolls, occult and loath'd, 


Summ of my Art, Hell's black Philoſophy; 


Then clos d my Soul within this bony Trunk, 


This ghaſtly Form, the Ruins of a Man ; 


And riſe in Pity to veveal a Cure 
To Woes ſo great, and break the curſed Spell. 
O Glory thou of all that &er cou'd grace 

A Coat of Steel, and Fence of Adamant } 
Light, Lanthorn, Path, and Polar Stan, and Guide 
To all who dare diſmiſs ignoble Sleep 

And downy Sloth, for Exerciſe of Arms, 

For Toils continual, Peril, Wounds and Blood! 
Knight of unfathom'd Worth, Abyſs of Praiſe, | 
Who blend ſt in ene the Prudent and the Brave ! + 
To thee, great Quixote, 1 this Truth declare; 
That to reſtore to her firſt State and Form 
Toboſo's Pride, the peerleſs Dulcinea, - 
'Tis Fate's Decree, That Sancho thy good Squire 
On his bare brawny Buttecks ſhould beftow 

Three thouſand ſtripes, and ebe three hundred more, 
Zach to afflict, and ſting, and gall him ſore. 

So ſhall relent the Authors of her Woes, 
Whoſe awful Will 1 for her Eaſe diſcloſe, 
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Body o me, quoth Sancho, three thouſand 
Laſhes! I won't give my ſelf three; Il aſſoon 
give my ſelf three Stabs in the Guts. May you 
and your diſinchanting go to the Devil. hat 
a'Plague have my Buttocks to do with the Black 
Art? Paſſion o' my Heart, Maſter Merlin, if you 
have no better way for diſinchanting the Lady 
Dalcinea, ſhe may e en lye bewitch'd to her dying 
Day for me. 

How now, epprobrious Raſcal, cry'd Don 
Quixote! ftinking Garlick-eater! Sirrah, I will 
take you and rye your Dogſhip to a Tree, as 
naked as your Mother bore you; and there I 
will not only give you three thouſand three 


_ hundred Laſhes, but ſix thouſand ſix hundred, 


ye Varlet, and ſo ſmartly, that you ſhall feel 
it ſtill, though you rub your Back-ſide three thou- 
ſand times, Scoundrel. Anſwer me a Word, 
pu Rogue, and I'll tear out your Soul. Hold, 


hold, cry'd Merlin, hearing this, this muſt not 
be; the Stripes inflicted on honeſt Sancho muſt 


be voluntary, withoue Compulſion , and only 
Jaid on when he thinks moſt convenient. No 


ſet time is for the Task prefix d, and if he has 


a mind to have abated one half of this Atone- 
ment, tis allo d; provided the remainingStripes 
de ſtruck by a ſtrange Hand, and heavily laid 
On. : 

Hold you there, quoth Sancho, neither a 
ſtrange Hand nor my own, neither heavy nor 
light ſhall touch my Bum. What a Pox, did I 
bring Madam DPulcinea del Toboſo into the World, 
that my hind Face ſhould pay for the harm that 
her fore Face has done? Let my Maſter Don Quix- 
efe whip himſelf, he's a part of her, he calls her 
every foot my Life, my Soul, my Suſtenance, my 


Comfort, and all that. So een let him juk out her 


In- 
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any whipping of me, I deny and prenounce it flat 
and plain. | 

No ſooner had Sancho thus ſpoke. his Mind, 
but the Nymph that fate by Merlin's Ghoſt in 
the glittering Apparel, riſing, and lifting up her 
thin Vail, diſcover'd a very Beautiful Face ; and 


with a Maſculine Grace, but no very agreeable. 
O thou diſaſtrous . 
Squire, ſaid ſhe, thou Lump with no more Soul 
than 2 broken Pitcher, Heart of Cork, and Bow. . 


Voice, addreſſing Sancho, 


els of Flint! Hadſt thou been Commanded, baſe 
Sheep: ſtealer, to have thrown thy ſelf headlong 
from the top of a high Tower to. the Ground ; 
hadſt thou been deſir d, Enemy of Mankind, 
ſordid Rat. catcher, to have ſwallow'd a dozen of 


Toads, two dozen of Lizards, and three dozen of . 
Snakes; or hadſt thou been requeſted to have 
Butcher'd thy Wife and Children, I ſhould not 


wonder that it had turn'd thy ſqueamiſh Sto- 
mach : But to make ſuch a heſitation ar. three 


thouſand thee hundred Stripes, which every. 
puny School-boy makes nothing of receiving e- 


very Month, *cis amazing, nay, aſtoniſhing to the 


tender and commiſerating Bowels of all that hear 


thee, and will be a Blot in thy Scutchenn to all 
futurity: Look up, thou wretched and Marble- 
hearted Animal, look up and fix thy huge lour- 
ing Goggle-eyes upon the bright Luminaries of 


my. Sight : Behold thoſe briny Torrents, which 
ſtreaming down, furrow the flowery Meadows 


of my Checks: Relent, baſe and inexorable Mon- 
ſer, relent, let thy ſavage Breaſt confeſs at laſt a 
ſenſe of my Diſtreſs; and mov'd with the ten- 
derneſs of my Youth, that conſumes and wi- 
thers in this vile Transformation, crack this ſor- 
did Shell of Ruſticity that invelopes my bloom- 
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ing Charms. In vain has the Geodneſs of Merlin 
permitted me to re- aſſume a while my native 
Shape, ſince neither that, nor the Tears of Beau- 


ty in Affliction, which are ſaid to reduce ob- 


durate Rocks to the ſoftneſs of Cotton, and Ty- 

gers to the tenderneſs of Lambs, are ſuffici ent to 

melt thy haggard Breaſt. Scourge, ſcourge that 
Brawny Hide of thine; Stubborn and unrelent- 
ing Brute, that courſe incloſure of thy courſer- 
Sou), and rouſe up thus thy ſelf from that baſe 
Sloth that makes thee live only to eat and pam 
per thy lazy Fleſh, indulging ſtill thy voraci- 
ous Appetite. Reſtore me the Delicacy of my 
Skin, the ſweetneſs of my Diſpoſition, and the- 
Beauty of my Face. But if my Entreaties and 

Tears cannot work thee into a reaſonable com- 
pliance, if I am not yet ſufficiently Wretched to 
move thy Pity, at leaſt let the Anguiſh of that 
miſerable Knight thy tender Maſter mollify thy 


Heart. AlJaſs! I ſee his very Soul juſt at his 


Throat, and ſticking not ten Inches from his 


Lips, waiting only thy cruel or kind Anſwer, - 


— to fly out of his Mouth or return into his 
reaſt. PE GE 

Don Quixote hearing this, clapp'd his Hand up- 
on his Gullet, and turning to the Duke, By : 
Heavens, my Lord, ſaid he, Dulcinea is in the 
right; for I find my Soul travers'd in my Wind- 
pipe like a Bullet in a Croſs- bow. What's your 
Anſwer now, Sancho, ſaid the Dutcheſs? I ſay 
as I ſaid before, quoth Sancho; as for the flog- 
ging, I prenounce it flat and plain. Renounce 
vou mean, ſaid the Duke. Good your Lord- 
ſhip, quoth Sancho, this is no time for me to 
mind Niceties, and ſpelling of Letters: I have 
other Fiſh to fry. - This plaguy Whipping- bout 
makes me quite diſtracted, I don't. know my 


fy 
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I Hy or do- But I would fain know of my 
Lady, Madam Dulcinea del Toboſo, where ſhe 
pick'd up this kind of Breeding, to beg thus 
2 like a ſturdy Begger? Here ſhe comes to deſire 
me to laſh my Back-fide as raw as a piece of 
Beef, and the beſt Word ſhe can give, is, Soul of 
a broken Pitcher, Monſter, Brute, Sheep-ſtcaler, 
with a ribble rabble of ſaucy Nick-names that 
the Devil himſelF would not bear. Do you 
think, Miſtreſs of mine, that my Skin is made of 
Brafs ? Or ſhall Il ger any thing by your Inchant- 
ment? Beſhrew her Heart, Where's the fine 
Preſent ſhe has brought along with her to ſoften 
me? A Basket of fine Linnen, Holland» Shirts, 
Caps and Socks (the' I wear none) had been 
ſomewhat like. But te fall upen me, and be» 
2 me thus with dirty Names, d'ye think 
that will de? No, i' faekins: Remember the 
eld i a Gelden Lead makes the Burden 
ligbe; Gifts will enter Stone Walls; Serateh 
my Breech, and I'll elaw your Elbow; a Bird 


in Hand is worth twe in the Buſh; Nay, my 


Maſter toe, who. one would think, ſhould tell me 
a fine Story, and coaky me up with dainty Su- 
ar-plumb Wards, talks of tying me to a Tree 
erſoorh, and of doubling the Whipping. Ods« 


bobs! methinks thoſe troubleſome People ſhould. 
know who they Prate to. Tis not only a Squire- 
Errant they would have to whip himſelf, but a 
Governour, and is there no more to do, think 


they, but up and ride? Let 'em e'en learn Manners; 


with a Pox.. There's a time for ſome things, and 
a time for all things,a time for great things, and a- 
time for ſmall things. Am I now in the humour- 


to hear Petitions, d'ye think?juſt when my Heart's 
ready to burſt, for having torn my new Coat ; 
they would have me tear my own Fleſh too, 
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in the Devil's Name, when I have no more ſto. 
mach to it, than I've to be among the Men-eat- + 
ers, Upon my Honour Sancho, Kid the Duke, 
if you don't relent, and become as ſoft as a ripe 
Fig, you-ſhall have no Government. Twould 
be a fine thing indced:thar 1 thould ſend among 
my Iſlanders a mercileſs hard-hearted Tyrant, 
whom neither the Tears of diftreſs'd Dam- 
ſels, nor the Aimonitioas of Wiſe, Ancient and 
Powerful Inchanters can move to Compaſſion. 
In ſhort, Sir, no Stripes, no Government. But, 
= Sancho, mayn'tI have a Day or two to 

onſider on't ? Not a Miaute, cry'd Merlin: 
You muſt declare now, and in this very Place 
what you reſolve to do, for Dalcinea muſt be 
again Transform'd into a Country-Wench, and. 
carried back immediately to Monteſinoss Cave; 
or elſe ſhe ſhall go as ſhe is now to the EHſian 
Fields, there to remain till the number of the Stripes 
be made out. Come, come, honeſt Sancho, faid 
the Dutcheſs, pluck up a good Courage, and 
ſhew your Gratitude to your Maſter, whoſe Bread 
you have eaten, and to whoſe generous Nature 
and high Feats of Chivalry we are all ſo much 
oblig'd: Come, Child, give your Conſeat, and 
make a Fool of the Devil: Hang Fear; faint - 
Heart ne'er won fair Lady; Fortune favours the 
Brave, as you know better than I can tell you. Hark 
you, Maſter Merlin, ( quoth Sancho, without gi- 
ving the Dutcheſs an Anſwer) pray will you 
tell me one thing. How comes it about that 
this ſame Poſt-Devil that came before you, 
brought my Maſter Word from Signior Monte- 
ſinos that he would be here and give him Di- 
rections about this Diſinchantment, and yet we 
hear no News of Monteſinos all this while ? Pſhaw, 


anſwer'd Merlin, the Devil's an Afs,. and a lying 


Raſ- 
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Raſcal ; he came from me, and not from Mon- 

teſinos, for he, poor Man, is ſtill in his Cave ex- 
pecting the Diſſolution of the Spell that con- 
fines him there yet, ſo that he is not quite ready to 
be free: But if he owes you any money, or you 
have any Buſineſs with hin, he ſhall be forth- 
coming when, and where you pleaſe. But now 
pray make an end, and undergo this ſmall Pen- 
nance, 'twill do you a world of good: for *twill 
not only prove beneficial to your Soul, as an A& 
of Charity, but alſo to your Body, as a healthy 
Exerciſe; for you are of a very Sanguine Com- 
plection, Sancho, and loſing a little Blood will do 
you no harm. VVell, quoth Sancho, there is like 
to be no want of Phyſicians in this V Vorld, I find; 
the very Conjurers ſet up for Doctors too. Well 
then, ſince every body tells as much, (though F 
can hardly believe it) I am content to give my 
ſelf the three thouſand three hundred Stripes; 
upon condition that I may be paying 'em off as 
long as I pleaſe; obſerve that, tho' I will be 
outof Debt as ſoon as I can, that the World 


mayn't be without the pretty Face of the Lady 


Dulcinea del Tobeſo, which, I muſt own, I could 
never have believ'd to have been ſo handſom, had 
not I ſeen it my ſelf. Item, I ſhall not be bound: 
to fetch Blood, that's certain ; and if any Stroke 
happen to miſs me, it ſhall paſs for one howe- 
ver. Item, Maſter Merlin, (becauſe he knows all 
things) ſhall be oblig'd to reckon the Laſhes, 
and take care I don't give my ſelf one over the 
Tale. There's no. fear of that, ſaid Merlin ; for 
at the very laſt Laſh the Lady Dulcinea will 
be diſ-inchanted, come ſtraight to you, make you. 
a Courteſy, and give you Thanks. Heaven 
forbid, I ſhould wrong any Man of the leaſt hair 


of his Head. Well, quoth Sancho, what muſt be, 


muſt 


ſing him a Thouſand times. 
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muſt be. T'\yield' to my hard-Luck, and vn the: 


aforeſaid Terms, take up with my Pennance. 


Scarce had Sancho ſpoke „ when the Muſick 


ſtruck up again, and a Congratulatory Volley 
of: ſmall Shot was immediately diſcharg:d. Don 
Quixote fell» on Sancho's Neck, hugging and kif- 
The Duke, the- 
Dutcheſs, and the whole Company ſeem'd migh- 
tily pleas'd. The Chariot mov'd on, and, as tt» 
paſs'd by, the fair Dulciuea made the Duke and» 
Dutcheſs a Bow, and Sancho a low Courteſy. 
And now the jolly Morn began ro ſpread- 


its ſmiling Looks in the Eaftern- Quarter of the 


Skies, and the Flowers: of the Field to diſcloſe. 
their bleemy Felds, and raiſe their Fragrant. 
Heads. The Brooks, now cool and clear, in gen- 
tle Murmurs play d with the gray Pebbles, and. 
—— pay their Liquid Cryſtal. Tribute“ 
to the expe & ing Rivers. The Sky was clear, the. 
Air ſerene, ſwept clean by bruſhing Winds 
for the reception of the ſhining Light, and e- 
very thing, not only joyntly, but in its ſeparate gay- 
ety,welcom'sd the fair Aurera, and like her, ſoretold 
a fairer Day, the Duke and the Dutcheſs, well. 
— with the management and ſucceſs of the 
Junting, and the counterfeit Adventure, return - 
ed to the Caſtle, reſolving to make a ſecond 
Eſſay of the ſame Nature, having received as. 
much Pleaſure from the firſt, as. any Reality, 
could. have produced. | 1 
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CHAP. XXXVL 


The ſtrange and never-thought-of Ad ven- 
veniure of the diſconſol.te Matron, «lias 
the Counteſs Trifaldi , with dancho 
3 Leiter to his Wife Terela Pan- 
44, | | 


| HE whole Contrivance of the late Ad- 
venture was Plotted by the Duke's Ste w- 


ard, a Man of Wir, and of a facctious and quick 


Fancy. He made the Verſes, acted Merlin himſelf, 
and inſtructed a Page to perſenate Dul:inea. Aud 
now by his Maſter's appointment, he prepar d a- 
nother Scene of Mirth, as pleaſant and as artful, 
and ſurprizing as can be Imagind. 

The next day, the Dutcheſs ask d Sancho whe- 
ther he had began his Penitential Task to 
diſ-inchant Du/cinea ? Ay marry have I, forſooth, 
uoth Sancho; for I have already lent my ſelf 
ve Laſhes on the Buttocks With what, Friend, 


 2aſk'd the Dutcheſs ? With the Palm of my 
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Hand, anſwer'd ancho. Your Hand! ſaid the 


Dutcheſs Thoſe are rather Claps than Laſhes, 
Sancho; I doubt Father Merlin won't be ſatisfi- 
ed at ſo eaſy a rate; for the Liberty of ſo great 
a Lady is not to be Purchaſed at ſo mean a rice. 
No, you ſhould Laſh your ſelf with — 
that may make you ſmart: A good Scourge o 


Briers, a Cat a“ nine-tails, or Penitent's — 
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muſt be. Iyield to my hard- Luck, and on the: 
aforeſaid Terms, take up with my Pennance. 
Scarce had Sancho ſpoke „ when the Muſick- 
ſtruck up again, and a Congratulatory Volley 
of: ſmall Shot was immediately diſcharg'd. Don 
Quixote fell on Sancho's Neck, hugging and kif- 
fing him a Thouſand times. The Duke, the- 
Dutcheſs, and the whole Company ſeem'd migh- 
tily pleas'd. The Chariot mov'd on, and, as je- 
paſs'd by, the fair Du!cives made the Duke and 
Dutcheſs a Bow, and Sancho a low Courteſy. 
And now the jolly Morn began ro ſpread- 
its ſmiling Looks in the Eaftern- Quarter of the 
Skies, and the Flowers: of the Field to diſcloſe. 
their bleemy Felds, and raiſe their Fragrant- 
Heads. The Brooks, now cool and clear, in gen- 
tle Murmurs play d with the gray Pebbles, and. 
flew'd _— pay their Liquid Cryſtal. Tribute 
to the expecting Rivers. The Sky was clear, the. 
Air ſerene, ſwept clean by bruſhing Winds 


for the reception of the ſhining Light, and e- 


very thing, not only joyntly, but in its ſeparate gay- 
ety. weleom d the fair Aurera, and like her, fore told 
a fairer Day, the Duke and the Dutcheſs, well. 
leaſed with the management and fucceſs of the 
Junting, and the counterfeit Adventure, return - 
ed to the Caſtle, reſolving to make a ſecond 
Eſſay of the ſame Nature, having received as. 
much Pleaſure from the firſt,. as. any Reality, 
could. have produced. 3 


En 
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CHAP. XXXVI. 


The ſerange and never-thought-of Ad ven- 
ven ure of the diſconſolate Matron, alias 
the Counteſs Trifaldi , with dancho 

2 Letter to bis Wife Tereſa Pan- 
1a. 


| HE whole Contrivance of the late Ad- 
| venture was Plotted by the Duke's Ste w- 
ard, a Man of Wir, and of a facctious and quick 
Fancy. He made the Verſes, acted Merlin himſelf, 
and inſtructed a Page to perſenate Dul:inea. And 
now by his Maſter's appointment, he prepar d a- 
nother Scene of Mirth, as pleaſant and as artful, 
and ſurprizing as can be Imagin d. 
The next day, the Dutcheſs ask d Sancho whe- 
ther he had began his Penitential Task to 
diſinchant Duſlcinea ? Ay marry have I, forſooth, 
uoth Sancho; for I have already lent my ſelf 
ve Laſhes en the Buttocks With what, Friend, 
aſk'd the Dutcheſs ? With the Palm of my 
Hand, anſwer'd ancho. Your Hand! ſaid the 
Dutcheſs Thoſe are rather Claps than Laſhes, 
Sancho; I doubt Father Merlin won't be ſatisfi- 
ed at ſo eaſy a rate; for the Liberty of ſo great 
a Lady is not to be Purchaſed at ſo mean a rice. 
No, you ſhould Laſh your ſelf with — 
that may make you ſmart: A good Scourge 


Briers, a Cat a. nine-tails, or Penitent's w_— 
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would do well; for Letters written in Blood* 
ſtand good, but works of Charity faintly and cold- 
1y done, loſe their Merit, and ſignify nothing. 
Then, forſooth Madam. quoth ke, will your Wor- 
| ſhip's Grace do ſo much as help me to a convent- 
ent Rod, ſuch as you ſhall think beſt ; tho' it muſt 
not be too imarting neither: For faith, tho I am a 
Clown, my Fleſh is as ſoft as any Lady's in the 


Land, no diſparagemenr to any body's Buttocks. ; | 


Well, well anche, ſaid ſhe, ir ſhall be my Care to 
provide you a Whip that ſhall ſuit your ſoft 
Conſtitution as if they were Twins. But now, 
my dear honey-Madam , quorh he, you muſt 
know I have writren a Lerter here ro my Wife 
Tereſa Panſa, to give her to underſtand how 
things are with me. I have it in my Boſom, 
and it's juſt ready to ſerd away; it wants 
nothing bur the Deraction on the out fide. Now 
I would have your Wiſdom to read it, and ſee 
if it be nor written like a Governour ; I mean, 
in ſuch a Style as Governours ſhould write. And 
who Penn'd it, ask'd the Dutcheſs ? What a 
Queſtion there is now, quorh Sancho? Who 
mould Pen it but my ſelf, Sinner as Iam? And 
did you Write it too, ſaid the Dutcheſs ? Not 
I. quoth Sancho, for I can neither Write nor 
Read; though I can make my Mark. Let's ſee 
the Letter, ſaid the Dutcheſs, for I dare ſay, your 
Wir is ſet out in ir to ſome purpoſe. Sancho pull'd 
the Letter our of his Boſom unſeal'd, and the 
Dutcheſs having taken it, read what follows. 


Sancho 
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His is to let thee underſtand, what thou ſhalt 
* know hereafter. If I am wel! Laſh'a, yet I am 
Tt Whipp'd into a Government : 'f got a good Govern- 
ment, it coft me man) a good Laſh. Thou muſt know, 
my Tereſa, that 1 am reſolved thou ſhalt Ride 
in 4 « oath, for now ary other way of going, is to me 
but creeping on all Fours, like a Kitten, Thou art a 
I Governour's Wife,gueſs whether any one will dare to tread 
Jon thy Heels, I have ſent thie a G een dunting-Suit 
ef Repard, which Mauam the Dutchicſs gave me. Pray 
Tee and get it turned into a Petticoat and Jacket for 
our Daughter. The Folks in this Country are very 
ready to talk little good of my Maſter, Don Quixote. 
They ſay he is a mad Wiſe-man,aud a pleaſant ad- man, 
and that I ant a jot brhind-hand with him. We have 
I been in Monteſinos's Cave, ana Merlin the Wizzard 
has pitchd on me to Diſ-inchant Dulcinea del To- 
boſo, the ſame who among ye is cailea Aldonſa Lo- 
renzo. When I have given my ſelf three Thouſand 
three Hundred Laſhes, lacking five, ſhe will be as free 
1 from the Devil as the Mother that tore her, But not 4 
Word of the Pudding; for if you tell your Caſe a> 
mong a parcel of tattling Gaſſips, you'll neer have 
ane; one will cry 'tis White, and oth.rs "cis Black. 
i 11 am to go to my. Government very ſuddenly, whither 
11 go with a huge mind to make Money, as 1 am 
1 fold all new Governoars do 1 firſt ſee how mar- 
ters go, and then ſend thee Word whether thou had ſt 
I beſt come or no. Dapple wel, and gives his hum 
ble Service to you. I won't part with him, though I 
1 were to be made the Great Turk. Madam the Duiche 
1eſs Kiſos thy Hanas @ Theuſand times over; pray re- 


x turu 
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turn her two Thouſand for her one; for there's na- 
thing cheaper than fair Words, as my Maſter ſays. Hea. 
ven has not been pleaſed to make me light on ano- 
ther Cloak. Bag, with a hundred pieces of Gold in it, 
like thoſe you wot of. But all in good time: Don't let 
that ex t hee, my Fugg : Theres nothing ſo ſure as 
4 Louſe in Boſom, the Government will make it up, I'll 
warrant thee, Though after all, one thing ſticks plagui- 
I; in my Ghizzard : They tell me, that when once I 
have taſted on't, I ſhall be ready to eat my wery Fine 

ers after it, ſo ſavoury is the Sauce. Should it fall out 
z I Jhoula make but an ill hand of it ; and yet your 
maima amd crippled Alms-fotk pick up à pretty Live- 
li hood, and make their Begging as good as a Prebend. 
So that one way or other, Ol1 Girl, matters will go 
Swimmingly, and thoul't be Rich and Happy. Heaven 
wake thee ſo, as well it may; and keep me for thy 
Sake. From this Caſtie the Twentieth of June, 1614. 


Thy Husband the Governour 


Mlethinks, Mr. Governour, (ſaid the Dutcheſs, 
having read the Letter) you are out in two 
Particulars ; firſt, when you intimate that this 
Government was beſtow'd on you for the Stripes 
you are to give your ſelf ; whereas you may 


remember, it was allotted you before this Diſ- in- 


chantment was dream'd of. The ſecond Branch 
that you have fail d in, is the diſcovery of your 
Avarice, which is the moſt deteſtable Quality 


in Governours; becauſe their Self. Intereſt 1s 


always Indulg'd at the Expence of Juſtice. You 


know the Saying, Covetouſneſs breaks the * 
PE an 


of the Retown'd Don Quixote. 36x "nl 
and that Vice always prompts à Governour to A 
fleece and oppreſs the Subject. Truly, my good 
Lady, quoth Sancho, I meant rio harm, I did 
not well think of what I wrote, and if your 
BB Grace's Worſhip does not like this Letter, III | 
N tear it, and have another; but remember the 11 
b Old Saying, Seldom comes a better. I ſhall make oF 
but ſad Work on't, if I muſt pump my Brains - 
for't. No, no, faid the Dutcheſs, this will do ? 1 
4 
: 


well enough, and I muſt have the Duke fee 
MW. - f | 4 3 
They went then into the Garden, where they 
were to Dine that Day, and there ſhe ſhew'd 
the Duke the Learned Epiſtle, which he read over 
ö with a great deal of Pleaſure. . „ 
i After Dinner, Sant ho was Entertaining the 


Company very pleaſantly. witk ſome of his ſavou- 
ry Diſcdurſe, when ſuddenly they were ſurpriz'd 
with the mournful Sound ofa Fife, which played 
in Conſort with a hoarſe unbrac'd Drum. All 
the Company ſeem'd amaz'd and diſcompos'd 
at the unpleaſing Noiſe, but Don Quixote eſpeci- 
. ally was ſo alarm'd with this ſolemn Martial. 
Harmony, that he could not compoſe his 
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Thoughts. Sancho's Fear undoubtedly wrought 5 

„ the uſual Effects, and carried him to erouch by 1 
eee y e RS 2 
$ During this Conſternation, two Men in deep 7 
s Mourning-Cloaks trailing on the Ground. en- "I 
7 Fttr'd the Garden, ,cich of 'em beating a large. 1 
- [Drum cover'd alſo with Black, and with theſe 4 
h I third playing on a Fife 3» Monening” like, AM 
r [{hereſt. They ufher'd in 1 Perſon of a Gigantick op 
y Ptature, to which the long black Garb in which 7 
is he was wrapp'd up, was no ſmall Addition: It 

a had a Train of a prodigious length, and over 

„ he wore a broad DR which flung. a 


Scimiter © 
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Scimiter of a mighty ſize. His Face was cover'd 
with a thin black Vail, through which might be 
diſcern'd a Beard of vaſt length, as white as 
Snow. The Solemnity of his Pace kept exact 
Time to the gravity of the Muſick : In ſhort, his 
Stature, his Motion, his black Hue, and his At- 
tendance were every way ſurprizing and aſto- } 
Hiſhing. With this State and Formality he ap-. 
_proach'd , and fell on his Knees at a convenient |} 
diſtance, before the Duke, who not ſuffering | x 
him to ſpeak till he aroſe, the Monſtrous Spectre 1 
erected his Bulk, and throwing off his Vail, diſ- 14 
. Cover'd the moſt terrible, hugeous, white, broad, I h. 
prominent, -buſhy Beard, that ever Mortal Eyes m 
Were frighted at. Then fixing his Eyes on the he 
Duke, and with a deep Sonorous Voice roaring Ai 
cut from the ample Cavern of his ſpreading to 
.Lungs, Moſt High and Potent Lord, cry'd he, Bw 
my Name is Trifaldin with the White Beard, Squire 7 
to the Counteſs Tyifaldi, otherwiſe yclep'd the the 
Di ſconſolate Matron, from whom I am Ambaſſa- to 
dor to your Grace, begging Admittance for Kin 
-her Ladiſhip to come and relate before your Hand 
Magnificence the unhappy and wonderful Cir- of h 
cumſtances of her Misfortune. But firſt ſhe de- 7 
ſires to be Inform'd whether the Valorous and Sir! 
Invincible Knight Don Quixote de Is Mancha re- pf N 
ſides at this time in your Caſtle; for 'tis in pf; 
ues of him that my Lady has Travell'd without Mote 
Coach or Palfrey, Hungry and Thirſty, and in Wi 
mort, without breaking her Faſt, from the 
Kingdom of Candaya, all the way to theſe your 
Grace's Territories: A thing incredibly Mira- Regie 
culous, if not wrought by Inchantment. She is 
now without the Gate of this Caſtle, waiting on- 
iy for your Grace's. Permiſſion to enter. This 
12 - the Squire Cough'd, and ſtroak'd his - 
5 b weild) 
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weildy Beard from the top to the bottom, and 
with a formal gravity expected the Duke's An- 


ſwer. 


Worthy Squire Trifaldin with the white Beard, 


ſaid the Duke, long ſince have we heard the 
Mis fortunes of the Counteſs Trifalat, whom the 


Inchanters have occaſion'd to be call'd the Diſ- 


conſolate Matron; and therefore, moſt ſtupendi- 
ous Squire, you may tell her that ſhe may make her 
Entry, and that the Valiant Don Quivote de Ia 
Mancha is here preſent, on whoſe Generous 
Aſſiſtance ſhe may ſafely rely for Redreſs. Inform 
her alſo from me, That, if ſhe has occaſion for 


my Aid, ſhe may depend on my readineſs to do 
her Service, being oblig d as I'm a Knight, to be 


Aiding and Aſſiſting, to the utmoſt of my Power, 
to all Perſons of her Sex, in Diſtreſs, eſpecially 
Widow'd Matrons, like her Ladiſhip. 25 
Trifaldin hearing this, made his Obeiſance with 
the Knee, and Beckoning to the Fife and Drums 
to obſerve his Motion, they all March'd out 
in the ſame Solemn Proceſſion as they Eater d, 
and left all the Beholders in a deep Admiration 
of his Proportion and Deportment. = 
Then the Duke turning to Den Quixote, Behold, 
Sir Knight, ſaid he, how the Light and Glory 
pf Vertue dart their Beams through the Clouds 
f Malice and Ignorance, and Shine to the re- 
oteſt Parts of the Earth: Tis hardly ſix Days 
ince you have vouchſaf'd to Honour this Caffe 
ith you Preſence , and already the Afflicted 
nd Diſtreſs'd flock hither from the uttermoſt 


-Megions, not in Coaches, or on Dromedaries, but 


n Poor, and without Eating by the Way; ſuck 
5 their Confidence in the Strength of that Arm, 
ie Fame of whoſe great Exploits flies and ſpreads 

2 B bbb 2 every 
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every where, and makes the whole World ac: | 
..quaiated with your Valour. : 
What would I give now, my Lord, ſaid Don 
Nuixote, that that ſame Holy Pedant were here 
now, who t other Day at your Table wou'd have 
run down Knight-Errantry at ſuch a Rate; that | 
the Teſtimony of his own Eyes might convince | 
him of the Abſurdity of his Error, and let him 
f ſee, that the Comfortleſs, and Afflicted do not 
þ in Enormous Misfortunes, and uncommon Ad- 
if - verſity, repair for Redreſs to the Doors of droning / 
Church- men, or your little Sacriſtans of Vil-| 
=_ lages, nor to the Fire- ſide of your Country- Gen- 
þ man, who never Travels beyond his Land- mark,  «c. 
þ nor to the lolling, lazy. Courtier, who rather v. 
| ; hearkens after News, which he may relate, than Sh 
| . endeavours to perform ſuch Deeds as may de- wi 
4 ſerve to be Recorded and Related. No, the 
Protection of Damſels, the Comfort of Widows, 
che Redreſs of the Injur'd, and the fupport off 
the Niſtreſs'd, are no where ſo perfectly to be ex. per 


E feier as from the generous Profeſſors of Knight - 


LL. 


. Errantry. Therefore I. thank Heaven a Thou · ; 
. ſand times, for having qualify'd me to AnſwerÞ 
the Neceſſities of the Miſerable by ſuch a FunRi-Þ 
on. As for the hardſhips and accidents that may be 

attend me, I look on em as no diſcouragements 
. fince proceeding from ſo noble a Gauſe. Then 
let this Matron be admitted to make known her? 
Requeſt, and I will refer her for Redreſs to the 
Force of my Arm, and the Intrepid Reſolutionthe x 


- of my Couragequs Soul. 


CHA 5 


| 

e : | þ | ; 

* | CHAP. XXXVII. | 

t | | 2 
Te Famous Adventure of the Diſconſolate 
It * Matron, contin d. 5 
[- F - ; |; 3 
8 HE Duke and the Dutcheſs were mightily 
. paleas'd to find Don Quixote wrought up to 
na Reſolution ſo agreeable to their Deſign. But 
k. Sancho, who made his Obſervations, was not ſo 


well fatisfy'd. I am in a bodily Fear, quoth he, 


roubleſome and Impertinent, what will thoſe 


nabe that are in doleful Dumps, like this ſame Coun- 
ats teſs Three Folds, three Skirts, or thtee Tails, 
henfEwhat d'ye call her? Hold your Tongue, Sancho, 
herBzid Don Quixote. This Matron that comes ſo 


far in Search of me, lives too remote to lie under 


100Whe Laſh of the Apothecary's Satyr. Beſides, you 


— 22 


oman. 
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that this ſame Miſtreſs Matron Waiting- Woman 
will be a baulk to my Preferment. I remember 

{I once knew a Toledo-Pothecary that talk'd like 
a Canary-Bird, and us'd to ſay, Where- ever 
comes Old Waiting-women, good Luck can hap- 
pen there to no Man. Body of me, he knew 
em too well, and therefore valued 'em accord. : 
ingly. He could have eaten em all with a grain 

of Salt. Since then the beſt of em are ſo plaguy 8 


* The Spaniſh is Duena, which ſigniſies an Old Waiting: * | 
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are to remember ſhe's a Counteſs, and when La- 
dies of that Quality become Governantes, or Wait- 


ing- women, tis only to Queens or Empreſſes; 
and in their own Houſes, they are as abſolute La- 
dies as any others, and attended by other Wait- 
ing- women. Ay, ay, (cry'd Donna Rodriguez, | 


who was preſent) there are ſome that ſerve my 
Lady Duteheſs here in that Capacity, that might 
have been Counteſſes too, had they had better 
Luck. But we are not all born to be Rich, tho 
we are all born to be Honeſt. Let no body 


then ſpeak ill of Waiting-Gentle women, eſpe- 


cially of thoſe that are Ancient, and Maidens; 
for though I am none of thoſe, I eaſily conceive 
the advantage that a Waiting-Gentlewoman, who 


is a Maiden has over one that is a Widow. When 


all's ſaid, whoever will offer to meddle with 
Waiting-women, will get little by'r. Many go 
out for VVooll, and come home ſhorn themſelves. 
For all that, quoth Sancho, your VVaiting-wo« 
men are not ſo bare, but that they may be fhors, 


if my Barber ſpoke Truth. So that they had 


beſt not ſtir the Rice, though it ſticks to the Pot. 
Theſe Squires, forſooth, anſwer'd Donna Rodriguez, 
muſt be always Cocking up their Noſes againſt 
us: As they are always haunting the Anti- 
Chambers, like a parcel of Evil Sprights as they 


are, they ſee us whisk in and our at all times ; 


ſo when they are not tumbling their Beads, 
which, Heaven knows, is moſt part of the Day, 


they can find no other Paſtime than to abuſe us, 


and tell idle Stories of us, unburying our Bones, 
and burying our Reputation. Pur their Tongues 
are no Slander, and I can tell thoſe ſilly Rake- 
ſhames, that in ſpight of their Flouts, we ſhall 
keep the upper hand of em, and live in the 


VVorld, in the better fort of Houſes, though 
1 | ve 


2 of baja po ee we 
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j 

we Starve for't, and cover our Fleſh, whether 75 
delicate or not, with black Gowns, as they co- 1 
ver a Dunghil with a piece of Hanging. when F 
- '3 a-Proceſfſion goes by. Adsbodikins, Slandering! - 
Sir, were this a proper time, I would convince 1 


N you, and all the VVorld, that there's no Vertue 

| but is enclos'd within the Stays of a VVaiting- 
t woman. I fancy, ſaid the Dutcheſs, that honeſt 

r Rodriguez is much in the right : But we muſt now 
1 chuſe a fitter time for this Diſpute, to confound _- i 
y 


9 
© 


the ill Opinion of that VVicked Apothecary, and 
to root out that which the great Sancho Panſa 


iy 
[4 
4 
1 

1q 
1 
U 
* 


i 
has fix'd in his Breaſt. For my part, quoth San 

e B echo, I ſcorn her Words, and won't diſpute with @ | 

0 her; fo: ſince the Thoughts of being a Gover- 17 
n nour have ſteam'd up into my Brains, all my con- 
h cern for the Squire is vaniſh'd into Smoak : And | 

0 J care not a wild Fig for all the VVaiting- wo- 

S. = men in the World. | 

" This Subject would have engag'd <p longer 

n. in Diſcourſe, had they not been cut ſhort br 


ad the ſound of the Fife and Drums, that gave em 
Xt. notice of the diſconſolate Matron's Approach. There-- 
2. upon the Dutcheſs ask'd the Duke, how it mi ght 


ſt be proper to receive her; and how far Cere- 
ti mony was due to her. Quality as a Counteſs ? 
ey Look you (quoth Sancho, ſtriking in before the 


Duke could Anſwer) I would adviſe ye to meet 
ds, her Gounteſsſhip half way, but for the Wait= 
LY, ing-womanſhip don't ſtir a Step. VVho bids 
us, you trouble your ſelf, ſaid Don Quixote? VVho 
es, bid me, anſwer'd Sancho! VVhy I my ſelf did. 
>| Han'c I been Squire to your VVorſhip, and thus 
5 ſerv'd a Prenticeſhip to good Manners? And ha'n't 
5 I had the Flower of Courteſy for my Maſter, 
3 who has often told me, A Man may as well 
21 loſe at one and thirty with a Card too much as a 
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Duke: To decide the matter, we will firſt ſee 
what kind of; a Counteſs ſhe is, and behave our 


Now the Fife and the Drums enter'd 25. be- 
fore. But here the Author ends this ſhort 
Chapter, and begins another, Proſecuting the 


table in the Hiſtory. 


The Account which the Diſconſolate Ma- 


LOR C — * 
* 


: HE doleful Drums and Fife were followed 


dy was dreſsd in a Suit of the fineſt Bays, which] 


Card too little? Good VVits jump, a Word to 
the VViſe is enough. Sancho ſays well, ſaid the 


ſelves accordingly. 


fame Adventure, which is one of the moſt no- 


* 3 be 
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tron gives of her Mi fortune. 
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by twelve Elderly VVaiting- women that 
enter'd the Garden, rank d in Pairs, all clad in| 


large Mourning Habits ,: that ſeem'd to be. of 


mill'd Serge, over which they - wore Vails of 
white Callico, ſo long, that nothing could be ſeen 
of their black Dreſs, but the very bottom. After 
them came the Counteſs .. Trifa/ai, handed by] 
her Squire Trifaldin with the White Beard. The La- 


77 INN ON ns 


2 


had it been napp'd, would have had Tufts as big} 
a8 Rouncival-Peaſe,: Her Train, or Tail, which 
vou will, was Mathematically divided into 


three equal Skirts, or Angles, and born up by 
f 7 . three 


. 
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three Pages in Mourning ; and from this plea- 
fant Triangular Figure of her Train, as every 
one conjectur'd, was ſhe call'd Trifaldi; as who 
ſhould ſay , the Counteſs of Three Folds, or 
Three Skirts, Benengely is of the ſame Opinion, 
though he affirms, that her true Title was the 
Counteſs Lobuna, or of Wolf-Lana, from the abun- 
dance of Wolves bred in her Country; and had 
they been Foxes, ſhe had, by the ſame Rule, 
been call'd the Counteſs Zorruna, or of Fox-Land ; 
it being a Cuſtom in thoſe Nations, for great Per- 


ſons to take their Denominations from that 


Commodity with which their Country moſt a: 
bounds. However, this Counteſs chofe to bor- 
row her Title from this new Faſhion of her own 
Invention, and leaving her Name of Lobuna, took 


that of. Trifaldi. : 
Her twelve Female Attendants approach k | 


with her in a Proceſſion- pace, with black Væils 


over their Faces, not Tranſparent, like that of 


Trifaldin, but thick enough to hinder altogether 
the ſight of their Countenances. As ſbon as the 
whole Train of Waiting- women? was come 
in, the Duke and the Dutcheſs, and Don Quixote 


ſtood up, and ſo did all thoſe who were with 


'em. Then the twelve Women ranging them- 


ſelves in two Rows, made a Lane for the Coun- 


teſs to March up between em; which ſhe did, 


ſtill led by Trifaldin, her Squire. The Duke, the | 


Dutcheſs, and Don Quixote, advancing about a 
dozen Paces to meet her, ſhe feH on her Knees, 


and with a Voice rather hoarſe and rough, than 


clear and delicate, May it pleaſe your Highneſſes, 


faid ſhe, to ſpare your ſelves the trouble of re- 
ceiving-with ſo much Ceremony and Compli- 
ment a Man (Woman I would ſay) who is your 
devoted Servant, . Alas! The Senſe of my Miſ- 
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fortunes. has ſo troubled my Intellectuals, that 
my Reſponſes cannot be ſuppos'd able to anſwer 
the critical Opinion of your Freſence. My Un- 


derſtanding has forſook me, and is gone a 


Wool-gathering, and ſure tis far remote; for the 


more I ſeek ir, the more unlikely I am to find. 
it again. The greateſt Claim, Madam, anſwer'd 


the Duke, that we can lay to Senſe, is a due Re- 
ſpe&; and decent Deference to the VVorthineſs 
of your Perſon, which, without any further 
View, ſufficiently beſpeaks your Merit and ex- 
cellent Qualifications. Then begging the Honour 


of her Hand, he led her up, and plac'd her in 


a Chair by his Dutcheſs, who receiv'd her with 
all the Ceremony ſuitable to the Occaſion. 


Don Quixote ſaid nothing all this while, and 


Sancho was ſneaking . about, and peeping under 


the Vails of the Lady's Women; but to no pur- 
poſe, for they kept themſelves very cloſe and 


ſilent, till ſhe at laſt thus began: I am confi- 
dent, thrice Potent Lord, thrice Beautiful Lady, 
and thrice Intelligent Auditors, that my moſt 


unfortunate Miſerableneſs ſhall find in your 
moſt generous and compaſſionate Bowels, a moſt 


Miſericordial Sanctuary; my. Miſerableneſs , 
which is ſuch as would Liquify Marble, mal- 
leate Steel, and mollify Adamantine Rocks. But 
before the Rehearſal of my ineffable Misfortunes 
enters, I won't ſay your Ears, but the publick 
Mart of your hearing Faculties, I earneſtly re- 
queſt, that I may have Cognizance, whether 
the Cabal, Choir, or Conclave of this IIluſtriſſi- 
mous Appearance be not adorn'd with the Pre- 
Fence of the Adjutoriferous Don Quixote de la 
Manchiſſims, and his Squiriſſimous Panſa ? Panſa 
is at your Elbewiſſimons ( quoth Sancho, before 
any body elſe could anſwer) and Don Ruixoriſi- 


mg 
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mo likewiſe : Therefore, moſt dolorous Medem, 


vou may tell out your Teale'; for we are all 
ready to. be your Ladiſhip's Servitoriſſimous to 


the beſt of our Gepecities, and fo forth. Don 


Quixote then advanc'd, and: addreſſing the Coun» *'Þ 
teſs, If your Misfortunes, Embarraſs'd Lady, 


ſaid he, may hope any Redreſs from the Power 


and Aſſiſtance of Knight-Errantry, I offer you 


my Force and Courage, and ſuah as they are, I 
dedicate em to your Service. I am Don Quixote 
de la Mancha, whoſe Profeflion is a ſufficient Ob- 
ligation to Succour the Diſtreſs'd, without the 
Formality of Preambles, or the Elegance of O- 
ratory to circumvent my Favour. Therefore, 
pray, Madam, let us know, by a ſuccin@ and 
plain account of your Calamities, what Reme- 


dies ſhould be apply'd; ind if your Grieſt are 


ſuch as do not admit of à Cure, aſſure your ſelf 
at leaſt, that we will Comfort you in your Af. 


* 


fllictions, by Sympathizing in your Sorrow. 


The Lady hearing this, threw herſelf :at Don 
Quixote s Feet, in ſpight of his kind Endeavours 
to the contrary, and ſtriving to embrace em; 
Moſt invincible Knight, ſaid ſhe, I Proſtrate 
my ſelf at thoſe Feet, the Foundations and Pil- 


lars of Chivalry-Errant ;- the ſuppofters of my 


drooping Spirits, whoſe Indefatigakle Steps a- 
lone can haſten my Relief, and the Cure of my 
Afflictions. O Valorous Errant, whoſe real At- 
chievements Eclipſe and Obſcure the Fabulous 
Legends of the Amadiſes, Eſplandians, and Belianie 
ſes! Then turning from Don Quixote, ſhe laid hold 
on Sancho, and ſqueezing his Hands very hard, 
And thou, the moſt Loyal Squire, that ever at- 
tended on the Magnanimity of eee | 

whoſe Goodneſs is more Extenſive than the Beard 


of toy" Vier Triſeldin How happily have thy” - 
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tis not what I ſtand upon; ſo that without al 
thiso Pawing and Wheedling, III put in a Word 
' for. you to my Maſter. I know he loves. me, and 


"MS 
WES. 


beſides at this time he ſtands in need of me; +: 
bout a certain Buſineſs, and he ſhall do what h. 


can for you. But pray diſcharge your Burden 
Mind; unload, and let us ſee what Griefs you? 


7 bring. ; and th 
A Teſts n 
The Duke 
- burſt; with Laughing, to find this Adventure ru 


4 


en leave us to take care of th 


and the Duteheſs were ready u 


in that pleaſant Strain, and they, admir'd at th 
ſame time, the, rare Cunning and Managemen 


of. Triſaldi, Who re- aſſuming her Seat, thus beg! 
her Story. HE 


The famous. Kingdom of Candaya, Situate 


between the great Japrebana and the. Souch Sei 
- about twWo Leagues beyond Cape Comorin, had ſo 


At Queen, the Lady Donna Maguntia, who! 


Hu band, King Archipielo dying, left the Prin 


ceſs Aut onomaſia, their only Child, Heireſs to ti 
 Crpwn... This Princeſs was Educated, and 


brought 


* 
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brought up under my Care and Direction; I be- 
ing the Eldeſt, and firſt Lady of the Bed-Cham- 


ber to the Queen, her Mother. In Proceſs ef 


time, the young Princeſs arriv'd at the Age. of 
Fourteen Years, and appear'd ſo perfectly Beau- 
tiful, that it was not in the Power of Nature 
to give any Addition to her Charms. What's 


T yer more, her Mind was no leſs Adorn'd than 


er Body. Wiſdom it ſelf was but a Fool to 
her: She was no leſs Diſcreet than Fair, and 
the faireſt Creature in the World; and ſo ſhe is 
ſtill, unleſs the fatal Knife, or unrelenting Sheers 
of the envious, and inflexible Siſters have cut her 
Thread of Life. But ſure the Heavens wou'd 
not permit ſuch an Injury to be done to the 
Earth, as the untimely Lopping of the lovlieſt 
Branch that ever Adorn'd the Garden of the 
World. | 
Her Beauty, which my unpoliſh'd Tongue 
can never ſufficiently Praiſe, attracting all Eyes, 
ſoon got her a World of Adorers, many of 'em 
Princes, who were her Neighbours, and more 
diſtant Foreigners. Among the reſt, a Private 
Knight, who reſided at Court, was ſo Auda- 
cious as to raiſe his Thoughts to that Hea- 
ven of -Beauty. This young Gentleman was 
indeed Maſter of all Gallantries that the Air of 
his Courtly Education. cou'd Inſpire ; and fo con- 
fiding on his Youth, his handſom Mein, his 
agreeable Air, and. Dreſs, his graceful. Carriage, 
and the Charms of his eaſy Wit,. and other 
Qualifications, he follow'd the Impulſe of his 
Inordinate and moſt Prefumptuous Paſſion. I 


muſt needs ſay, that he was an extraordinary 1 
Perſon, he play'd to a Miracle on the Guittar, 


and made it ſpeak not only to the Ears, but to 
the very Sonl. He Danc'd to Admiration, dr. 
| a 
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had ſuch a rare Knack at making of Bird-Cages, 
that he might have got an Eſtate by that very 


Art; and to ſumm up all his Accompliſhments, hne 


was a Poet. So many Parts and Endowments ' 
were ſufficient to have mov'd a Mountain, and 
much more the Heart of a Young, Tender Vir- 


gin. But all his fine Arts, and ſoothing Be- 


haviour had prov'd Ineffe&ual againſt the Ver. 
tue and Reſervedneſs of my Beautiful Charge, if 
the damn'd Cunning Rogue had not firſt Con- 
quer'd me. The Deceitful Villain endeavour'd 
to ſeduce the Keeper, ſo to ſecure the Keys of 
the Fortreſs: In ſhort, he ſo Ply'd me with 
Pleaſing Trifles, and ſo Infinuated himſelf into 
my Soul, that at laſt he perfectly Bewitch'd me, 
and made me give way before I was aware, to 
what I ſhould never have permitted. But-that 


which firſt wrought me to his Purpoſe, and un- 
dermin'd my Vertue, was a curſed Copy of | 
Verſes he ſung one Night under my Window, 
which, if I remember right, began thus. 0 
„ : 
| A Secret Fire Conſumes my. Heart; 2 
And, to augment my Raging Pain, 1 
The Charming Foe that rais'd the Smart, 4 
Denies me Freedom to Complain. : 
But ſure tis Fuſt : Ve ſhou'd conceal 1 
The Bliſs and Woe in Love we feel; F 
For, Oh what Humane Tongue can tell | 
The Joys of Heaven, or Pains of Hell : 
Theſe 
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Theſe Words were to me ſo many. Pearls of 


Eloquence, and his Voice ſweeter to my Ears 
than Sugar to the Taſte. The Reflection on the 
Misfortune which theſe Verſes brought on me, 
has often made me applaud lato's Deſign of 
23 Baniſhing all Poets from a good and well-Go- 


vern'd Common- wealth, eſpecially thoſe who 
Write Wantonly or Laſciviouſly. For inſtead 
of Compoſing Lamentable Verſes, like thoſe of 
the Marqueſs of Mantua, that make Women and 
Children Cry by the Fire-ſide, they try their 


| utmoſt Skill on ſuch ſoft Strokes as enter the Soul, 


and Wound it , like that Thunder which hurts 
and conſumes all within, yet leaves the Garment 


| ſound. Another time he entertain'd me with the 


following Song. 
A SONG. 


Death, put on ſome kind Diſguiſe, 
And at once my Heart ſurprize : 

For "tis ſuch a Curſe to Live, 
And ſo great a Bliſs to die : 

Should'ft thou any Warning grve, 
T'd relapſe to Life for Joy. 


Many other Verſes of this kind he Ply'd me 


7 with, which Charm'd when Read, but Tranſ- 


ported when Sung. For you muſt know, that 


} when our Eminent Poets debaſe themſelves to 


the Writing a ſort of Compoſure call'd Love-Ma- 
arigals, and Roundelays, now much in Vogue in 
3 Candaya, thoſe Verſes are no ſooner heard, but 
they preſently produce a dancing of Souls, tick- 


ſe 


ling of Fancies, emotion of Spirits, and in ſhort, 
| a Plea- 
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a Pleaſing Diſtemper in the whole Body, as il 
Quick-ſilver ſhook it in every Part. .F 
So that once more JI pronounce thoſe Poet, 
very dangerous, and fit to be Baniſn'd to the 
Iſles of Lizards. Tho' truly I muſt confeſs, that? 
the Fault is rather Chargeable on thoſe fooliſh 
People that commend, and the filly Wenches 
that believe em. For had I been as cautious 2 
my Place requir'd, his Amorous Serenades cou'dz 
never have ov'd me, nor wou'd I have believd 
his Poetica Cant, ſuch as 1 dying Live, I burn in 
Ice, I ihiver in Flames, I hope in Deſpair,, I go 9. 
ſtay, with a Thouſand ſuch Contradictions, Which 
make up-rhe greateſt part of thoſe kind of Com. 

+ poſttions. 4s ridiculous are their Promiſes of 
the Phoenix of Arabia, Ariadne's Crown, the Cour. 
ſers of the Sun, the Pearls of the Southern 0% 

cean, the Gold of Tagus, the Balſam of Panchay:|? 
and Heaven knows what. By the way, 'tis ob 
ſervable, that theſe Poets are very liberal of thei] 
_ which they know they never san male 
g00d. 8 15 
But whither, Woe's me, whither do T wan. 
der, Miſerable Woman? What Madneſs Prompt 

me to accuſe the Faults of others, having ſo long 
a ſcore of my own to anſwer for ! Alas ! Not his 
Verſes, but my own Inclination : Not his Mu- 
ſick, but my own Levity ; not his Wit, but my 
own Folly open'd a Paſſage, and levell'd the Way 
for Don Clawvijo (for that was the Name of the 
Knight) In ſhort, I procur'd him Admittance, 
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13 and by my Connivance, he very often had Natu- 
T ral Familiarity with Antonomaſia, who, poor La- 
if dy, was rather deluded by me, than by him.“ 
1 But, Wicked as I was, 'twas upon the Honoura- 


ble Score of Marriage; for had he not been en- 
gag d to be her Husband, he ſhou'd. not have 
. touc . 
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there was but one Way; Don Clavijo ſhou'd de- 
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touch'd the very ſhadow of her Shooe-ſtring. No, 
no, Matrimony, Matrimony, I ſay ; for without 
that, I'll never meddle in any ſuch Concern. The 
greateſt Fault in this Buſineſs, was the Diſparity 
of their Conditions, he being but a Private Knight, 
and ſhe Heireſs to the Crown. Now this Intrigue 
was kept very cloſe for ſome time by my cau- 
tious Management, but at laſt a certain kind of 
Swelling in Antonomaſia's Belly began to tell Tales; 
ſo that conſulting upon the Matter, we found 


mand- the Young Lady in Marriage before the 
Curate, by Vertue of a Promiſe under her 


Hand, which I dictated for the Purpoſe , and 


ſo binding, that all the Strength of Sampſon him- 
ſelf cou'd not have broke the Tie. The Buſt 
neſs was put in Execution, the Note was pro- 


duc'd before the Prieſt, who examin'd the Lady, 


and finding her Confeſſion to agree with the Te- 
nor of the Contract, put her in Cuſtody. of 2 
very honeſt Serjeant. Bleſs us, quoth Sancho, Ser- 
jeants too; and Poets, and Songs, and Varſes 
in your Country! O' my Conſcience, I think 
the World's the ſame all the World over! But, 
go on, Madam Trifaldi, J beſeech you, for tis late 
and I am upon Thorns till I know the End of 
this long-winded Story. I. will, anſwer'd the 
Counteſs.. | | 
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CHAP. XXXIX. 


Where. Trifaldi continaes her flupendous and 


memoruble Story. 


E every Word that Sancho ſpoke gave the 


Dutcheſs new pleaſure, every thing he ſaid 


put Don Quixote to as much pain; ſo that he com- 


- 


manded him ſilence, and gave the Matron an op- 
portunity to go on. In ſhort, ſaid ſhe, the Buſi. 


4 
20 ; 
YH 
* 
5 
2 
1 
? 


* 
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neſs was debated a good while, and after many | 


Queſtions and Anſwers, the Princeſs firmly per- 
ſiſting in her firſt Declaration, Judgment was Þ 
given in favour of Don Clavijo, which Queen Ma. 
gunt ja her Mother took ſo to Heart, that we bu-P 
ry'd her about three Days after. Then without Þ 
doubt ſhe dy'd, quoth Sancho. That's a clear Caſe, F 
reply'd Trifaldin, for in Candaya they don't uſe to 
Bury the Living, but the Dead. But with your! 


good Leave, Mr. Squire, anſwer'd Sancho, People 


that were in a Swoon have been bury'd alive be- 
fore now, and methinks Queen Maguncia ſhould Þ 
only have ſwooned away, and not have been in 
ſuch haſte to have dy'd in good earneſt ; for 
while there's Life there's Hopes, and there's a Þ 


Remedy for all things but Death. I don't find 
the young Lady was ſo much out of the Way | 
neither, that the Mother ſhould lay it ſo grie- 


vouſlly to Heart. Indeed had ſhe Marry'd with a 
Foot-man or ſome other Servant in the Family, 
as I'm told many others have done, it had been 2 
very bad Bulineſs,and paſt curing;but for theQueen 

fo 
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to make ſuch a heavy out- cry when her Daugh- 
ter Marry'd ſuch a fine-bred young Knight, Faith 
and Troth I think the Buſineſs had better been 
made vp. "Twas a flip, but not ſuch a hainous 
one, as one would think : For as my Maſter 
here ſays, and he won't let me tell a Lie, as of 
Scholars they made Biſhops, ſo of your Knights 
(chiefly if they be Errant) one may eafily make 
Kings and Emperours. | 
That's moſt certain, ſaid Den Quixote, turn a. 
Knight-Errant looſe into the wide World with 
two-penny- worth of good Fortune, and he's in 
potentia propinqua, ( proxima I would ſay) the 
greateſt Emperour in the World. But let the 
Lady proceed; for hitherto her Story has been 
very pleaſant, and I doubt the moſt bitter part 
of it is ſtill untold. The moſt bitter truly, Sir, 
anſwer'd ſhe; and ſo bitter, that Worm-wood 
and every bitter Herb, compar'd to it, are as 


ſweet as Honey. 


The Queen being really dead, continu'd ſhe, 
and not in a Trance, we buried her, and ſcarce 
had we done her the laſt Offices, and taken our- 
Jaſt leaves, when (Qxis talla fando temperet a La- 
chrymis ? Who can relate ſuch Woes, and not be 
drown'd in Tears?) The Giant Malambrino, 
Couſin- german to the deceas'd Queen, who, be- 
ſides his native Cruelty, was alſo. a Magician, 
zppear'd upon her Grave mounted on a Wooden 
Horſe, and by his dreadful angry Looks ſhew'd.- 
he came thither to Revenge the Death of his Re- 
lation, by Puniſhing Don Clavijo for his Preſum- 
ption, and Antonomaſia for her overſight. Accord. 
ingly he immediately Inchanted them both upon 
the very Tomb, transforming her into a Brazen 
Female Monkey, and the young Knight into a 
hideous Crocodile of an_unknown Metal, and 
between 
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between them both he ſet an Inſcription in the. 
Syriack Tongue, which we have got fince Tranſla- 
— 5 the Candayan, and then into Spaniſh to this 

Theſe two preſumptuous Lovers ſhall never recover their 
Natural Shapes, till the Valorous Knight of la Mancha: 
enter into a ſingle Combat with me: For by the irrevoca- 
ble Decrees of Fate this unheard of Ad venture is reſer- 
wed for his unheard of Courage. 

This done, he drew a broad Scimiter of x 
monſtrous Size, and catching me faſt by the Hair, 
made anOffer to cut my Throat, or to whip off my 


Head. I was frighted almoſt to Death, my Hair 


ſtood an end, and my Voice cleav'd to the Roof 
of my Mouth. However, recovering my ſelf as, 
well as I could, Tremblng and Weeping I begg'd. 
Mercy in ſuch a moving Tone, and in ſuch ten- 
der melting Words, that at laſt my Entreaties pre- 
vail'd on him to ſtop the cruel Execution. In 
ſhort, he order'd all the Waiting- women at Court 
to be broughr before him, the ſame that you ſee 
here at preſent; and afrer he had aggravated our 
Breach of Truſt, and rail'd againſt the deceitful 
Practices, mercenary Procuring, and what elſe 
he could urge in Scandal of our Profeſſion, and its 
very Being, reviling us for the Fact of which I 
alone ſtood guilty ; I will not puniſh you- with 
inſtant Death, ſaid he, but inflict a Puniſhment 
which ſhall be a laſting and eternal Mortification. 
Now in the very Inſtant of his denouncing our 
Sentence, we felt the Pores of our Faces to open, 


and all about em perceiv'd an itching Pain, like 
the pricking of Pins and Needles. Thereupon 
clapping our Hands to our Faces, we found em 


as you ſhall ſee em immediately; ſaying this, the 


Diſconſolate Matron and her Attendance throwing - 


off their Vails, expos'd their Faces all rough with 


briſtly - 


> > ys jj moo my „ hp Wd „ e. 


and others motley. The Duke and Dutcheſs ad- 
mir'd, Don Quixote and Sancho were aſtoniſh'd, 
and the Standers-by were Thunder-ſtruck. Thus, 
ſaid the Counteſs proceeding, has that murder- 
ing and bloody-minded Malambruno ſerv'd us, 
and .planted theſe rough and horrid Briſtles on 
our Faces, otherwiſe moſt delicately ſmooth. Oh 
that he had chopp'd off our Heads with his mon- 
ſtrous Scimiter, rather than to have diſgrac'd our 
Faces with theſe Bruſhes upon 'em ! For, Gen- 
tlemen, if you rightly conſider it, and truly, 
what I have to ſay ſhauld be attended with a 
Flood of Tears ; but ſuch Rivers and Oceans have 
fall'n from me already upon this doleful Subject, 


that my Eyes are as dry as Chaff; and therefore 


pray let me ſpeak withour Tears at this time. 
here, alas, ſhall a Waiting-woman dare to 
ſhew her Head with ſuch a Firr-buſh upon her 
Chin? What Charitable Perſon will entertain 


her? What Relations will own her? At the 


beſt we can ſcarcely make our Faces paſſable, 
though we torture ,cm with a-thovſand Slops and 
Waſhes, and even thus we have much ado to get 
the Men to care for us. What will become of 
her then that wears a Thicket upon her Face ! Oh 
Ladies and Companions of my Miſery : In an ill 
hour were we begor, and in a worſe came we in- 
to the World! With theſe words the Diſconſolate 
Matron ſeem'd to faint away. 


C HAP. 


F the Renomn d Don Quixote. 381 


briſtly Beards, ſome red, ſome black, ſome white, 
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E HAP. XC. 


Of ſome Things that relate to this Adventure, | 


aud appertain to this memorable Hiſtory. 


LL Perſons that love to read Hiſtories of 
the nature of this, muſt certainly be very 
much oblig'd to Cid Hamet the original Author, 
who has taken ſuch care in delivering every mi- 
nute particular diſtinaly entire, without conceal- 


ing the leaſt Circumſtance that might heighten 


the Humour, or, if omitted, have obſcur'd the 
Light and Truth of the Story. He draws 
lively Pictures of the Thoughts, diſcovers the I- 
maginations, ſatisfies Curioſity in Secrets, clears 
Doubts, reſolves Arguments, and in ſhort, makes 
manifeſt the leaſt Atoms of the moſt inquiſitive 
Deſire! O moſt famous Author! O Fortunate 


Don Quixote! O Renown'd Dualcinea! O facetious 


Sancho! joyntly and ſeverally may you live and 
continue to the lateſt Poſterity for the general De- 
light and Recreation of Mankind - but the Story 
goes on ͤ—— . 1 

Now, on my honeſt Word, (quoth Sancho, 
when I ſaw the Matron in a Swoon) and by the 
Blood of all the Panſa's my Fore-fathers, I never 
heard nor ſaw the like, neither did my Maſter 
ever tell me, or ſo much as conceit in that work- 
ing Head-piece of his, ſuch an Adventure as this. 
Now all the Devils in Hell (and I would not 
Curſe any Body) run away with thee for a curs'd 
Inchanting Son of a Whore, thou Damn'd Gi- 
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ant Malambruno! Could'ſt thou find no other Pu- 
niſhment for theſe poor Sinners, but by clapping 
Scrubbing-bruſhes about their Muzzles, with a 
Pox ro you? Had it not been much better to 
8 {lic their Noſtrils half way up their Noſes, though 
they had Snuffl'd for it a little, than to have Plant- 
Hed theſe Quit-ſer Hedges o'er their Chaps? III 
lay any Man a Wager now, the poor Devils have 
not Money enough to pay for their Shaving. 
"Tis but too true, Sir, ſaid one of them, we 
have not where withal to pay for taking our Beards 
Hoff; ſo that ſome of us to ſave Charges, are forc'd to 
lay on Plaiſters of Pitch that pull away Roots and 
all, and leave our Chins as ſmooth as the bottom 
of a Stone-Mortar. There is indeed a ſort of 
Women in Candaya, that go about from Houſe to 
Houſe , to take off the Hairs that grow about the 
Face, trim the Eye-brows, and do twenty other 
little private Jobbs for the VVomen ; but we here 
that wait on my Lady, never dar'd to have any 
thing to do with them; for they have got ill 
Names; for though formerly they got free acceſs, 
and paſs'd for Relations, now they are look'd up- 
on to be no better than Bawds.So if my Lord Don 
Lui xote do not relieve us, our Beards will ſtick by 
us as long as we live. I'll have mine pluck'd off 
Hair by Hair among the Moors, anſwer'd Don 
| Quixote, rather than not free you from yours. Ah 
| Valorons Knight, (cry'd the Counteſs Trifald;, 
recovering that moment from her Fir) the ſweet 
ſound of your Promiſe reach'd my Hearing in the 
very midſt of my Trance, and has perfeQly reſtor'd 
my Senſes.I beſeech you therefore once again, moſt 
Illuſtrious Sir, and Invincible Errant, that Jour 
gracious Promiſe may ſoon have the wiſh'd for 
effe&t. I'll be guilty of no Neglect, Madam, an- 
iwer'd Den Quixote: Point out the way, and bor 
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ſhall ſoon be convinc'd of my readineſs to ſerve 


you. 

Lou muſt know then, Sir, ſaid the Diſconſo- 
hte Lady, from this Place to the Kingdom of 
Candaya by Computation we reckon five thouſand | 


Leagues, two or three more or leſs. But if you 


ride through the Air in a direct Line, tis not 2. 
bove three thouſand two hundred and twenty ſe- 
ven. You are likewiſe to underſtand, that Malam. 
bruno told me, that when Fortune ſhould make 


me find out the Knight, who is to diſſolve our 
Inchantment, he would ſend him a famous Steed, 
much eaſier and leſs reſty and full of Tricks than 
thoſe Jades that are commonly let out to Hire, 
as being the ſame wooden Horſe that carry'd the 
Valorous Peter of Provence, and the Fair Magalona, 
when he ſtole her away.” Tis manag'd by a wooden 
Peg in its Fore-head, inſtead of a Bridle, and flies 
as as ſwiftly through the Air, as if all the Devils 


in Hell were ſwitching it, or blowing fire in its 


Tail. This Courſer Tradition delivers, to have 
been the Handy-work of the Sage Merlin, who 
never lent him to any but particular Friends, or 
when he was paid Sauce for him. Among others, 
his Friend Peter of Provence borrow'd him, and by 
the help of his wonderful Speed, ſtole away the 
fair Magalona, as I ſaid, ſetting her behind on the 
Crupper ( for you muſt know he carrics double) 
and ſo, tow 'ring up in the Air, he left the Peo- 


ple, that food near the place whence he ſtarted, 


gaping ſtaring, and amaz'd. . 
Vince that Journey, we have heard of no Body 
that has Back'd him. But this we know, that 


Malambruno ſince that got him by his Art; and has 


us'd him ever ſince, to poſt about to all parts of 
the VVorld. He's here to Day, and to Morrow 
in France, and the next Day in America; and one 


of 


of the beſt properties of the Horſe is, that he 
coſts not a Farthing in keeping; for he neither 


5 beſides, he ambles ſo very eaſie through the Air, 
that you might carry in your hand a Cup full of 


r - TS. 


kim. | | | 
! Nay, quoth Sancho, as for an eaſie Pacer, com- 
mend me to my Dapple. Indeed he's none of your 
High-Flyers, he can't gallop in the Air; but on 
che King's High-way, he ſhall pace ye with the 
beſt Ambler that ever went on four Legs. This 
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after 'tis dark, if Malambruno deſigns to put 


ſign by which I ſhould diſcover my Deliverer. 
And pray, forſooth, quoth Sancho, how many will 
this ſame Horſe carry upon occaſion? Two, an- 
ſwer'd ſhe, one in the Saddle and t'other behind, 
on the Crupper; and thoſe two are commonly the 
Knight and the Squire, if ſome ſtoten Damſel be 
not to be one. Good Doleful Madam, quoth 
Sancho, I'd fain know the Name of this ſame Nag. 
The Horſe's: Name, anſwet'd ſhe, is neither Pe- 
gaſus like Bellerophon's; nor Bucephalus, like Alex 
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like Renaldo's; nor Frontin, like Rogero's, nor Boote. 


is he call'd Orelia like the Horſe which Rodrigo the 
the laſt King of Spain of the Gothick Race, be- 
ſtrid that unfortunate day, when he loſt the Bat- 
el, the Kingdom and tis Life. III lay you a 
„Wager, quoth Sancho, ſince the Horſe goes by 
e None of them famous Names, he does not go by 
if c c that 
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eats nor fleeps, neither needs he any Shooing; 


Water a thouſand Leagues and not ſpill a drop; 
ſo that the fair Magalona lov'd mighrily to ride 
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ſer the whole Company a laughing. Bur then the 
diſconſolate Lady going on. This Horſe, ſaid 
ſhe, will certainly be here within half an hour 


an end to our Misfortunes, for that was the 


ander s; nor Briliadoro's like Orlando's; nor Bayard, + 


nor Pyritheus like the Horſes of the Sun; neither 
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that of Roſinante neither, which is the Horſe of 
the great Don Quixote, and another gueſs Beaſt 
than any you've reckon'd up. *'Tis very right, 
anſwer'd the Bearded Lady. However, he has a 
very proper and ſignificant Name; for he is call'd 
Clavilens, or Wooden-P eg, the Swift, from the Wood- 
en Peg in his forehead ; ſo that for ſignificancy 
of Name at Jeaſt he may compare with Roſinante. 


I find no fault with his Name, quoth Sancho, but 


what kind of Bridle or Halter do you manage 


him with? I told you already, reply'd ſhe, that 4 


che is guided with the Peg, which being 


turn'd this way, or that way, he moves accord- 


ingly, either mounting aloft in the Air, or almoſt 


bruſhing and ſweeping: the Ground, or elſe fly- Þ 
ing. in the middle Region, the way which ovght | 
indeed moſt to be: choſen in all Affairs of Life. 
1 ſhould be glad to fee this notable Tit, quoth If 
Sancho; but don't think Jever deſign to get on 


this back, either before or behind. No, by my 
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Holy Dame, you may as well expect Pears from An 


an Elm: *T were a pretty jeſt, I trow, for me 


that can hardly ſit my own Dapple, with a Pack- 
Saddle as ſoft as Silk, to ſuffer my ſelf to be 
hors'd upon a hard wooden thing without either 
Cuſhion or Pillow under my Buttocks. By the life Þ 
of Pharaoh, I won't gall my Back-ſide to take off | 
the beſt Lady's Beard in the Land. Let them that] 
have Beards wear em ſtill, or get them whipp'd or] 
.conjur'd aſt as they think beſt; I'll not take ſuch 
a Jong Jaunt with my Maſter, not I. Let him 
e' en go by himſelf zn he will, and much good 
may it do his Honour. There's no need of me 
in this ſhaving of Beards, as there was in Dulcines's | 
Bufineſd: Upon my Word, dear Sir, but there is, | 


reply d Trifaldi, and. To much, that wirhout you, 
nothing: can be done. Liberty and Property, ery d 
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ene his Squire, without which the Devil a bit could be 
ever have done it. But Adſookers ! they ſhall barely 
tell you in their Hiſtories, Sir Paralipomenon, 
Ruighit of the Three Stars, ended the Adventure of the 
J Hobgablins, And nat a Word all the while of 
N bis Sure Perſon, as if there, were no ſuch Man, 
thou 

d 9 4 good People, I don't like it, and once 
more, I ſay, my Maſter may een go by 


8 
3 
* 
5 
1 


ſtay and keep Madam Dutcheſs Company here, 


; 


and * by that time he comes back, he'll 
find his Lady Dul | 1 
For I mean to give my bare Breech a jirking till 


* 


Fo do. . eee T4 
$ Nevertheleſs, honeſt Sancho, ſaid the Dutcheſs, 


nd briſtly Faces. Liberty and T 
gain, ſaid. Sancho, were it a piece of Gharity for 
Ihe ek 5 
Poor innocent Hoſpital- Girls, ſomething might 
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Sancho, what a plague have we Squires to do with 

our Maſters Adventures! We muſt bear the Trou- 

ble forſooth, and they run away with the Credit! 

Body o' me, twere ſomething would thoſe that 

write their Stories, but give the 0 res their due 

ein their Books ; ag. ne e 
2 


a Adventure; but it was with the help of ſuch a 


he was by, all the while, poor Devil. In 
himſelf for Sancho , and Joy betide him, III 


cinea's Buſineſs pretty forward ; 


| poi the very Hair, when Tve nothing elſe 


f your Company be neceſſary in this Adventure, 


| ou mult go; for all good People will make it 
heir Buſineſs to entreat you, and twou d look 
Fery ill, that through your yain Fears theſe poor 


ntlewomen ſhould remain thus FED, FONgp 
roperty, I cry 


of ſame good . ſober Gentle women, or 
e ſaid. But to gall my Back- ſide and venture 
y Neck to unbeard a pack of idling trollop- 
g Chamber; jades, with a Murrain! Not I, let 
m gg look elſewhere. for a Shaver. I wiſh I 
"m® DLLs + mn 
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I'll aſſure you there are ſome in my Family, that 
may ſerve for Patterns of Diſcretion to all thoſe N. 
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might ſee the whole Tribe of em wear Beards i 
From the higheſt to the loweſt, the prim proud | t 
Pets and the flaunting ſecond-hand Minxes, allt. 


hairy like ſo many She-goats. You zre very c 
.angry with Waiting- women, Sancho, ſaid the] it 
Dutcheſs: That Pothecary has inſpir d you with 0! 


this bitter Spirit. But youre to blame, Friend; for m 


of their Function; and Donna Rodriguez here will al 


Jet me ſay no leſs. Ay, ay, Madam, ſaid Don be 


Rodrigues; your Grace may ſay what you pleaſe an 
This is a cenſorious World we live in, but Hes. Nit 
ven knows all; and whether good. or bad, bear · ¶ ou 
ed or unbearded, we Waiting- Gentle women had. 
Mothers as well as the reſt of our Sex; and fince ¶ tio 
Providence has made us as we are, and plac'd u #1 
in the World, it knows wherefore, and ſo we 
truſt in its Mercy, and no body's Beard? Enough {#1 
Donna Rodriguez ; ſaid Don Qui xore, as for you Lai 
dy, Trifalai, and other diſtreſs'd Matrons, I hope 
chat Heaven will very ſpeedily look with a pity- 
ing Eye on your ſorrows,and that Sancho will dof: 
as I ſhall defire. I only wiſh Clavileno wou'd once 
come, that I may encounter Malambruno; for I am 
ſure no Razor ſhould be more expeditious in ſhi- 
ving your Ladiſhip's Beard, than my Sword to 
have that Giants Head from his Shoulders: Hes 
ven may a while permit che Wicked but not for 


FE 

Ah! moſt valorous Champion, ſaid the Diſcon. 
folate Matron, may all the Stars in the Celeſtial 
Regions ſhed their moſt propitious influence on 
your generous Valour, which thus ſupports the 


Kauſe of our unfortunate Office, ſo expos'd to the 


poiſonous Rancour of Apothecaries, and i 


Tevil d by fancy Grooms and Squires, Now - 
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ill luck attend the low: ſpirited Quean, who, in 
4 tbe Flower of her Youth, will not rather chuſe 
to turn Nun than Waiting- woman! Poor forloriz 
y contemn d Creatures as we are ! tho deſcended 
in a direct Line from Father to Son, from Hector 
of Troy himſelf, yet would not our Ladies find a 
more civil way to ſpeak to us, than Thee and Thou, 
at though it were to gain em a Kingdom. O Giant 
ſe Malambruno, thou, who though an Inchanter, art 
1 {always moſt faithful to thy Word, ſend us the 
peerleſs Cla vileno, that our Misfortunes may have 
ſe an end: For if the Weather grows hotter than 
z. Dit is, and theſe ſhaggy Beards. ſtill ſprout about 
d. ous Faces, what a ſad pickle will they be in! 

ad The Diſconſolate Lady utter'd theſe Lamenta- 
ce tions in ſo pathetick a manner, that the Tears of 
all the SpeQators waited on her Complaints; and 
even Sancho himſelf began to water his Plants, 
ind condeſcend at laſt to ſhare in the Adventure, 
nd attend his Maſter to the very fag- end of the 
World, ſo he might contribute to the clearing 
| Uo the Weeds that overſpread thoſe Venerable 
Faces. 
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Of Clavileno's (alias V Vooden Peg's ) Ar- | 
rival, with the concluſien of this tedious ; 


Ad venture. 


I am 


that has the Courage mount this Engine 


not he, quoth Sancho; for I have no Courage, nor] 
And let him take his Squire 
behind him, if he has one (continu'd the Savage) 
with this aſſurance from the valorous Malambrune, 
that no foul Play ſhall be offer'd, nor willhe uſe 
any thing but his Sword to offend him. Tis but] 


am Ja Knight 


only turning that Peg before him, and the Horſe 
will tranſport him through the Air to the Place 


where Malambruno attends their coming. But let 


'em blindfold their Eyes, leſt the dazzling and 
ſtupendious height of their Career ſhould mak: 
'em Giddy; and let the neighing of the Hort: 
inform em that they arg arriv'd to their Journey! 

| . en 


1 ps Diſcourſes brought on the Night, and 
Y with it the appointed Time for the famous 
Clavilend's arrival. Don Quixote, very impatient at 
his Delay, began to fear, chat either he was not! 
the Knight for whom this Adventure was reſerv'd, Þ 
or elſe that the Giant Malambruno had not Cou 
rage to enter into a ſingle Combat with him. 
Mc unexpeftedly who ſhould enter the Garden 
but four Savages cover'd with green Ivy, bear. 
ing on their Shoulders a large Wooden Hork, Þ 
which they ſet upon his Legs before the Compa-F 
ny; and then one of them cry'd out, Now let him] 
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end. Thus having made his Speech, the Savage 
rurn'd about with his Companions, and leaving. 
Clavileno, march'd out handſomely the ſame way 
they came in. FF 1 
The Diſconſolate Matron, ſeeing the Horſe, 
almoſt with Tears addreſſed Don Quixot?; Valo- 
rous Knight, cry'd ſhe, Ma la:ubruno is a Man of 
his Word, the Horſe is here, our Beards bud 
on, therefore I and every one of us conjure you by 
all rhe hairs on our Chins ro haſten our Delive- 
3 Trance; ſince there needs no more but that you 
Z and your Squire get up, and give a happy begin- 
ning to your intended Journey.Madam,anſwer'd 
Pen Biss do't with all my heart, I will not ſo 
much as ſtay for a Cuſnion, or to put on my Spurs 
but mount inſtantly; ſuch is my impatience to 
disbeard your Ladiſhip's Face, and reſtore ye all 
your former Gracefulneſs. Thar's more than I 
ſhall do, quoth Sancho; I an't in ſuch plaguy hafte, 
not I; and if the Quickſer-hedges on their, Snouts 
can't be lopp'd off wichour my riding on that 
hard Crupper, let my Maſter furniſh himſelf with 
another Squire, and theſe Gentle women per ſome 
other Barber. Udſnigs, I'm no Witch ſure, to 
ride through the Air at this rate upon a Broom- 
ſtick! Whar will my Iſlanders f>y, think ye, 
when they hear their Governour is flying like a 
Paper-Kire ? Beſides , tis three or four thoufahd 
Leagues from hence to Cando) a, and what ff the 
Horſe ſhou'd tire upon the Road? or the Giaht 
grow humourſome ? What would become of us 
then? We may be ſeven Years a getting home 
again; and Heaven knows by that time Wbt 
would become of my Government. Neither T(- 
land nor Dryland would know poor Sagt ho Ag In. 
No, no, I know betrer things :\ What ſays. the 
old Proverb ? E + and when 
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ever. And for my my own part, Seignior Sau- von. 


a. Cow's given thee-, run and catch, her by the F 
Halter! I am the Gentle women's. humble Ser- 
Vant, but they and their Beards muſt excuſe me C 
Faith! Sr. Peter is at Rome, and I am here; I know | 
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when I am well, and which ſide my. Bread is F 
butter d on. Here I'm made much of, and bye 
the Maſter of the Houſe's. Good Will, I hope er 
to ſee my ſelf a Governour; if Iſtir, the King h 
mall know it. Friend Sancho, ſaid the Duke, 85 
as for your Iſland it neither floats nor ſtirs, fo Þ = 
there's na fear it ſhou'd run away. before you Wot, 
come back; the Foundatians of it are fix d be 
and rooted in the profound Abyſs of the Earth. the 


Now becauſe you muſt needs think that I can. Þ 
not but know that there is no kind of Office this 
of any Value that is not Purchas'd with ſome Þ 
ſort of Bribe or Gratification of one kind 
or other, all that I expect for advancing you to 
this Government, is only that you. wait on your o 
. Maſter in this Expedition, that there may be an bie 
end of that memorable Adventure: And I here Wt. 
engage my Honour, that whether you return 
,on-Clavileno with all the ſpeed his ſwiftnefs 
promiſes, or that it ſhould be your ill Fortune 
ta be oblig'd to Foot it back like a Pilgrim, Br 
begging from Inn to Inn, and Door to. Door, ith 
Hill whenever you come, you will find your Pate 
Iſland where you, left it, and your Iſlanders a8 
glad to receive you. for their Governour as 


cho, III aſſure you, you'd very. much wrong my N ++ 
Friendſhip,ſhou'd you in the leaſt doubt my rea- NM. 
dineſs. to ſerve you. Good your Worſhip, ſay no Nxoo 
more, cry'd Sancho. I am but a poor Squire, and yh. 
your Goodneſs is too great'a load for the Shoul - Nis 
ders of my Deſert : But hang Baſeneſs, Mount, 
Maſter, and blindfold me, ſome-body; wiſh me 


- good 


P 


= LH 


2 good Voyage, and Pray for me But harkee, 
good Folks, when I am got up, and fly in the 
Skies, mayn't I ſay my Prayers, and call on the 


Angels my ſelf to help me, trow ? Yes, yes, an- 


ſwer'd Triſaldi; for Malambruno, though an In- 
chanter, is nevertheleſs a Chriſtian, and does all 
things with a great deal of Sagacity, having no- 
thing to do with thoſe he ſhould not meddle 
with. Come on then, quoth. Sancho; lets a» 
way, and Heaven Proſper us. Thy Fear, Sancho, 
ald Don Quixote, might by a ſuperſtitious Mind. 
be thought Ominous; ſince the Adventure of 
the Fulling-Mills, I have not ſeen thee poſſeſs d. 
with ſuch a Panick Terrour. But hark 5e, beg ging 
this noble Company's leave, I muſt have a word. 
with you in Private. Then withdrawing into * 
diſtant part of the Garden among ſome Trees; 
N 
to take a long Journey; thou art no Jeſs ſenſi- 
ble of the uncertainty of our Return, and Heaven 
atone can tell what leiſure. or conveniency we. 
y have in all that time. Let me therefbre beg, . 


y dear Sancho, ſaid he, thou ſeeſt we are going 


hee to ſlip aſide to thy Chamber, 'as if it. 
vere to get thy ſelf ready for our Journey, 


Liſhes on the account of the 3300 thou oweſt 
Dalcines- 5 twill be ſoon done, and a Buſineſs 
Mnce begun; you know, is half ended. Stark 
id, by the Life of Pharaoh! cry'd Sancho! 1 
vonder you are not aſham' d, Sir. This is juſt 
; they fay, hon ſee me in hafte, and isk me for 
Maidenhead: I am juſt going. to: ride lie: 
ooden Hotfe, and you would have me fle my 
Bick-fide. Truly, truly, you're plaguily out 
his time; Come, come, Sir let's do one thing, 
frer another. Let us get off theſe * Women's ? 
hiskers,..and then I'll feague it away for Ou. 

ATED a ORB, VECELY eines. 
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eines. I have no more to ſay on the matter at 
preſent. Well, honeſt Sancho, 1eply'd Don Quix- 
ofe, 1711 take thy Word for once, and 1 hope 
thou'lt make 11 ood ; for I believe thou arc 
more Fool than nave, I am what I am, quoth 
Sancho. But what: ever I be. LBP my Word, | 
ne er fear it. 

Upon this they return d to the Company ; ; 
and juſt, as they were going to. Mount, Blind 
thy Eyes, Sancho, ſaid Don © Vite and get up. 
Sure he that ſends ſo far for us, can have no 
Deſign to deceive us; ſince 'twou'd never be to 
his. Credit to delude thoſe that rely on his Word 
of Honour, and tho' the ſucceſs ſhould not be an- 
ſwerable to our Deſires, ſtill the Glory of ſo brave 
an Attempt will be ours, and. tis not in the Pow- 
er of Malice to eclipſe it. To Horſe then, 
Sir, cry'd Sancho, to Horſe! The Tears of thoſe 
poor Bearded Devils have melted my Heart, and 
methinks I feel their Briſtles ſticking in ir. I 
wan't cat 2 Bit to do me good, till I ſee them 
have as pretty dimpled Tmooth. Chins, and ſoft 0 
Lips. as they had before, Mount then. I ſay, and th 
bJindfold-your ſelf | firſt. For, if I muſt ride S 
behind, tis 5 plain caſe you Wü get up be- BI 
fore me. That's ri right, ſaid Den Quixote; and with! 
that, pulling a Handkerchief out of his Pocket, fa 

gave it to the Diſconſolate Matron to hood- of 
5 him eloſe. She did ſo; but preſently after, Ez 
W 1 1 1 remember right, ſaid be, , 

1 it g ue he Trojan Pallad that 
| Wodan 0 Hare Abel . cb Greeks 0 d. Palla Ct, 
fall of. Sore, FAYE ights, who afterwards prov'd 255 
the total Ruin of that famous. City. Twere 
Prudence therefore, before we get up, to probe 
chis Steed, and ſee. what he has in his Gurs. Y You: 
need, not; ſaid” the Counteſs Trifald! ; J dare en- 
gage 


„ c IR Rgh s  E 


b 
| 


State, Or any 


of” the Redow#'l Don'Quixore. 395 


gage there's no ground for any ſuch Surmiſe: : 
for Malambrune is a Man of Honour, and woy'd | 
not ſo much as Countenance any baſe ar trea- 
cherous Practice; and whatever accident be- 
falls. ye , J dare anſwer for. Upon this, Don 
Quixote Mounted without any Reply, imaging 
that what he might further urge concerning his 
Security, would be a Reflection on his 79 
He' then began to try the Pin, which was eaſi- 
ly turn'd; and as he fate with his long. | - 
ſtretchd ar Length for want of 2 42 
Jook'd like one of thoſe Antique Figures in a 
Roman Triumph, woven in ſome. old Pięce of 


Arras. 
Sani ho very lcifurety; and like one chat 1 


been going up a La der to be Hang'd, KITE 


made to climb up behind him; and fixig him- 
ſelf as well as 2 00 0 on the 1 aa 
it ſymewhart. hard, and not at all to his 880 
Wich that, looking on the Duke, * 
Duke, que erh he, wall you lend me 

to clap under my Back-lide, bh 1 0 


the Page's, 1. Or 1750 9 555 
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are rat f ; Wood. 

ſaid the 5 0 fo 12 ileno Wilh. : 
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the like Charity our ſelves in ſuch a Con- 
dition. What ! You Raſcal, ſaid Don Suixbte, 
d'ye think your ſelf at the Gallows,. and at 
the Point of Death, that you hold forth in 
ſuch a lamentable. Strain? Daſtardly Wretch, 
without a Soul, doſt thou not know that the fair 
Mꝛxgalona once fate in thy Place, and alighted from 
' thence; not inte the Grave, thou Chicken- heart- 
ed-Varler, but into the Throne of France, if there's 
Truth in ge- ? And do not I fit by thee, | 
that may vie with the Vilorous Peter of Pro. 
vence, and preſs the Seat that was once preſs'd by 
him? Come, blindfold thy Eyes, poor ſpiritleis 
Animal, and let me not know thee betray the 
leaſt Symptom of Fear, at leaſt not in my Pre- 
ſence. VVell. quoth Sancho „Hvodwink me 
op among ye: But tis no _mar'} one ſhould 
e afraid, when Ah won't let one ſay his Pray- 
oY 12 be Pray'd for, though for ought T know 
my be preſently Poſting tantivy into Old 
Nis atrimony , and have a Legion of his 
about our. our Ears to clap. us up in the 
Berik Pound. 
29 Now: being. both Hoodwink'd; and bon Qs 
a SE perceiving. 5. 5 To .thing was ready for 
he began to turn, the Pin; and 
+ ſooner iT * ſer his Hand to it, but the 
VVomen N all the Company ſet up 
roats, cry 1 85 ut, Speed: you. "ſpeed 
Ten wait -Valorous ight, | WP, be Jour 
ie, undzunted 88 Squire now, yoũ 2 
aloft-* Jer hom they cut the he Air more Swift 
than an Arrow! Nbw tliey mount and tower, 
Dar, while the gazing World wonders at 
8 * Courſe* Sit fiſt, 'fit faſt, couragious . San. 
we u don't fit ſteady, have 2 Care of falling; 
* ud yu no drop From, that e 
eight 
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Sir, queth he, Why do they ſay we are ſo high, 
fince we Can. hear their Voices? Tioth, I hear 
em ſo plainly,. that one would think they 
were cloſe by us: Ne'er mind ttiat anfwer!d' Don 


VVhat makes thee Tremble ſo! I'm ſure I ne- 


Bellows were blowing VVind in my Tail. Sancho 
was not altogether in the wrong; for ſome ſtrong: 


pairs of Bellows were indeed levell'd at him 
then, which gave Air very Plentifully; ſo well 


had the Plot of this Adventure been laid by: 
the Duke, the Dutcheſs, and their Steward, 
_ nothing was wanting to. further the-Diver- 
. | 

Den Nulxote at laſt feeling the VVind, Sure, 


the Kir, where the VVinds, Hail, Snow; Thim- 
der, Lighe ning. and other Meteors are produc'd*: 
ſo that if. we mount at that rate, we ſhall be in 
the Region of. Fire preſently, and what's worſt 
I don't know how to manage this Pin, fo as to 


fame time, fome Flax, with other combuſtible 


* i 


_ El of the Renown'd Don Quixote. 39 7 


eight, your Fall would be greater than the 
Wſpicing Youth's that mif-guided the Chariot of 
he San his Father. All this Sancho heard; and 

Weirting his Arms faſt about his- Maſter's V Vaſte, 


Quixote; for in theſe extraordinary kind of 
Flights, we muſt ſuppoſe that our Hearing and 
Seeing, will be extraordinary alſo. But don't 
hold me ſo hard, for you'll make me tumble off. 


ver rid eaſier in all my Life. Our Horſe goes 
as if he did not move at all: Come then, take 
Courage: VVe make ſwinging: way, and have a. 
fair and merry Gale. I think ſo too, quoth: 
Sancho, for I feel 'the.V Vind puff as briskly upon 
me here, as if I don't know how many pair of 


ſaid he, wemuſt'be riſen to the middle Region of 


zvoid being ſtorch'd and roaſted alive. At the 


Marter which had been got ready, was clapp'd 
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+. 2 2 2 —. . 
„ Cong - 
* a * we 9 — 


= - . 
— 4 1 
2 —— — = * 


298 The Life ana Atthievements 
at the end of at long Stick, and ſet on Fire 4 F 
a ſmall diſtance from their Noſes, and the he: WM thi 
and ſmoak affräting the Knight and the Squire | "<1 
May I be Hang'd, duoth Sancho, if we ben't come e 
to this Fire-Place you talk of, or very near i,, wh 
for the half of my Beard is liadg'd already. I che 
have a huge Mind to Peep out, and ſce where. 0 
abouts we are. By no means, anſwer'd Dan of 
Quixote, I remember the ſtrange but true Story Pee 
of Doctor Torralva, whom the Devils carry d to any 
Rome, hood wink'd, and beſtriding a Reed, in bo 
twelve Hours time, ſetting him down on the co 
Tower of Nona, in one of the Streets of that "* 
City: There he ſaw the dreadful Tumult, Af. re. 
ſault, and Death of the Conſtable of Bourbon ; | Gr 
and the next Morning he found himſelf at Ma. m: 
arid, Where he related the whole Story. A- ©? 
mong other things, he ſaid, as he went through w. 
the Air, the Devil bid him open his Eyes which WM 2* 
he did, and then he found himſelf ſo near the th 
Moon, that he could rouch it. wich, bis Finger, by 
but durſt not look toward the. Earth, Jeſt the th 
diſtance ſhould make his Brains turn rougd, So, 
Sancho, we mult not unvail our Eyes, but rather fo 
wholly truſt to the Care and Providence of him ra 
that has charge of us, and fear nothifig. for we on- 7 


ly mount high to come ſouze down, like a Hawk, 
upon the Kingdom of:C andaya, which, 1 1 1 1 c| 


reach preſentl 455 For Mae 4 Sen: pot fa 
an hour to my ince we left che Gard 8 have 7 
nevertheleſs Travell'd, oves, 2 vaſt. Tra&'of Air, 15 


I know nothing of the \ ater reply d Saych 0; G 
but rhis I am v&@ certain that if your Madam | 
Magullane or Magalans (hat d'ye call hec)- : 
ſir this;. damn'd. VVooden Cruppet Wi 
good Cu ion under her Tail, mW 
had 2 harder pair of Burrocks than mine, 


GS" Uh _ﬀ=*n»"& << 2 
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This Dialogue was certainly. very Pleaſant all 
this while to the Duke, the Dutcheſs, and the 
reſt of the Company; and now ar laſt reſolviag. 
ro put an end to this extraordinary Adventure,. 
which had ſo long entertain'd them ſucceſsfully, 
they order'd one of. their ,Servants to give fire 
ro Clavileno's Tail, and the Horſe being ſtuft full 
of Squibs, Crackers, and other; Fire-works, burſt 
preſently into Pieces, with a mighty Noiſe,throws 
jag the Knight one way, and the Squire another, 
both ſufficiently Siadg'd. By this time, the Diſ- 
conſolate Matron, and her Bearded Regiment 
were Vaniſhd out of the Garden, and all the 
reſt counterfeiting a Trance, lay flat upon the 


Ground. Don Qui oe and Sancho ſorely Bruis'd,' 


made ſhif: to get. up, and looking about, were 
amaz d to find themſelves in the ſame Garden 
hence they took , Horſe, and to feg ſuch a 
number: of People lie Dead; as they thought, on 
the Ground. But theic, Y Yonder was diverted. 
by the ap Earance ot -. a large. Lance ſtuck; in 
the Graun . and; a Scroll gf white Parchment- 
faſten'd tot by g- o groen. ſilken Strings, wich tha 
ng 
racers. 2 27 30 24 I +: iT 
The Renown'd Knight, Don Quixote de la Man- 
cha, atchigu'd tie Adventure; of the: CounteſneTti- 
faldh, otherwiſe val, the Diſconſola te: Matron,” 
a per Compauings un Daſtye) ry H barely ste jμę « 
i, Malzmbrumo i gu Ii d. The: Halt ng. 
Cent le uamem aue loft s lein Beard, Ring Clavijo. 
ang geen Amonomeſia ba ve veſam d their pri- 
ſtine Shapes; and wh She Squire's Penance ſhall be 
Baba, the White Dede h feane she. Heuntet of - 
rhe, Tegel, ie, purſes: dn A mut l., 
Tiniig Lover ſhall lull her in bis Arms. This is pre- 


erdain d * the Sage Merlin Prete-Iuchanter of In- 
chanters. | | 


Das. 


Inſcription upon it in Colden Cha- 


„ © 
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Conſtruing-it to refer to Duicinea s Diſ-inchant- 
ment, render d Thanks to Heaven for ſo great 
a: Deliverance; and approaching the Duke and 
the: Dutcheſs, who ſeem'd as yet in a Swoon, 
he: took the Duke by the Hand: Courage, Cou- 
rage, Noble Sir, ery d he, theres no Danger; 
the Adventure is fmiſid without Blood-ſhed, as 
you may read it Regiſtred in that Record. 
The Duſte, Yawning and Stretching, as if he 
had! beerv wak' d out of a ſound Sleep, recover'd 
Himſelf by degrees, as did the · Dutcheſs and the 
reſt of the Company; all of em ating the Sur- 
prixe fo» naturally, that the Jeſt could not be 
diſcover di. The: Duke rubbing his Eyes, made 
a ſhift: toi read: the Sc roll; then Embracing Dor 
Sui note, he extolld his: Valour to the Skies, aſ- 
furing him, he was the braveſt Knight the Earth 


had ever Poſſeſt d. As for Sancho, he was looking 


up and: down: the Garden for the Diſconſolate 
n;. to fee What fort- of a Face ſhe had got, 
new lier Fir-buſh was off: Bur he was inform'd , 

that; as Chavileno came down Flaming in the 
Kir, the Counteſs with her Women, Va- 
niſh d immediately, but not one of em Chin- 


briſtled, nor ſo much as a Hain upon their 


Faces: | 

Then the Dutcheſs ask'd Sanche, how he had 
Far d in his long Voyage * VVhy truly forſooth, - 
anſwer d he, F have ſeen Wonders; for you 
muſt know, that, tho 
fuffer me- to pull the · Cloath from my Eyes, yet 
as J have a kind of an Itclr to know every thing. 
and a Spice of · the Spirit of Contradiction, fill 


hankeringafter what's forbidden me; ſo when, 


amy. Maſter cold me, we were Flying through” 


be -If 


95 


Dem Quixote Raving. read this. Oracle i Ki 


h my Mafter would not 
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8 the Legion of Fire, I ſhov'd my Blinder a little a. 
dove my Noſe; and. look d down; and what d'yon. 
chink I ſaw? I fpy'd. the Earch a hugeous way 


afar off below me (Heaven bleſs us ) no big 


ger thaa a Muſtard-ſeed ; and the Men walking 
to and fro-ugon't; not much larger than Hazle- 
Nuts, Judge now if we were not got up. wouns 


dy high! Have a Care what you-ſay, my Friend, 


| faid the Datcheſs;, for if. the Men were bigger 
| than Hazle-Nuts, and the Earth no bigger than 
a Muſtard-ſeed, one Man muſt be bigger than 
the whole Earth, and cover it / ſo that. you cou'd | 


not ſee it. Like enough, anſwer'd Sancho; but 
for all that, d'you, ſee, I ſaw it with a:kind of 
a ſide- Look upon one Part. of it, or fo. Look 
you, Sqncho, reply'd the Dutcheſs, that won't 
bear; for no Thing can be wholly ſeen by a- 


ny Part of it. Well, well, Madam, quoth San- 
cho, Ldon't underſtand your Parts and Wholes ! 
Lſaw it, and there's an end of the Story. On- 


ly you muſt think that as we flew by Inchant- 


ment, ſo we ſaw. by Inchantment, and thus I 
might ſee the Earth, and all the Men which way 
ſoever I look'd : I'll watrant,you won't believe me 
neither when I ell you, that when I thruſt up the 


Kerchief above my Brows, I ſaw my ſelf fo near 


Heaven, that between the top of my Cap, and 
| the main Sky, there was not a Span and a half. 
And Heaven bleſs us, forſooth, what a hugeous - 
great Place it is! And we happen'd to Travel 


that Road where the ſeven She-Goat»Stars 
were : And Faith and Troth, I had ſuch a Mind 


to Play with 'em (having been once a Goat-herd . 


— 


1 


ven young She. Goat. 


* The Pleiades, .vulgarly call'd in Spaniſh the Se- 
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my ſelf) that I fancy Pd have cry'd my ſelf tv 
Death had I not done it. So ſoon as I ſpy 


'em, what does me I, but ſneaks down very 


foberly from behind my Maſter wichour relling : 


any living Soul, and play'd, and leap'd about 
for three quarters of an Hour by the C lock, with 
the pretty Nanny-Goats, who are as ſweet: and fint 
as fo many Marigolds or Gilliflo wers. And 
honeſt Wooden Peg ſtirr'd not one Step all the 
while. And while Sancho employ'd himſelf 
with the Goats, ask'd the Duke, how was Dw 


Quixote employ'd ? Truly, anfwer'd the Knight, 


J am' ſenſible that all things were alter'd from 
their Natural Courſe, therefore what Sancho ſay: 
feems the leſs ſtrange to me. But for my own 
part, I neither ſaw Heaven nor Hell, Sea nor 


Shore. I perceiv'd indeed that we paſs'd through 


the midd]e Region of the Air, and were pretty 


near that of Fire, but that we came ſo near Heaven, 
as, Sancho ſays, 1s altogether incredible; beczul 


we then muſt have paſs'd quite through the Fit. 
ee which lies between the Sphere of the 

oon and the upper Region of the Air. Now 
it was impoſſible tor us to reach that part, where 
are the Pleiades, or the Seven Goats, as Sancho Calls 
'em, without being Conſum'd in the Elemental 
Fire, and therefore fince we efcap'd thoſe Flames, 
certainly we did not foar fo high, and Sar: 
either Lies or Dreams. I neither Lie nor Dream, 
reply'd Sancho, Uds Precious! I can tell you 
the Marks and Colour of every Goat among 'em, 
if you don't believe me. Do but. ask and try: 
You'll eaſily ſee whether I ſpeak Truth or no. 
Well, ſaid the Dutcheſs, -prithee tell us, good 
Sancho. Look you, anſwer'd Sancho, chere were 
two of em Green, two Carnation, two Blue, 
and one party-colour'd, Truly, faid the wr” 
* tal) 


— — 
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that's a new kind of Goats you have found 
out, Sanche, we have none of . thoſe Colours 
upon Earth. Sure, Sir, reply'd Sancho, you'll 
nz make ſome ſhort difference between Heaven- 
ar ly She-Goats, and the Goats of this World! 
cc But, Sancho, ſaid the Duke, among thoſe She- 
ne Goats did you ſee never,a He? Not one Horn'd 
ad Beaſt of the Maſculine Gender, not one, Sir; 
he I faw no other Horn'd things but the Moon ; 
and I have been told, that neither He-Goats, 
nor any other Cornuted Tups are ſuffer'd to lift 
it,. their Horns beyond thoſe of the Moon. 

m They did nor think fit to ask Sancho any more 
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„ Queſtions about his Airy Voyage, fer, in he * 
n Humour he was in, they judg'd he would got Fe 
x: @ ftick to ramble all over the Heavens, and tell 'em 8 
News of whatever was doing there, though he þ 


„bad not ſtirr'd out of the Garden all the while: 
Thus ended the Epilogue to the Ad venture of 
„che Diſconſolate Matron, which afforded ſuffici- 
ent Sport to the Duke and the Dutcheſs, not 
: only for the preſent{ but for the reſt of their 
„Lives, and might have ſupply'd ancho with mat- 
ter of Talk from Generation ro Generation, for 
many Ages, could he have liv'd ſo long. Sancho 
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18 (faid Don Nuixore, whiſpering him in the Ear) | 1 
„ fiace you'll have us believe what you have, 15 
ſeen in Heaven, I deſire yon to believe me in ; [ 

what I ſaid I ſaw in Montes Cave. Not à , 
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_ The Inftrudtions which Don Quixote gave 
Sancho Panſa, before he went to Gi- 

vern the land; with other Matters of 

. a 


TI S. tisfiion which the Duke and 
1 | Dutcheſs receiv'd by the happy Succeſs of 
the Adventure of the Diſconſolate Matren, en- 


N 'em to carry on ſome other Pleaſant 


Project, ſince they could with ſo much Eaſe 
Impoſe on the Credulity: of Den Quixote, and his 


Squire. Having therefore given Inſtructions to 
their Servants and Vaſſals how to behave them- 
ſelves towards Sancho, in his Government; the: 


Day after the Scene of the Wooden Horſe, the 


Duke bid Sancho prepare, and be in a readineſs 


to take Poſſeſſion of his Government; for now 


his Iſlanders wiſh'd as heartily for him as they 
did for Rain in a dry Summer. Saxcho made an 
humble Bow, and looking demurely on the 


Duke ;. Sir, quoth he, ſince-I came down from 


Heaven, whence I ſaw the Earth ſo very ſmall, 


J a'n't half ſo very hot as I was for being a Go- 


vernour. For what High and Mightineſs can 
there be in being at the Head of a puny Domi- 


nion, that's but-a little Nook of a tiny Mu» 
ſtard-ſeed? And what Dignity and Power can a 
Man be reckon'd to have in governing half a do- 


zen Men no bigger then !Hazle-Nuts ? For I 
| cou d 


of this World, and the next. 
Well then, quoth Sancho, let me have this 
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cou'd not think there were any more in the 


whole World. No, if your Worſhip's Grace 
would throw away upon me never lo little a 


Corner in Heaven, though it were but half a 
League, or fo, I would take it with better Will 


than I weuld the largeſt Iſland on Earth. Friend 


Sancho, anſwer d the Duke, I can't diſpoſe of an 


Inch of Heaven; for that's the Province of God 


alone; but what I am able to beſtow, I give 
you ; that is an Ifland tight and clever, round 
and well proportion'd , fertile and plentiful co 
ſuch a Degree, that, if you have but the Art 
and Underſtanding to manage things right, you 
may mike a hoard there both of the Treaſure 


. 


Iſland, and IH do my beſt to be ſuch a Gover- 
nour, that in ſpight of Rogues I ſhan't want 
a ſmall Nook in Heaven one Day or other. Tis 
not out of Covetouſneſs neither that Id leave 
my little Gott, and Tet up for ſome body, but 
meerly to know what kind of Relifh tkere is 
in being a Governour. Oh! Sancho, ſaid the Duke, 
when once you've had a Tafte of it, you'll never 
leave licking your Fingers, tis ſo ſweet and be- 
witching a thing to Command and be Obey d. 
T am confident, when your Maſter comes to be 
an Emperour tas he cannot fail to be, according 
to the courſe of his Affairs) he will never by any 
Conſiderations be perſwaded to an Abdication; 
his only Grief will de, that he was one no 
o RUTH OH 10, £ 

Troth Sir, reply'd Sancho, I am of your 
Mind; tis a dainty thing to Command, tho 


| 'twere but a Flock of Sheep. Oh! Sancho, cry'd 


the Duke, let me live and die with thee ; for 
thou haſt an Inſight into every thing. 3 
ä thoul't 
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thouPr f ove as, good. a Governour as thy Wil. 
dom beſpeaks thee, But no more at this time, -- 
to Morrow without further Delay you ſet for- 
ward to your Ifland, and ſhall be furniſh'd this 
Aſternoon with Equipage and Dreſs anſwerable 
o your Poſt, and Lg other. Neceſſaries. for Your 
None. 2. An F 
Let em Robe and Scarlet me 28. they will 
quoth Sancho 3 mall de the ſame. Sancho Pan's 
ſtill. That's true, ſaid rhe Duke, yet every Man 
ught to wear Cloaths ſuitable to his Place and 
Dignity ; for a Lawyer ſhould not go Drels'd 
like 2 Soldier, nor a Soldier like a Prieſt. As for 
ou, Sanc ho, you arg to A che ! abit both of 
Upg and a Civil. ſtrate ; fo .your Dreſs 
ſhall be a; Compoun 50 thoſe two,; for; in the 
Government, that I beſtow on you, Arms are as 
neceſſary as Learning, and a: Man of Letters as 
requiſite as a Swordſman——Nay, as for Letters, 
quoth Sanehe, L cant ſay. . much for my, ſelf; for 
as yet: L ſcarce knaw, mY A, B. C. But yet if 
22 by t remember Y Chriſt elf tis enough 
7 9000 6 . 277 my Arms, 
| Tu 9 7 75 15 0 Veapon 85 long as I can ſtand, 
25 be, our Guard, Sncho.;can't. do 
TEE eDak ke,., whije nene e 


things. i Nun 
B "this. time. Dos, 3 -arxiv'd; ang, hear- 
da bow 7 * Sele — — e bi Go 
be with kes Perm 


8 * — Alon 
leere Bin v5. hn 1 his 5 
ing — Den Nui xota s Chamber, and the 
Do r nut, he almoſt, forcibly. oblig d ancho to 
ſir by him, and then ch. 2. grave be 
Ke nene bre vil ot 25k ä 
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I give Heaven Infinite Thanks, Friend Sancho, 


ofſeflion of my Hopes, I can ſee thine al- 
ready Crown'd, Fortune haſt'ning to meet thee 
with my Wiſhes. I, who had aflign'd the Re- 
ward of thy Services upon my happy Succeſs, 
am yet but on the way to Prefermenr; and thou, 
beyond all reaſonable Expectation, art arriv'd at 
he Aim and. End of thy Deſires. Some are 
aſſiduous, ſollicitous, importunate, riſe early, 
bribe, entreat, preſs, will take no Denial, ob- 
ſtinately perſiſt in their Suit, and yet at laſt 
never obtain it. Another comes on, and by 
a lucky hit or chance, bears away the Prize, 
and jumps into the Prefermept which ſo many 
had pur ſu'd in vain; which verifies the ſaying, 
The Happy have their Days , and thoſe they aſe : 
Th” Unhappy have but Hours, and thoſe they loſe. 
Thou, who ſeem'ſt to me a very Blockhead, 
without ſitting up late, or riſing early, or any 


- 


advanc'd to the Government of an Ifland in 4 


vv ww Ow as Fay Py; 


to upbraid thee, nor eut of Envy, but only to 
let thee know, thou art not to attribute all this 
Succeſs to thy own Merit, while tis entirely ow- 


Profeſſion of Knight-Errantry, which includes 


ferment. © | 


14 thy 


hat before T had the happinefs of being put in 


manner of Fatigue or Trouble, only the Air of 
Knight. Errantry being breath'd on thee, art. 


Trice, as if it were a thing of no Moment, a 
very Trifle. I ſpeak this, my dear Sancho, not 


ing to the kind Heavenly Diſpoſer of Hu- 
mane Affairs, to whom thy Thanks 'oughr to 
de return d. But next to Heaven, thou att 'to . 
afcribe rhy Happineſs ro the Greatneſs of the 


. . 4 | a 
within it ſelf ſuch ſtores of Honour and Pre- 


Being convinc'd of what 1 have already faid _ 
do thee, be yet attentive, O my Son, to what I. 
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"ty Cate, have further to ſay : Liſten, I 7, 
to my Admonitions, and I will be thy North. 
Star, and Pilot to Steer and bring thee ſafely into 
the Port of Honour out of the Tempeſtuous 
Ocean, into which thou art juſt going to 
Launch; for Offices and great Employment; 
are no better than profound Gujphs of Con- 
„ 6 7 
Firſt of all, O my Son, fear God, for the 
Fear of God is the beginning of Wiſdom, and 
Wiſdom will never let thee go aſtray. 
Secondly, Confider what thou wert, and 
make it thy Buſineſs to know thy ſelf, which 
is tbe moſt difficult Leſſon in the World. Vet 
from this Leſſon thou wilt learn to avoid the 
Frog's fooliſh Ambition of Swelling to rival the 
bigneſs of the Ox; elſe thou wilt ſoon roll 
down the Wheel of thy mad Preſumption, and 


be put in Mind that thou wert but a Hog- iſ 


driver. | 

True, quoth Sancho, but I was then but 2 
little Boy; for When I grew yp to be ſomewhat 
bigger, I drove Geele, and not Hogs. But me- 
thinks that's nothing to the Purpoſe ; for all 


Governours can't come from Kings and Prin- . 


Ces. 


Very true, pufſu'd Don Quixote: therefore 


thoſe who want a noble Deſcent, muſt allay the 


Severity of their Office with Mildneſs and Civi- 
lity, which, directed by Wiſdom, may ſecure 
em from the Murmurs and Malice, from which 


no State nor Condition Is exempt. 


Be well pleas'd with the meanneſs of thy Fa- 


-mily, Sancho ; nor think it a Diſgrace to own 
thy ſelf deriv'd from Labouring- Men; for, if 
thou art not aſham'd of it thy ſelf, no body 


elſe will ſtrive xo make thee ſo. Endeavour 
5 re- 


{rather to be eſteem'd Humble and Vertuous, 


than Proud and Vicious. The number is al- 


o WW moſt Infinite, of thoſe who from low and 
« {vulgar Births, have been rais'd to the higheft 
o @ Dignities, to the Papal Chair, and the Imperi- 
2 Throne; and this I could prove by Exam- 
\. © p::5 enough to tire thy Patience. 
Make Vertue the Medium of all thy Actions. 

e ind thou wilt have no Cauſe to envy thoſe 
1 Evhoſe Birth gives em the Titles of Great Men, 

and Princes; for — is inherited, but 
d Vertue acquir'd. And 
in it ſelf then Nobleneſs of Birth. 
t 


I any of thy poor Relations come to ſee thee, 


e Nntver reject nor affront em; but on the contra- 


'iry of Nature, and pleaſe Heaven, that would 
;- bave no body deſpiſe what it has made. 

lf thou ſend'ſt for thy Wife, as tis not fit a 
Man in thy Station ſhould be long without his 
Wife, and ſhe ought to partake of her Huſ- 
band's good Fortune, teach her, inſtruct her, 
poliſh her the beſt thou can'ſt, till her Native 
IRuſticiry is refin'd ro a handſomer Behaviour: 
For often an ill-bred Wife throws down all 


up. | 
| Shoud'ſt thou come to be a Widower, (which 
is not impoſſible) and thy Poſt recommend thee 


mall, like a Fiſhing-Rod, only ſerve to catch 
Bribes. For, take it from me, the Judge muſt 


4 at the general and laſt Court of Judicature give 
if ſlrict account of the diſcharge of his Duty. 
y (£24 muſt pay ſeverely at his dying Day for what 


bs has ſuffer'd his Wife to take. 
|  Dddd Let 
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/ertue is Worth more 


Irv, receive and entertain em with marks of 
Fivour ; in this thou wilt diſplay a Genero- 


taat a good and diſcreet Husband can build 


0a Bride of a higher degree, take not one that 


— 
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Let never obſtinate Seff-conceit be thy Guide; 

*ris the Vice of the Ignorant, who vainly pre- 
ſume on their Underſtanding. 1 

Let the Tears of the Poor find more Com- 
paſſion, though not more Juſtice than the Infor- 
mations of the Rich. 3 5 | 

Be equally ſollicitous. to find out the Truth, 
where the Offers and Preſents of the Rich, and 
the Sobs and Importunities of the Poor are in 
the Way. . 

Where: ever Equity ſhould, or may take Place, 
let not the Extent and Rigour of the Law bear 
too much on the Delinquent; for tis not a bet- 
ter Character in a Judge to be Rigorous, than 

to be Indulgent. | T 

When the Severity of the Law is to be ſoft- 
ned, let Pity, not Bribes be the Motive. 

If thy Enemy has a Cauſe before thee, turn 2 
way thy Eyes from thy Prejudice, and fix them 
on the matter of Fact. 

In another Man's Gauſe , be not blinded by 
thy -own Paſſions, for thoſe Errors are almoſt 
without Remedy, or their Cure will prove Ex- 
penſive to thy Wealth and Reputation. 

When a Beautiful Woman comes before thee 
turn away thy Eyes from her Tears, and thy 
Ears from her Lamentations ; and take time to 
conſider ſedately her Petition, if thou would'ſt 
not have thy Reaſon and Honeſty loſt in her 
Sighs and Tears. 

Revile not with Words thoſe whom their 
Crimes oblige thee to Puniſh in Deed ; for the 
Puniſhment is enough to the Wretches, with- 
out the addition of of Ill Language. = 

In the Tryal of Criminals, conſider, as much 
as thou can'ſt without Prejudice to the Plaintiff, 
how deienceleſs and open the Miſerable are 

f | ; .£ 
* 
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to the Temptations of our corrupt and deprav'd 
Nature; and ſo far ſhew thy ſelf full of Pity 
and Clemency ; for tho' God's Attributes are 
equal, yet his Mercy is more attractive and plea- 
=_ in our Eyes, than his Juſtice, 

f thou obſery'ſt theſe Rules, Sancho, thy 
Days ſhall be long, thy Fame eternal, thy Re- 


compence full, and thy Felicity unſpeakable. 
Thou ſhalt Marry thy Children and Grand- Chil- 


dren to thy Heart's Deſire; they ſhall want no 


Titles; belov'd of all Men, thy Life ſhall be 
-peaceable, thy Death in a good and venerable 


old Age, and the Offfpring of thy Grand-Chil- 


dren, with their ſoft Youthful Hands ſhall cloſe 
thy Eyes. 


The P T have hitherto given thee, re- 
gard the good and ornament of thy Mind. Now 


give Attention to thoſe Directions chat relate 


to the adorning of thy Body. 


c 
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CH A P. LXIIL 


The ſecend Part of Don Quixote's Advice 
o Sancho Panſa. : 


Ho would not have taken Don Quixote for a 
| Man of extraordinary Wiſdom and as ex- 
cellent Morals, having heard him document his 


\ Squire in that manner? only as we have often 
obſerv'd in this Hiſtory, the leaſt talk of Knight- 


Errantry ſpail'd all, and made his Underſtanding 
Muddy: Bur in every thing elſe, his Judgment 
was very clear, and his Apprehenſion very nice, 
ſo that every moment his Actions us'd to diſcredit 
his Judgment, and his Judgment his Actions. 
But in theſeOeconomical Precepts which he gave 
Sancho, he ſhew'd himſelf Maſter of a pleaſant 
Fancy, and mingled his Judgment and Extrava- 

ance in equal proportions, Sancho Jent him a 


LB 
great deal of Attention, in hopes to Regiſter all 


thoſe good Counſels in his Mind, and put them 
in practice; not doubting but by their means he 
ſhould acquit himſelf of his Duty like a Man of 
Honour. | | | 

As to the Government of thy Perſon and Fa- 
mily (purſu'd Don Nuix te) my firſt Injunction is 
Cleanlineſs. Pare thy Nails, nor Jet em grow as 


ſome do, whoſe Folly perſwades them tht long 


Nails add to the beauty of the Hand; till they 
look more like Caſtril's Claws than a Man's Nails. 


Tis foul and unſightly. BY 
= ep 
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Keep thy Cloaths tight about thee; for a (lo. 
venly. looſeneſs is an Argument of a careleſs 
Mind, unleſs ſuch a negligence, like that ef Ju- 
lius Cæſar, be affected for ſome cunning Deſign. 

Prudeatly examine what thy Income may a- 


mount to in a Year. And if ſufficient to afford 


thy Servants Liveries, Jet 'em be decent and 
„ than gaudy and for ſhew;and for the 
overplus of thy good husband ry, beſtow it on 
the Poor. That is, if thou canſt keep fix Foot- 
men, have but three; and let what would main- 
tain three more be laid out in Charitable Uſes. 
By that means thou wilt have Attendants in Hea- 
ven as well as on Earth, which our vain-glorious 
great ones, who are ſtrangers to this Practice are 
not like to have. : 

Leſt thy Breath betray thy Peaſantry, defile it 
not with Onions and Garlick. | 


Walk with Gravity, and ſpeak with Delibera- 


tion, and yet not as if thou didſt hearken to thy 
own Words; for all Affectation is a Fault. 
Eat little at Dinner, and leſs at Supper; for 


the Stomach is the Srore- houſe, whence Health 


is to be imparted to the whole Body. 
Drink moderately ; for Drunkenneſs neither 
keeps a Secret nor obſerves a Promiſe. Ws 
Be careful not to chew on both ſides, that is, 
fill not thy Mouth too full, and take heed not to 

eruct before Company. | 
Eruct, quoth Sancho, I don't underſtand that 
cramp Word. To eruct, anſwer'd Don Quixote, is 
as much as to ſay te Belch ; but this being one of 
the moſt diſagreeable and beaſtly Words in our 
Language, though very expreſſive and fignificanr, 
the more Polite, inſtead of Belching, ſay Eructing, 
which is borrow'd from the Latin. Now though 
the Yulgar may not underſtand this, it matters 
Dddd z not 
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miliar and underſtood. By ſuch Innovations are 
Languages enrich'd, when the Words are adopt- 


ed by the Multitude, and Naturaliz'd by Cu- 


ſtom. 3 
Faith and Troth, quoth Sancho, of all your 
Counſels I'11 be ſure not to forget this, for I've 


been mightily given to Belching. Say Eructing, 


reply'd Don Quixote, and leave off Belching. Well, 


quoth Sancho, be it as you ſay,Eru& ; T'll be ſure to 


remember. | 


In the next place, Sancho, ſaid the Knight, do 
not overlard your common Diſcourſe with that 


glut of Proverbs, which you mix in it continu- 
ally; for though Proverbs are properly conciſe 


and Pithy Sentences, yet as thou bring'ſt 'em in, 


in ſuch a huddle, by the Head and Shoulders, 
thou makeſt 'em look like ſo many Abſurdities. 
Alas! Sir, quoth Sancho, this is a Diſeaſe that 


Heaven alone can cure: for I've more Proverbs. 
than will fill a Book, and when I talk, they crowd 


ſo thick and faſt to my Mouth, that they quarrel 


which ſhall get out firſt; ſo that my Tongue is: 
forc'd to let em out as faſt, firſt come firſt ſery'd, 
though nothing to my purpoſe. - But hencefor- 
wards T'll ſet a Watch on my Mouth, and let 
none fly out, but ſuch as. ſhall befit the Gravity. 


of my Place. For ina rich Man's 'Houſe the 


Cloath is ſoon laid; where there's Plenty the 
- Gueſts can't be my A Blot's no Blot till 'tis 
ands under the Bells; you 


hit. He's ſafe who 
can't eat your Cake and have your Cake; and 
Store's no Sor IF 

Go on, go on, Friend, ſaid Don Quixote, thread, 


tack, ſtitch on, heap Proverb. on Proverb, out 
with em Man, Spew em out! there's no body 
coming. My Mother whips me, and I whip the 


Gig. 


not much ; for Uſe and Cuſtom will make it fa-. 
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ches or Trunk'd Hoſe ; for they become nei- 
= ther Swords-men nor Men of Buſineſs. 
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Gigg. I warn thee to forbear foiſting in a Rope 
of Proverbs every where, and thou blunder'ſt' 
out a whole Litany of old Saws, as much ro the 
purpoſe as the laſt Trar's Snow: Obſerve me, San- 
cho, I condemn not the uſe of Proverbs : Bur tis 
moſt certain that ſuch a Confuſion and Hodge- 
odge of em as thou throw'ſt out and dragg'ſt in 
by the Hair together, make Converſation fulſome 
and poor. Oe | 
When thou do'ſt ride, caſt not thy Body all on 
the Crupper, nor hold thy Legs Niff down, *nd 
ſtraddling from the Horſes Belly; nor yer ſo 
Jooſe as if thou wert ſtill on Dapple; for the Air 


ndnd Gracefulneſs of fitting a Horſe, diſtinguiſhes 


ſometimes a Gentleman froma Groom. Sleep 
with Moderation; for he that riſes not with the 
Sun, loſes ſo much Day; and remember this, 
Sancho, that Diligence is the Mother of good For- 
tune. Sloth, on the contrary, could never effect 
a good Deſire. | 

The Advice which I ſhall. conclude with, I 
would have thee be ſure to fix in thy Memory, 
though it relate not to the OEconomy of thy 
Perſon; for I am perſwaded, it will redound as 
much to thy Advantage as any I have yet given 
thee: And this it is. 

Never undertake to Diſpute, or decide any 
Controverſies, concerning the preheminence of 
Families, ſince in the Compariſon one , muſt be 
better than the other; for he that is leſſen'd by 
thee will hate thee, and the other whom thou 
preferreſt will not think himelf oblig'd to thee. 

As for thy Dreſs, wear cloſe Breeches and 
Hoſe,a long Waſte. coat, and a Cloak a little longer, 
yet I don't adviſe thee to wear wide-knee'd Bree- 
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This is all the Advice, Friend Sancho, that! 
have to give thee at preſent. If thou takeſt care 
to Jet me hear from thee hereafrer, I ſhall give 
thee more, according as the Occaſions and E. 
mergencies require. 

Sir, ſaid Sancho, I fee very well that all you're 
told me is mighty good, wholefom, and to the 
purpoſe : But what am I the better, if I cannot 
keep itin my Head ? I grant you, I ſhan't eaſily 
forget that about paring my Nails, and Marrying 
again, if I ſhould have the luck to bury my Wife. 
But for all that other Callimaufry, and heap of 
Stuff, I can no more remember one ſyllable of it 
than the ſhapes of Jaſt Years Clouds. Therefore 
let me have it in Black and White, I beſeech you. 
*Tis true I cad neither write nor read, but II 
give it to my Father Confeſſor, that he may beat 
and hammer it into my Noddle, as occaſion 
ferves. O Heaven, ory'd Dor: Quixote, how Infa- 
mouſty it looks in a Governour not to be able to 
write or read! JI muſt needs tell thee Sancho, 
that for a Man to be fo Illiterate, or to be Left- 
handed, implies that either his Parents were very 
poor and mean, or that he was of fo perverſ: a 
Nature, that he could not receive the Impre ſions 
of Learning or any thing that is good. Poor 
Soul, I pity thee! That is indeed a very great 
defect. I would have thee at leaſt learn to write 
thy Name. Oh! as for that quoth Sancho, I can do 
well enough. I can ſet my Name; for when J 
ferv'd Offices in our Pariſh, I learn'd to ſcrawl 
a ſort of Letters, ſuch as they mark Bundles of 
Stuff with, which they told me ſpelt my Name. 
Beſides, I can pretend my right hand is lame, and 
fo another ſhall Sign for me; for there's a Reme- 
dy for all things but Death. And fince I've the 
Power, I'll do what I liſt; for as the ſaying n 
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he whoſe Father is his Judge may do what he 


Ay. ay, let them come an. they. will and play at * 


I dare ſay theſe wicked Proverbs will one day 


thou Effence of Ignorance, where doſt thou rake 
em up? and how does thy Cods-head apply em? 


| What a ſmall matter puts you into a pelting Chafe! 


my ewn Goods and Chattels? Ihave no other 
Eſtate. Proverbs on Proverbs are all my Stock. 
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will. And as I am a Governour, I hope I'am ſome-- 
what higher than a Judge. New Lords new Laws. 


Bo-peeper. Let em back-bite me to my Face, I'll: 
bite-back the Biters. Let em come for Wool, . ; 
and F'll ſend 'em home ſhorn, Whom God loves, ki 


his Houſe happy proves. The Rich Man's Follies . 5 
pals for wife Sayings in this World. So I be- 4 
ing Rich, d'you ſee, and a Governpur, and free- 3 
hearted too into the Bargain, as I intend to be, 9 
I ſhall have no Faults at all. Tis ſo, daub your 5 


ſelf with Honey, and you'll never want Flies. 
What a Man has, ſo much he's ſure of, ſaid my 
old Grannam and who ſhall hang the Bell about: 
the Cat's Neck? | 5 - 
Confound thee, cry'd Don Quix2te, for: an eter-- 
nal Proverb-voiding Swag-belly. Threeſcore- 
thouſand Belzebnbs take thee, and thy.dama'd nau- 
ſeous Rubbiſh. Thou haſt been this hour hang-- 
ing them together, like ſo many Ropes of Oai-- 
ons, and poiſoning. and racking me with em. 


8 
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bring | thee to the Gallows, they'll provoke thy 
Iſlanders: to pull chee down, or at leaſt make em 
mun thee like a common Nuſance. Tell. me, 
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For it makes me ſweat, as if I were delving or- 
3 to ſpeak. but one aud apply it proper- 


J. 
Udſprecious! my good Maſter, queth Sancho, 
why the Devil ſhould you grudge me the uſe of 
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the purpoſe as Matrimony to a young Widow. 
But Mum for that. Now Silence is my Name. 


No, * Don Quixote, rather Prate-roaſt and 
x we ſhould call thee; for thou art all 
Tittle-tattle and obſtinacy. Yet methinks I'd 
fain hear theſe four notable Proverbs that come 
ſo pat to the- purpoſe. Ithank Heaven I have a 


Sauce 


pretty. good Memory, and yet I can't for 
my Soul call one, to mind. Why Sir, 
quoth Sancho, what Proverbs would you have 


better than theſe * Between two Cheek-Teeth 


never clap thy Thumbs. And when a Man ſays 
get out of my Houſe, what would you with my 


Wife? There's no anſwer to be made. And again, 


whether the Pitcher hit the Stone, or the Stone 
the Pitcher, it's bad for the Pitcher. All theſe 


fit to a hair, Sir. That is, let no body meddle 


with his Governor, or his Betters, or he'll rue for 


It; as ſure as a Gun; as he muſt expe& who runs 
his Finger between two Cheek-Teeth; (and tho” 
they were not Check-tecth, if they be but Teeth 


that's enough.) In the next place, let the Gover- 
nor ſay what he will, there's no gainſaying him ; 


tis as much as when one ſays, get out of my. 


Houſe, what would you with my Wife? And 


as for the Stone and the Pitcher, a Blind Man may 


ſee. through it. And ſo he that ſees a Mote in 


another Man's Eye, ſhould do well to take the 


Beam out of his own; that People mayn' t ſay, 


the Pot calls the Kettle black-arſe, and the dead 
Woman's afraid of her that's flea'd. Beſides, your 
Worſhip knows, that a Fool knows more in his 


own. Houſe. than a Wife body in another Man's. 


That's a miſtake, Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote; 


for the Fool knows nothing, neither in his own 
Houſe nor in another Man's; for ne fubſtantial 


Knowledge can be ere cted gn ſo bad à Foundsti- 
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on as Folly. But let's break off this Diſcouſe, if 
thou do'ſt not W the part of a good. Go- 
vernor, thine will be the Fault, though the ſhame | 


” and diſcredit will be mine. However, this is my 


Comfort; I've done my Duty in giving thee the 
beſt and moſt wholſome Advice I could: And fo 
Heaven proſper and direct thee in thy Govern- 
ment, and diſappoint my fears of thy turning all 
things upſide down in that poor Iſland ; which I 
might indeed prevent by giving the Duke a more 
perfect Inſight into thee, and diſcovering to him, 
that all that Gorbelly'd paunch-gutted little Corps 
of thine is nothing but a bundle of Proverbs and 
a ſack full of Knavery. 

Look you, Sir, quoth Sancho, if you think me 
not fit for this Government, I'll think no more 
on't, alas! the leaſt ſnip of my Souls's nails (as : 
body may ſay) is dearer to me than my whole 
Body: And I hope I can live plain Sancho ſtill, 


upon a Luncheon of Bread ind i Clove of Gar- 


lick, as contented as Governor Sancho upon Ca- 
pons and Partridges. Death and Sleep makes us 
all alike, Rich and Poor, High and Low. Do but 
call ro mind who firſt put this whim of Govern- 
ment into my Noddle, you'll find 'twas your 
own ſelf; for as for me, I know no more what 
belongs to Iflands and Governors than a blind 
Buzzard. ED 

So, if you fancy the Devil will have me for 
being a Governor, let me be plain Sancho ſtill, 
and go to Heaven, rather than my Lord Gover- 
nor, and go to Hell. a 8 

Theſes laſt Words of thine; Sanche, ſaid Den 
Quixote, in my Opinion prove thee worthy to 
Govern a thouſand Iſlands. Thou haſt naturally 
a good Diſpoſition,. withour . which. all —_ | 
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ledge is inſufficient. Recommend thy ſelf to 


the Divine Providence, and be ſure never to de- 


=_ from uprightneſs of Intention. I mean, 
ve ftill a firm Purpoſe and Deſign to be tho. 
—_— inform'd in all the Buſineſs that ſhall 


come 


and. Dutcheſs expett us. 


— 


efore thee; and act upon ſure Grounds; 
For Heaven always favours good Deſires. And 
fo, let's go to Dinner, for I believe new the Duke 


—_ — 
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C HAP. LXIIII. 


He Sancho Panſa Was carried to his Ge- 
verument, and of the ſtrange Adven- 


ture that befel Don Quixote in the Ca- 


ele. 


E have it from tlie Traditional Account 


| of this Hiſtory, that there is a manifeſt 
difference between the Tranſlation, and the Ara- 
| bick in the beginning of this Chapter; Cid Hamer 
having in the Original taken an Otcaſion of cri- 
ticizing on himſelf, for undertaking fo dry and 
limited a Subject, which muſt confine him to the 
bare Hiſtory of Don Ruix:te, and Sancho, and 
debar him the Liberty of Launching into Epi- 
ſodes and Digreſſions that might be of more 


Weight and Entertainment. To have his Fancy, | 


his Hand and Pen bound up to a ſingle Deſign, 


and his Sentiments confin'd to the Mouths of ſo. 
| few Perſons, he urg'd as an inſupportable Toil,, 
and of ſmall Credit to the Undertaker. So that 


to avoid this Inconveniency, he has introduc'd 
into the- firſt Part, ſome Novels, as The Curious 


in a manner diſtin& from the Deſign ; though the 


Work. 
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Iupertinent, and that of the Caprive, which were 


reſt of the Stories, which he brought in there, 
fall naturally enough with Don Nuixote's Affairs, 
ind ſeem of neceſſity to claim a Place in the; 
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Work. It was his Opinion likewiſe, as he haz 
told us, that the Adventures of Don Quixote re- 
quiring ſo great a ſhare of the Reader's Arrenti- 
on, his Novels muſt expe& bur an indifferent | 
Reception, or, at moſt, but a curſory View, not 
ſufficient to diſcover their artificial Contexture, 
which muſt have been very Obvious, had they 
been Publiſh'd by. themſelves, without the In- 
terludes of Don Quixote s Madneſs, or Sancho; 
Impertinence. He has therefore in this ſecond 
Part, avoided all diſtin& and independant Sto. 
ries, introducing only ſuch as have the appear- 
ance of Epiſodes, yet flow naturally from the 
deſign of the Story, and theſe but ſeldom, and 
with as much brevity as they can be expreſs d. 
Therefore ſince he. has ty'd himſelf up to ſuch 
narrow Bounds,..and confin'd his Underſtanding 
and Parts,. otherwiſe- capable of the moſt copi- 
ous Subjects, to the pure matter of this preſent 
Undertaking, he begs it may add a Value to his 
Work ; and that he may be Commended, not 
ſo much for what he. has Writ, as for what he 
has forborn to Write; and then he proceeds in 
his Hiſtory, as follows. | ws 

After Dinner, Don Quixote gave Sancho in 
Writing the Copy of his Verbal Inſtructions, 
ordering him to get ſome- body to Read em to 
him. But the Squire had no ſooner got em, 
but he dropt the Paper, which fell into the 
Duke's Hands, who communicating the ſame to 
the Dutcheſs, they found a freſh- Occaſion of ad- 
miring the mixture of Don Quixote's good. Senſe 
and Extravagance : And fo, carrying on the 
Humour, they ſent Sancho that Afternoon with - 
a ſuitable Equipage to the Place he was to Go- 
vern, which, where-ever it lay, was to be an J- 


fland to him. R 
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| It happen'd that the management of this Af 
ir was committed to a Steward of the Duke's, . 
Man of a Facetious Humour, and who had not 

nly Wit to ſtart a pleaſant Deſign, but Diſere- 

on to Carry. it on, two Qualifications : which 
er {ke an agreeable. Conſort when they meet; 
thing being truly agreeable without good 


1 enſe. He had already. Perſonated the Counteſs 
11 ldi very ſucceſsfully, and, with his Ma- 
ter's Inſtructions, in relation to. his. Behaviour 
r. Nwards Sancho, cou'd not but diſcharge his 


he ruſt to a Wonder. Now it fell out, that Sancho 
o ſooner caſt his Eyes on the Steward, but he 
Fancy'd he ſaw the very Face of Trifalas, and 
urning to his Maſter, The Devil fetch me, Sir, 
guoth he, if you don't own that this. fame. Ste- 
ward of the Duke's here, has the very Phia of 
hat my Lady Trifaldi. Don Quixote look'd very 


- arneſtly on the Steward, and having perus'd him 
e rom Top to Toe; Sancho, ſaid he, thou need'ſt 
e rot give thy ſelf to the Devil to confirm this 


Matter: I fee their Faces are the very ſame, yet 
for all that the Steward and the Diſconſolate 
Lady cannot be the ſame Perſon ; for that would 
imply a very great Contradiction, and might 
involve us into more abſtruſe and difficult doubts 
than we have Convemiency now to diſcuſs, or 
examine. Believe me, Friend, our Devotion 
cannot. be too earneſt, that we may be deli- 
ver'd from the Power of theſe curſed. Inchant- 
ments. Adad! Sir, quoth Sancho, you may think 
rm in Jeſt; but! — him open juſt now, and 
thought the very Tongue of Madam. Sorrowful | 
buzz'd about my Ears. But Mum's the Word : 


Ifay nothing, tho' I ſhall watch his Waters, 


mayhaps, to find out whether I am right or 
wrong, Well, do ſo, ſaid Den Quixote, and fail 
9 | ; nor 
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not to acquaint me with all the Diſcoveries tha 
can'ſt make in this Affair, and other Occu; 
rences in thy Government. | 
At laſt Sancho ſer out, with a Numerous Tran 
He was dreſ$'d like a Man of the Long Robe, and 
wore over his other Cloaths a wide ſad-colour! 
Coat or Gown of water'd Camlet, and a Cy 
of the ſame Stuff. He was Mounted on a |: 
Mule, and rid ſhort after the Genner-F aſhicn 
Behind him, by the Duke's Order, was led hi; 28 
Dapple, BridI'd. and Saddl'd like a Horſe of tio 
State, in gaudy Trappings of Silk. Which fo 
delighted Sancho, that every now and then he 


_.turn'd- his Head about, to look upon him, and 5 
thought himſelf ſo happy, that now he would WW C 
not have chang'd Fortunes with the Emperor ef n 


Germany. He Kiſs'd the Duke and the Dutcheſs“ ve 
Hands at Parting, and receiv'd his Maſter's Be. 5 
nediction, while the Don Wept, and Sari WM 
Bhabber'd abundantly: | | | © 

nr, Some ler the Noble Governour de- 
part in Peace, and ſpeed him well. His Admi. 
niſtration in his Government, may perhaps 
make you Laugh to ſome Purpoſe, when ir comes 
in Play. But in the mean time, let us obſerve the 
Forrune of his Maſter the ſame Night; for tho' 
it don't make you Laugh outright, it may chance 
to make ye draw in your Lips, and ſhew your 
Teeth , like a Monkey. For tis the Property 
of his Adventures to createalways cither Surprize 
or Merriment. 

*'Tis reported then, that immediately upon 
Sanchi's Departure, Don Quixote found the want of 
his Preſence, and had it been in his Power, he 
would have revok'd his Authority, and depriv'd 
him of his Commiſſion. The Dutcheſs per- 


ceiving his Diſquiet, and deſiring to * 
whe = 


VE EI TOE WE WO... <* 2 
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ſtind the Cauſe of his Melancholy, told him, that 


; N if it vas Sancho's Abſence that made him 2 
ſhe had Squires enough, and Demſels in her Hou 


©, 


that ſ:ou'd ſupply his Place in any ſervice he 


ES wou'd be Pleas d ro Command em. Tis true, Ma- 


dam, anſwer'd Don Quixote, I am ſomewhar 
concern'd for the Abſence of Sancho; but rhere 
is a more material Cauſe of my preſent uneaſi- 
neſs ; and I muſt beg ro be excus d, if among 
the many Obligations Your Grace is pleas'd to 
confer on me, I decline all, but the good Inten- 
tion that has offer d em. All I have further to 
crave, is, your Grace's Permiſſion to be alone in 
my Apartment, and to be my owa Servant. Your 
Pardon, Sir, reply'd the Dutcheſs, I can't con- 


ſent you ſhould be alone: I have four Damſels, 
| Blooming as ſo many Roſes, that ſhall atrend 


you. They will be no Reſes to me, return d 


| Don Nuixcte, but ſo many Prickles to my Con- 
| ſcience, .and if they come into my Chamber, 
they muſt fly in at the Window. If your 
| (rare cu Crown the many Favours you 
| have heap'd on this Worthleſs Perſon, I be- 


ſeech you, leave him to himſelf, and the Ser- 
vice of his own Hands. No Deſires, Madam, 


{ muſt enter my Daors; for the VValls of my 


Chamber have always been a Bulwark to my 
Chaſtity ; and I ſhall not Infringe my Rule for 
all the Bounty you can laviſh on me. In fine, 
rather than think of being undreſs'd by any 
Mortal, I would lie rough the whole Night. 
Enough, enough, Noble Sir, ſaid the Dutch- 
eſs; I deſiſt, and will give Orders, that not 
ſo much as the Buzzing of a Fly, much leſs 
the Impertinence of a Damſel, ſhall diſturb your 
Privacy. I am far from Impoling any thing, Sir, 
that ſhould urge Den Quixate to a Tranſgreſſion 

| in 
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in Point of Decency ; for if 1 conjedture right 


Beauties of ſo mm a Lady may be reſtor'd to the 
View of the a 


denote the onodneſs and generoſity of her Mind; 


and certainly *twill be Dulc:nea's. peculiar - Hap- 
Pineſs to have been Prais'd by you, for twill 
raiſe her Character more to have had- your Grace 
for her Panegyriſt, than if the beſt Orators in 
the World had labour'd to ſer it forth. Sir, 
faid the Dutcheſs, waving this Diſcourſe , 'tis 
Supper-time, and my Lord expects us: Come 
then, let's to Supper, that you may go to Bed 
betimes; for you muſt needs be weary ſtill with 
the long Journey you took to Candaya yeſterday. 
Indeed, Madam, anſwer'd Don Quixote, I feel 


no manner of Wearineſs; for I can ſafely ſwear 
to your Grace, that I never rid an eaſier Beaſt, 
nor a better Goer than (lavileno. For my part, 


F can't imagine what cou'd induce Malambrun 
to part with ſo ſwift and gentle a Horſe, nay, 
| | an 
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bt, n to burn him too in ſuch'a manner. Tis to 
his WW ſuppos d, faid the Dutcheſs, that being ſorry. 
re:. the harm he had done; not only to the Coun - 

ſe, BG 7r:ifaldi and her Attendants, but many others, 

u : WW! repenting. of the bad Deeds, which, as 2 
ur Miazard, and a Necromancer, he doubtleſs had 
fl. Wnmitted , he had a mind to deſtroy all the 
ur {Wſtruments of his Wicked Profeſſion, and ac- 
in rdingly he burn'd Glawileno as the chief of em, 
Tc. Wet Engine having ſerv'd him to rove all over the 
ſorld ; Or perhaps he did not think any Man 
orthy of beſtriding him after the great Don 


ſte NVirote, and ſo with his Deſtruction, and the 
+ ſcription which he has caus'd to be ſetup, he 
s Eterniz'd your Valour. 

he Don Quixote return'd his Thanks to the Datch- 


„ and after Supper retir'd to his Chamber, not 
fering any Body to attend him, fo much he 
ard to meet ſome Temptation that might en- 
anger the Fidelity which he had Conſecrated 
> his Dulcinea, keeping always the Eyes. of his 
lind fix'd on the Conſtancy. of - Amadir, the 
lower and Mirror of © Knight-Errantry. He 
erefore ſhut the Door of his Chamber after him, 
d undreſs'd himſelf by the light of two Wax- 
andles. But oh the misfortune that befe] him, 
nworthy ſuch a Perſon! As he was ſtraining: 
0 pull off his Hoſe, there fell—— not any thing 
at might diſgrace his decent Cleanlineſs, but 
bout four and twenty Stitches of one of his. 
rockings, which made it look like a Lattice. 
Vindow. The goed Knight was extremely af- 
lifted, and wou'd have given then an Ounce of 
dilver for a Dram of green Silk; green Silk, L 
hy, becauſe his Stockings were green. nt 
Here Benengeli could not forbear exclaiming-; 
0 Poverty! Poverty! What could- induce that 
| great 


* 
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great Cordova Poet to call thee a Holy Tha 
Jeſs Gifr! Even I that am a Moor, have learn 
by. the Converſe I have had with Chriſtians, th 
olineſs conſiſts in Charity, in Humility, | 
Faith, in Obedience, and in Poverty : But fur 
he who can be contented when Poor, had ne: 
to be ſtrengthen'd by God's peculiar Grace 
unleſs the Poverty which is Included amo 
theſe Vertues, be only that poorneſsin Spirit, u lid 
teaches us to uſe the things of this Worl 
as if we had 'em nor. But thou, ſecond pe 
verty, fatal Indigence, of which I now 
ſpeaking, why doſt thou intrude upon Gentk 
men, and affect well. born Souls more than e 
ther People? Why doſt thou reduce them u 
Cobble their Shooes ? And wear ſome Silk, ſome 
Hair, and ſome Glaſs-Buttons on the ſam 
tatter'd Waſte-coat, as it were only to betray v: 
riety of Wretchedneſs? VVhy muſt their Ruff 
be of ſuch a diſmal Hue, in Rags, dirty, rump! 
and ill ſtarch'd? (and by this you may ſee boy 
ancient is the uſe of Starch and Ruffs) How mi- 
ferable is a poor Gentleman, who, to keep up 
his Honour, ſtarves his Perſon, fares ſorrily, ot 
faſts unſeen within his ſolitary, narrow Apart 
ment, then putting the beft Face he can upon 
the Matter, comes out picking his Teeth, tho' ti 
but an honourable Hypocriſy, and tho' he his 
eaten nothing that requires that nice Exerciſe: 
Unhappy he, whoſe Honour is in continual A. 
larms, who thinks that at a Mile's Diſtance e- 
very one diſcovers the Patch in his Shoe, the 1 
Sweat of his Forehead ſoak'd thro' his old ruſty T 
Hat, the bareneſs of his Cloaths, and the very 1 
' Hunger of his Famiſh'd Stomach. C 
All theſe melancholy Reflections were fe- ! 
new'd on. Dan Quixote s Mind by the _ — his 
tocking 


of the Renown'd Don Quixote. 429 
king. However, for his Conſolation he be- 
dught himſelf that Sancho had left him a pair of 


he 15 which he deſign'd to put on the 
t day. 


Mind, the thoughts of Sanche's abſence, and 
irreparable dammage that his Stockin had re- 
ved, made him uneaſie: He would have darn'd 
though it had been with Silk of another Co- 
r, one of the greateſt Tokens of Want a poor 
tleman can give, during the courſe of his te- 
us Miſery. | 

it laſt he put out the Lights; but twas ſultry 
and he could not compoſe himſelf to Reſt. 
ting up therefore, he open'd the Shutter a 


en, and was preſently ſenſible that ſome 

ple were walking and talking there: He liſt- 
, ad as they rais'd their Voices, he eaſily 
heard their Diſcourſe. 


not preſs me to fing, you know that from the 
moment this Stranger came to the Caſtle,and- 


rerfant with Tears and Sorrow, to ſing or 
's out of Tune. Beſides, you know the leaſt 
g wakens my Lady, and I would not for 
World ſhe ſhould find us here. But grant 
748 not wake, what will my Singing ſig- 
1 


tion to make me wretched, ſhould be aſleep, 


he not hear the ſound of my Complaints? Pray, 
iy Wl Gear 4lriſidors, ſaid the other, do not make 
elf uneaſie with choſe Thoughts; for with- 


doubt the Dutcheſs is faſt aſleep ; and every 


in the Houſe but we and the Lord of thy 
Deſires, 


n ſhort, to Bed he went, with a penſive hea- 


le of a barr'd Window that look'd into a fine - 
o more, dear Emereneis, ſaid one to the other: 
unhappy Eyes gaz'd on him, I have been too 


Songs. Alas! all Muſick jars when the 


this new Eneat, who is come to our Ha- 
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Deſires, who keeps thy Soul awake, is enjoy, 
 "Repoſe ; he is certainly awake, I heard him q 
his Window juſt now ; then ang, my poor 
ving Creature, ſing, and joyn the melting 
ſick of thy Lute to the ſoft Accents of thy Ve 
If my Lady happens to hear us, we'll pretend 
came out for a little Air. The heat within dc 
will be our excuſe. Alas! my, dear, reply'd 
tiſidora, tis not that frights me moſt. I wa 
not have my Song betray my Thoughts; for th 
that do not know the mighty force of Love 
be apt to take me for a light and indiſcreet 0 
ture But yet ſince it muſt be ſo, III ventu 
Better ſhame on the Face, than ſorrow in! 
Heart! This faid, ſhe began to touch her l. 
ſo ſweetly, that Don Quixote was raviſh d. At 
ſame time an infinite number. of Adventures 
this nature, ſuch as he had read of in his i 
Books of Knight-Erraatry, Windows, Gn 
Gardens, Serenades, amorous Meeting 
Parleys and Fopperies, all crowded | 
his Imagination; and he prefently fancy'd, th 
one of the Dutcheſs's Damſels was fall'n in L 
with him, and ſtruggled with her Modeſty 
conceal her Paſſion. He been to be apprehs 
five of the danger to which his Fidelity wise 
poſed, but yet firmly determin'd to withſtand! 
powerful Allurement, and ſo recommendi 
himſelf with a great deal of Fervency to his 
dy Dulcines del Toboſo, he.reſolv'd to hear the M 
fick; and to let theSerenadingLadies know he 
awake, he feign'd a kind of a Sneez , which 
not a Ittle pleaſe em; for 'twas the only tau 
they wanted, to be aſſur'd their Jeſt was not lu 
With that, Ali iſidora having tun'd her Lute aft 
after a Flouriſh, began the following Ballad. 
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N Ol 2 N 

rt The Mock Serenade. 

g | | 

Vay 

nd Ake, Sir Knight, now Love's Invading, 

140088 YY Sleep in Holiana-Sheets no more: 
dn a Nymph is Serenading, 


wo Ti: an errant ſhame to ſuore. 


r thy | | 
V0 Vi Hear a Damſel, tall and tender, 
ie in mf vad, Calf, 


With Heart almoſt burn d to Cinder, 
the Sun-beams of thy Eyes. 


1 | 
— Ts free Damſels from diſaſter, 
15k ls, th ey ſay » your daily Care: 
I an you then deny a Plaiſter 


To 8 Wounded Virgin here? 


il ne, Doughty Youth, who Cur: d thee 
With ſuch Humours and ill Luck ? 


L | 

ſy t ſome ſullen Bear dry- nurs d thee, 
rebe Or She-Dragon gave the ſuck? 

vas 6 

nac Dulcinea, that Virago, 

na Well may brag of ſuch a Rid: 

lis 


Now her Name is up, and may go 


* From Toledo to Madrid. 

en | 5 
2 5 h ſhe but her Prize ſurrender, 
"1 {Fudge how on thy Face I doat ) 
0 In ext hange 1'd gladly ſend her 


My beſt Gown and Petticoat. 


| r 
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Happy I, wou'd Fortune Doom thee 
But to have me near thy Bed, 

Stroke thee, Pat thee, Curry-Comb thee, 
And hunt oer thy ſolid Head. 


But I ask too much ſincerely, 
And I doubt I ne er muſt do't, 
Td but kiſs your Toe, and fairly 
Get the Length thus of your Foot. 


How Ta Rig thee, and what Riches 
Should be heap'd upon thy Bone: | 


Caps and Socks, and Cloaks, and Breecher, 


Matchleſs Pearls, and Precious Stones, 


Do not from above, like Nero, 
See me burn, and ſlight my Moe 
But to quench my Fires, my Hero, 
Caſt a pitying Eye below. 


Im 4 Virgin. Pullet truly; 
One more tender ne er was ſeen : 
A meer Chicken fledg'd but newly; 
Hang me, if I'm yet fifteen. 


Wind and Limb, alls Tight about me: 
My Hair dangles to my Feet. | 

I am ſtraight too, if you doubt me. 

Truſt your Eyes, come down and ſee't. 


I've a Bob Noſe has no Fellow, 
And a Sparrow's Mouth as rare, 

Teeth ike bright Topazes Yellow ; 
Yet I'm deem a Beauty here, 


Nen 


* x; know what a rare Muſician, 
(if you hearken) courts your Choice: 
1 dare ſay my Diſpoſiti on 
| Is as taking ns my Voice. 


| Theſe, and ſuch like Charms Pe Plenty: 
| I'm a Damſel of this Place: | 
| Lit Altiſidora tempt ye; 

Or ſbe's in a Moeful Cafe, 


Here the Courting Damſel ended her Song, and 
the Courted Knight began his Expoſtulation. 
VVhy (ſaid he, with a Sigh heavd from the 

| bottom of his Heart) VVhy muſt I be fo unhap⸗ 
| py a Knight, that no Damſel can gaze on me 
| without falling in Love? VVhy muſt the Peers 
| leſs Dulcinea del Toboſo be ſo unfortunate, as not 
to be permitted the ſingle Enjoyment of my tran- 
ſcendent Fidelity? Queens, why do you envy 
her? Empreſſes, why do you Perſecute her? 


| deprive her of her Right? Leave! Oh leave the 
unfortunate Fair ! Let her Triumph, Glory, and 
Rejoice in the quiet Poſſeſſion of the Heart 
which Love has allotted her, and the abſolute 
Sway which ſhe bears over my yielding Soul. 
| Away, unwelcome crowd of Loving Imperti- 
nents; Dulcinea alone can ſoften my Manly Tem- 
per, and mold me as ſhe pleaſes. For her I am all 
| Sweetneſs, for you I'm Bitterneſs it ſelf. There 

is to me no Beauty, no Prudence, no Modeſty, 
no Gayety, no Nobility among your Sex, but in 
Dulcinea alone. All other Women ſeem to me De- 
form'd, filly, wanton, and baſe-born, when com- 
| Par'd with as brought me forth only * 

„%% 
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J might be devoted to her Service, Let Alti. 
ſidora Weep or Sing: Let the Lady deſpair on 
. whoſe account I receiv'd ſo many Blows in the 
Diſaſtrous Caftle of the Inchanted Moor; ſtill 1 
am Dulcinea's, and hers alone, dead or alive, du- 
tiful, unſpotted, and unchang'd, in ſpight of all 
the Necromatick Powers in the World. This ſaid, 
he haſtily clapp'd to the Window, and flung him- 
| ſelf into his Bed, with as high an Indignation, as t 
he had receiv'd ſome great Aﬀront. There let us 1 , 
leave him a while, in regard the great Sancho an- 
ſa calls upon us to ſee him give a beginning 
do his famous Government. 
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b HL the Great Sancho Panſa took Poſſeſi- 
bn of his Iſland, and in what manner he 


began to Govern. 


32 

Fe. 
ES 
2 


5 
bt 
* 


CHAP. LX 


; () Thou perpetual Surveyor of the Antipodes, 
bright Luminary of the World, and Eye of 


| Heaven, ſweet promoter of the Bottle; here 
* 7\mbrins Call'd, there Phæbus, in one place an Ar- 
cher, in another a Phyſician ! Parent of Poeſy, 
and Inventer of Muſick, perpetual mover of the 
| Univerſe, who, though thou ſeem'ſt ſometimes 
to ſer, art always riſing |! Oh Sun, by whoſe af- 
ſiſtance Man begets Man, on thee I call for help! 


Inſpire me, I beſeech thee, warm and illumine 


my gloomy Imagination, that my Narration may 


keep pace with the great Sancho Panſa's Actions 
throughout This Government; for, without thy 
powerful Influence, I feel my ſelf benumm'd, 
diſpirited and confus'd 


Now I proceed. 
Sancho, with all his Attendants, came to a 


| Town that had about a thouſand Inhabicants, and 
was one of the beſt where the Duke had any 
Power: They gave him to underſtand that the 
name of the Place was the Iſland of Barataria, or 
ne cheap Ifland, either becauſe the chief Town 
was called Barataria, or becauſe the Government 


colt him ſo cheap. As ſoon as he came to the 
Eeee 2 Gates 


f the Renown d Don Quixote. 435 


n 
Aer 7 oF 
3 00 OI” 


ab * 
5 


4 
1 
F 
” 
x 
* 
19 
5 F 
1114 
72 
4 
. 2 
2 
£ 25 
FM 
: 
5 
a 
EZ 


— Ire A, 


RO HO INI 


Gates, (for it was Wall'd) the chief Officers ani $2 


| Governour was then carry'd in mighty Pomp to : 


him the Keys of the Gates, and receiv'd him 23 
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Inhabitants in their Formalities came out to re- th. 
ceive him, the Bells rung, and all the People gart With 
general demonſtrations of their Joy. The neu 


the great Church, to give Heaven thanks, and if. Ipo; 
ter ſome ridiculous Ceremonies they deliver V= 


perpetual Governor of the Iſland of Barataris 
In the mean time, the Garb, the Port, the huge 
Beard, and the ſhort and thick Shape of the neu ic 
Governor made every one who knew nothing of: 
the Jeſt wonder, and even thoſe who were privy +: 
to the Plot, who were many, were not a little Nn 


In ſhort, from the Church they carry'd him to Im 


the Court of Juſtice; where when they had Nut 


-plac'd him in his Seat, My Lord Governor, ſeid u 
the Duke's Steward to him, 'tis an ancient Cu- Ha. 
Rom here, that he that takes Poſſceſſion of this 4A 
famous Iſland muſt anſwer to ſome Difficult nd Nu 
intricate Queſtion that is propounded to him; Ne 
and by the return he makes, the People feel the W's b 
Pulſe of his Underſtanding, and by an eſtimate Hand 
of his Abilities, judge whether they ought to re. 5. 
3oice or be ſorry for his coming. | | 

All the while the Steward was ſpeaking, San! er 
Vas ſtaring on an Inſcription in large Characters on MW; © 
the Wall over againſt his Seat; and as he could Die- 
not read, he ask'd what was the meaning of tha! em 
which he ſaw painted there upon the Wall? Sir, Wu", 
faid they, Tis an account of the Day when your i ! 


Lordſhip took poſſeſſion of this Ifland : And the Ne co 


Inſcription runs thus. This Day, being ſuch a dd 
of the Month, in ſuch a Year, the Lord Don Sancho me 


Panſa took Poſſeſſion of this land, which may he long Noth 
enjoy. And who is he, ask'd Sancho, whom they g h: 
: cal 
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all Don Sancho Panſa? Your Lordſhip, anſwer't* 
the Steward; for we know of no other Panſa in 
„his Ifland but your ſelf who now firs in this 
Chair. Well, Friend, ſaid Sancho, pray take notice, 
That Don does nor belong to me, neither was it 
. born by any of my Family before me. Plain Sanche 
ana is my Name: My Father was call'd Sanche, 
Ny Grand- father Sancho; and all of us have been 
„onſds, without any Don or Dona before our 
ge eme. Now do T already gueſs, your Dons are 
wick as Stones in this Ifland. But 'tis enough 
of 2: Heaven knows my meaning; if my Govern- 
j (cnt happens but to laſt four Days to an end, it 
ſe Hall go hard but F'Il clear the Iſland of thoſe 

arms of Dons that muſt needs be as troubles 

to Wome as ſo many Fleſh-fiies. Come,now for your 
d WOucſtion, good Mr. Steward, and Fl anſwer it 
id well as I can, whether the Town be ſorry or 
u- plras'd. | 
At the ſame inſtant two Men came into the 
nd Court, the one dreſs'd like a Country-Fellow, the 
1; Fer lock'd like a Tailor, with a pair of Sheers in 
he is hand. An't pleaſe you, my Lord, cry'd the Taylor 
te and this Farmer here are come before your Wor- 
es ip. This honeſt Man came to my Shop yeſter- 
F for ſaving your Preſence Jam a Tailor, an't 
DLeyour Worſhip, and Heaven be prais'd free of 
en Company. Whereof, my Lord, he ſhew'd me 
nd piece of Cloath; Sir, quoth he, is there enough 
vat make me a Cloak? Whereof 'I meaſurd the 
ir, Pruſt, and anſwer'd him, an't like your Worſhip, 
ur ud fo it would. Now as L imagine, d'yee ſee, 
he e could not but imagine (and perhaps he ima- 
1% ide right enough) that T had a mind to- Cabbage 
ho ne of his Cloath; meaſuring, as the ſaying is, 
other Man's Corn by his own Buſhel, and jud g- 
ey hard of us honeſt Tailors. Whereof, quoth 
I Eeee} | he 
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1 428 The Life and Atchievements 
= he, look whether there be enough for two Cloak: ! 
2 Now I ſmelt him out, and told him there we, 
' Whereof the Old Knave (an't like your Worſhip) 
| going on to the ſame Tune, bid me look again, and 
ſee whether it would not make three? And ]! ſaid, 
ſo it would. Whereof he having no more Conſci- 

ü ence than to ask me if it would make five, I was 
; reſolv'd to humour myCuſtomer,and ſaid it might. 
5 So we ſtruck a Bargain. Whereof now the Mans 
8 come for his Cloaks, and when I ask him my Mo. 
0 ney,he'll have me give him his Cloath again, or pH 
| him for't. Is this true, honeſt Man, ſaid Sancho ro i 
| the Farmer? Yes, an't pleaſe you, anſwer d the 
| Fellow ; but pray let him ſhew the five Cloak; 
he has made me. VVith all my heart, cry th: 
j Tailor; and with that, pulling his hand from 
under his own Cloak he held up five little tiny 
| Cloaks hanging upon his four Fingers and Thumb. 
| as upon ſo many Pins. There, quoth he; you 
ſiee the five Cloaks this good Gaffer asks for; and 

as Im an honeſt Taylor, may I never whip 4 

| ſtitch more, if I have wrong'd him of the l1::(l: 
i ſnip of his Cloath, and let any VVork-man be 
' Judge. The ſight of the Cloaks and the oddnef 
of the Cauſe ſet the whole Court a laughing. 
| Only Sancho ſate gravely conſidering a while, and 
N then, Methinks, ſaid he, this Suit here need not 
5 be long depending, but may be decided without 
ö any more ado, with a great deal of Equity; and 
| therefore the Judgment of the Court is, That 
i the Tailor ſhall loſe his Making, and the Country- 
| Man his Cloath, and that the Cloaks be given to 
the poor Priſoners, and ſo let there be an end of 


| the Buſineſs. 
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If this Sentence rais'd the admiration of the 
whole Court, the next, no leſs provok'd their 
Laughter. For after the Governour's Order was 
executed, two old Men appear'd before him, one 
of em with a large Cane in his Hand, which he 
us'd as a Staff. My Lord, ſaid the other who had 
none, ſome time ago J lent this Man ten Gold- 
Crowns to do him a kindneſs; which Money he 
was to re pay me on Demand. I did not ask him 
for it again in a good while, left it ſhould prove 
a greater inconveniency to him to repay me, than 
he labour'd under when he borrow'd it: How- 
ever, perceiving that he took no care to pay me, 
I have ask'd him for my due; nay, TI have been 
forc'd to dun him hard for ir. Bur ſtill he did 
not only refuſe to pay me again, but deny'd he 
ow'd me ary thing, and ſaid, that if I lent him 
ſo much Money. he certiialy rerurn'd it. Now, 
becauſe I have no witneſſes of the Loan, nor he 
of the pretended Pay ment, I beſcech your Lord- 
ſhip to put him to his Oath ; and if he will ſwear 
he has paid me, I'll freely forgive him before 
God and the World. Whar ſay you ro this, old 
Gentleman with the Staff, ask'd Sancho? Sir, an- 
ſwer'd the old Man, I own he lent me the Geld; 
and ſince he requires my Oath ; I beg you'll 
be pleas'd ro hold down your Rod of Juſtice, 
that I may ſwear upon't, how I have honeftly and 
truly return'd him his Money ! hereupon the 
Governour held down his Rod, and in the mean 
time the Defendant gave his Cane to the Plain- 
tiff ro hold as if it hinder'd him, while he was 
to make a Croſs,and ſwear over the Judge's Rod: 
This done, he ſwore with the uſual! Form, That 
twas true the other had lent him the ten Crowns; 
but that he had really return'd him the ſame Sum 
into his own Hands; and that becauſe he ſuppos'd 
 Eeces. | the 
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the Plaintiff had forgot it, he was continually 
asking him for it. The great Governor hearing 
this, ask d the Creditor what he had to reply? He 
made anſwer, that ſince his Ad verſary hadſworn it, 
he was ſatisfy'd; for he believ d him to be a ber- I »» 
ter Chriſtian than to offer to forſwear himſelf, Ich. 
and that perhaps he had forgot that he had been eff 
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f repaid. Then the Defendant took his Cane again, N me 
ti and having made a low Obeiſance to the Judge, i 
| was immediately leaving the Court. Which | ©: 
i when Sancho perceiv'd, reflecting on the paſſage un 
b of the Cane, and admiring the Creditor's Pati- be. 
; ' ence, after he had ſtudy'd a while, with his I vt 
k Head leaning over his Stomach, and his Fore- che 
d finger on his Noſe, on a ſudden he order d the old | tha 


| Man with the Staff to be call'd back. When he if 
[ was return'd, honeſt Man, ſaid Sancho, let me ſee ÞÞ Co 
E that Cane a little; I have a uſe fort. With all tio 
; my heart, anſwer'd the other; Sir, here it is; Neo. 
and with that he gave it him. Sancho took it; 10 
and giving it the other old Man, There, ſaid he, Io 
go your ways, and Heaven be with you; for f 


| now you're paid. How fo, my Lord, cry'd the W. 
| old Man? Do you judge this Cane to, be worth S0. 
; ten Gold-Crowns ? Certainly, ſaid the Governor, er 
or elſe I am the greateſt Dunce in. the World ot 
1 And now ye fhall fee whether I have not a head- S. 
. piece fit to Govern a whole Kingdom upon a ſhift. I ne 
f This ſaid, he order'd the Cane to be broken in | vie 


] open Court, which was no ſooner done, but out 0 
= dropp'd the ten Crowns. All the Spectators were Wi 
=. amaz'd, and began to look on their Governour as W. 

| a ſecond Solomon. They ask'd him how he could u 


j conjecture that the ten Crowns were in the Cane? h 
| he told em, that, having obſerv'd how the De- der 
i fendant gave it to the Plaintiff to hold while he IM 


Took his Oath, and then ſwore he had truly re- I -* 
„ turn d 


nw e 


1 
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turn'd him the Money in his own Hands, after 
which he took his Cane again from the Plaitiff; 
this conſider'd, it came into his head, that the - 
Money was lodg'd within the Reed. From 
whence may be learn'd, that though ſometimes 
E thoſe that Govern are deſtitute of Senſe, yet it 
often pleaſes God to direct em in their Judg- 
ments. Beſides, he had heard the Curate of his Pa- 
riſh tell of ſuch another Buſineſs ; and he had ſo 
| ſpecial a Memory, that were it not that he was ſo 
unlucky as to forget all he had a mind to remem- 
ber, there could not have been a better in the 
| wholeIfland. At laſt the two old Men went away, 
che one to his ſatisfaction, the other with eternal 
ſhame and diſgrace, and the Beholders were 
aſtoniſned: Inſomuch that the Perſon, who was 
Commiſſion'd to Regiſter Sancho's Words and Ac- 
tions, and obſerve his Behaviour, was not able 
to- determine whether he ſhould not give him the 
Character -of a wiſe Man, inſtead of that of 42 
tool, which he had been thought to deſerve. 


No ſooner was this Tryal over, but in came a 


Woman, haling along a Man that look'd like a 
good ſubſtantial Grazier. Juſtice, my Lord Go- 
vernour, Juſtice, cry'd ſhe aloud'; and if I can- 
not have it on Earth, I'll have it from Heaven! 
Sweet Lord Governour, this wicked Fellow met 
me in the middle of a Field, and has had the full 
{ule of my Body; he has hand led me like x Diſh» 
clout. Woe's me, he has robb'd me of that 
Which T had kept theſe three and twenty years. 
Wretch that I am; J had guarded it ſafe from Na- 
des and Foreigners, Chriſtians and Infidels! I 
have been always as tough as Cork; no Salaman- 
der ever kept it ſelf more entire in Fire, nor no 


Wooll among the Briers, than did poor I, till this 
ud. Man with his naſty Fiſts handled me at this + 
| Eeces,- rate; 
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rate. Woman, Woman, quoth Sancho, no Re- 
flections yet; whether your Gallant's Hands were 
naſty or clean, that's not ro the Purpoſe. Then 
turning to the Grazier, Well, Friend, ſaid he, 
what have you to ſay to this Woman's Complaint? 


My Lord, (anſwer'd the Man, looking as if he 


had been frighted out of his wits) I am a poor 


Drover, a Hog-man, an't like your worſhip, and 


this Morning I was going home from this Market, 
where I had ſold (under correction be it ſpoken) 
four Hogs, and what with the Duties and the 
Marping Tricks of the Officers, I hardly clear'd 
any thing by the Beaſts. Now as I was trudging 
home, whom ſhould I pick up by the way but 
this Hedge-Madam here, and as hungry Dogs 
will eat dirty Pudding, the Devil, who has a Fin- 
ger in every Pye, being Powerful, forc'd us to 
Yoke together. I gave her that which would have 
contented any reaſonable VVoman ; bit ſhe was 
not ſatisfied, and wanted more Money; and 
would never leave me, till ſhe had dragg'd me 
hither. Shell tell ye I Raviſh'd her; but, by 
the Oath T've taken, or mean to take, lhe lies like 
a Drab as ſhe is, and this is every tittle true. 
Fellow, quoth Sancho, haſt thou any Silver about 
thee? Yes, an'r like your VVorſhip, anſwerd 
the Drover, I have ſome twenty Ducats in Silver 
ina Leathern Purſe here in my Boſome. Give 
it the Plaintiff, Money and all, quoth Sancho. -The 
Man with a trembling Hand did as he was com- 
manded: The VVoman took it, and dropp'd a 


thouſand Curtſies ro the Company, wiſhing on 
her Knees as many Bleſſings ro the good Gover- 


nour, who took ſuch ſpecial care of poor Father- 
Jeſs and Motherleſs Children, and abus'd Vir- 
Tins; and then ſhe nimbly tripp'd out of Court, 


belding the Purſe faſt in both her Hands; thoug) 
| | [ 
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the Silver were there. Scarce was 


4 ſhe with her 
ein her Boſom, 


allets, and Chiz- 
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# firſt ſhe took care to peep into it, to ſee whether 
| ſhe gone, 
when Sancho, turning to the Fellow, who ſtood 
with the Tears in his Eyes, and look'd as if he 
had parted with his Blood as well as his Money: 
Friend, ſaid he, run and overtake the VVoman, 
and take the Purſe from her, whether ſhe will or 
no, and bring it hither. The Drover was neither 
ſo deaf nor ſo mad as to be twice bid; away he 
fle w like Lightning after his Money. The whole 
Court was in mighty expeCtation, and could not 
tell what would be the end of the Matter. But 
a while after the Man and the VVoman' came 
back, he pulling, and ſhe cuggin 

Petticoat ruck'd up, and the Pur 
and he uſing all the ſtrength he had to get it 
from her. But it was to no purpoſe; for the 
Woman defended her Prize ſo well, that all his 
Manhood little availed. Juſtice, cry'd ſhe, for 
Heaven's ſake, Juſtice, Gentlemen! Look you, 
my Lord, ſee this impudent Rufhan, that on tlie 
King's High- way, nay, in the Face of the Court, 

* would rob me of my Purſe, the very Purſe you 
condemn'd him to give me. And has he got ir. 
from you, ask'd the Governour? Got it, quoth 
che VVoman! T'll loſe Life before I'll loſe my 

' Purſe. I were a pretty Baby then, to let him 
wipe my Noſe thus! No, you muſt ſet other 
Dogs upon me than this 2 ſneaking mangy 
VVhelp; Pincers, Hammers, 

zels ſhan't wrench it out of my Clurches ; no, 
not the Claws of a Lion; they shall ſooner have 
my Soul than my Money: She ſays the Truth, 
my Lord, ſaid the Fellow, for I am quite ſpent; - 
The Jade is too ſtrong for me; I cannot grapple - 
with her. Sancho then call'd to the Female. Here, 


| quoth he, Honeſty ! Brave She-Dragon, let = : 
Ss 
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ſes the Purſe .. The VVoman deliver'd it to kin; F 
and then he return'd it to the the Man; Hark you 


Miſtreſs, ſaid he. to. her, had you ſhew'd you: 
ſelf;-as. ſtout and valiant to defend your Boy, 


(nay, but half ſo much) as you've done to defend 


e 


it with Impatience. Now let us leave honeſt 


Sancho here; for his Maſter witk great earneſtneſ: 


requires our - attendance, Alti/idora's Serenade 


kaying ſtrangely diſcompos d his Mind. 
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Of the dreadful Alarms given to Don Quix- 


ote . by the Bells and Cats, daring the 
Courſe of Altifidora's Amours. 7 


LT E left the great Don Quixote profoundly - 
buried in the Thoughts into which the 


| enamour'd Altifidora's Serenade had plung'd him. 


He: threw - himſelf into his Bed; but the Cares 
| and Anxieties which he brought thither with 


him, like ſo many Fleas, allow'd him no Repoſe, 
and the misfortune of his torn Stocking added 
to his Affliction. But as time is ſwift, and 
no Bolts nor Chains can bar his rapid Progreſs, 


poſting away on the wings of the Hours, the 


Morning ſoon reyoly'd. At the return of Light, 
| Don Quixote, more early than the Sun, forſoek his 


Downy Bed, put en his Shamoy- Apparel, and 
drawing on his walking-Boots, conceal'd in one 


of em the Diſaſter of his Hoſe; he threw his 


Scarlet Cloak over his Shoulder, and clapp'd on 


his Valiant Head his Cap of Green Velvet edg'd 
with Silver-Lace: Over his right Shoulder he 
| hung his Belt, the ſuſtainer of his.truſty execu- 
ting Sword. About his Wriſt he wore the Roſa- 
ry which he always carry'd about him; and thus 
zccoutred with a great deal of State and Majeſty, 
| hemov'd towards the Anti-Chamber, where the 


Duke and theDutcheſs were ready dreſs'd;and in a 


manner expefting his coming. Ag he went through. 
| a 
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a Gallery, he met Altiſidora and her Companion, 


who waited for him in the Paſſage; and no ſoon. BF: 


er did Altiſidora eſpy him, but ſhe diſſembled a 
ſwooning Fir, and immediately dropp'd into the 
Arms of her Friend, who preſently began to un- 
lace her Stays. Which Don Quixote perceiving, he 
approach'd, and turning to the Damſel, I know 
the meaning of all this, ſaid he, and whence theſe 
Accidents proceed. You know more than J do, 
anſwer'd the aſſiſting Damſel: Bur this I am ſure 
of, that hitherto there's not a Damſel in this 
Houſe, that has enjoy'd her Health better than 
Altiſidora; I never knew her make the leaſt com- 


plaint before: A Vengeance ſeize all the Knights 


Errant in the World, if they are all ſo ungrate- 
ful. Pray my Lord Don Quixote retire, for this 

oor young Creature will not come to her ſelf, 2s 
ong as you are by. Madam, anſwered the Knight, 
I beg that a Lute may be. left in my Ghamber 
this Evening, that I may aſſwage this Lady's 
Grief as well as I can; for in the beginning ot 


an Amour, a ſpeedy and free Diſcovery of our 


Averſion or Pre-engagement is the moſt effectual 
Cure. This ſaid, he left em, that he might not 
be found alone with them by thoſe that might 
happen to go by. He was ſcarce gone, but A. 
ſidora's Counterfeiting Fit was over, and turning 
to her Companion, By all means, ſaid ſhe, let 
him have a Lute; for withont doubt the 
Knight has a mind to give us ſome Muſick, and 
we ſhall have ſport enough. Then they went and 
5 ＋ the Dutcheſs with their Proceedings, 
and Don Nuixote's deſiring a Lute ; whereupon, 
being overjoy'd at the occaſion, ſhe Plotted with 
the Duke and her Women a new Contrivance to 


have a little harmleſs ſport with che Don. After 


this, they expected with a pleaſing Lmparience 
the 


the return of Night, which ſtole upon them as - 
Fiſt as had done the Day, which the Duke and 
Dutcheſs paſs'd in agreeable Converſe with Don 
ie Nute. The fame Day ſhe really ſent away a 
Page of hers, who had perſonated Dalcinea in the 
he Vood, to Tereſa Panca, with her Husband's Let- 
w ter, and the bundle of Cloaths which he had left 


ſe behind, charging him to bring her back a faith- 


o, fal account of every Particular between 'em. 
re At laſt, it being eleven a Clock at Night, Don 


is unte retir'd to his Apartment, and finding a a 


n Lute there, he run'd it, open'd the Window, 
„. uad perceiving there was ſome-body walking in 
ts the Garden, he ran over the ſtrings of the In- 
-- © iirument, and having tun'd it again as nicely as 
is ne could, he cough'd, and clear'd his Throat, and 
33 then with a Voice ſomewhat hoarſe, yet not un- 
» muſica), he ſung the following Song, which he 
dad Compos'd himſelf that very day. 


The A D VIC E. 


r 

} 

t | Ove, 4 ſtrong deſigning Foe, 

t | Careleſs Hearts with eaſe deceives 
A Can that Breaſt reſiſt his blow, 

7 Which your Sloth unguarded leaves? 

t | 

6 I; you're idle, you're deſtroy'd , 

| All his Art on you he tries ; 

] But be watchful and emplay'd, 


Straight the baffled Tempter fl. es. 


9 Mode ſt Grace admir'd, 

If they wou d their Fortune's raiſe, 
Mu ſt in Silence live retir'd : 

Ti their Vertue ſpeaks their Praiſe. 
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: Conſtant Truth, the Lover's Crown, 


co which the Duke, Dutcheſs, Ali iſidora, and almoſt 
all the People in the Caſtle liſten'd all the while; 
but on a ſudden from an open-Callery that was 
directly over: the Knight's Window, they let 
down a Rope, with at leaſt a hundred little tin“ 


Prudent Men in this agree, 

Whether Arms or Courts they uſe; 
They may trifle with the Free, 

But for Wives the Vertuous chuſc. 


Wanton Loves, which in their Way 
Roving Travellers put on; 

In the Morn are freſh and gay, | 
In the Evening cold and gone. 


Loves that come with eager haſte, 
Sill with equal haſte depart; 
For an Image ill imprest, 
Soon is vaniſb'd from the Hears. 


On a Picture fair and true 

Who wou'd paint another Face? 
Sure no Beauty can ſubdue, 

While a greater holds the place! 


The Divine Toboſan Fair, 
Dulcinea, claims me whole; 
Nat hing can her Image tear, 
Nis one ſubſtance with my Soul. 


Tien let Fortune ſmile or frown, 
Not Hung ſhall my Faith remove; 


Can work Miracles in Love: 


No ſooner had D. Q. made an end of his Song, 


ling 


5 
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Jing Bells hanging about it. After that came 
own a great number of Cats, pour'd out of a 
Huge Sack, all of em with ſmaller Bells ty'd to 
their Tails. The jangling of the Bells, and the 
mea wing of the Cats made ſuch a diſmal Noiſe, 
that the very Contrivers of the Jeſt themſelves 
were ſcar'd for the preſent, and Don Quizote was 
ſtrangely amaz'd and all diſmay'd. At the ſame 
time, as ill luck would have it, two or three 
Frighted Cats leap'd in through the Bars of his 
| Chamber-Window,and running up and down the 
KkKoom like ſo many evil Spirits, one would have 
thought a whole Legion of Devils had been fly- 
Ling about the Chamber. They put out the Can- 
dles that ſtood lighted there, and endeavoured to 
get out. Mean while the Rope with the bigger 
Fells about it was pull'd up and down, and thoſe 
who knew _— the Contrivance were 
greatly Surprized. At laſt, Don Quitote, recover. 
ing from his Aſtoniſhment, drew his Sword, and 
fenc'd-and laid about him at the Window, cry- 
Jing aloud, Avant, ye wicked Inchanters, hence 
Infernal Scoundrels ! for I am Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, and all your damn'd Devices cannot 
work their ends againſt me. And then running 
after the Cats that frisk'd about the Room, he 
began to thruſt and cut at them furiouſly, while 
they ſtrove to get out. At laſt they made their 
eſcape at the Window, all but one of em, who 
finding himſelf hard put it, flew in his Face, and 
lay ing hold on his Noſe with his Claws and Teeth; 
put him to ſuch Pain, that the Don began to 
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Roar out as leud he he could. Thereupon the 
Duke and the Dutcheſs, imagining. the cauſe of 
Jas out. cry, ran to his aſſiſtance immediately; mo 
and having opened the Door of his Chamber with 9 
Maſter- Key, found the poor Knight ſtruggling 1 
. | | hard Wo 
-: 
"i 
8 Fe 


= mo Xt oo = 


minding his Threats, growl'd on, and: ſtil! h-H 


as that they had reſcu'd out of his Hands tha 
villainous Necromancer. Immediarely ſome Ointſ 
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hard with the Cat, that would not quit its hol! ? I 
By the light of the Candles which they had win v 


them they ſaw the unequal Combat : The Dun f 
offer'd to interpoſe, and take off the Animal te 
but Don Qui vote would not permit him. Let ti 
body take him off, cry'd he; let me alone hau m 
to hand with this Devil, this Sorcerer, this Mn. 
cromancer! I'll make him know what it is to dei t. 
with Don Quixote de la Mancha. But the Cat, no !: 


faſt; till at length the Duke got irs Claws ur 
hook d from the Knight's Fleſh, and fluag tie 
Beaſt out at Window. Don Quixote s Face will 
hideouſly ſcratch'd, and his Noſe in no vin 
good condition : Yet nothing vex'd him ſo mud 


ment was ſent for, and Altiſidora her ſelf, with 
her own Lilly-white Hands.apply'd ſome Plaiſten 
to his Sores, and whiſpering him in the Far, # 
ſhe was dreſſing him, cruel hard-hearted Knight 
ſaid ſhe, all theſe Diſaſters are befallen thee, as : 
juſt Puniſhment for thy obdurate Stubbornn:M . 
and Diſdain. May thy Squire Sancho forget to? 
whip himſelf, that thy Darling Dulcinca may nt 

ver be deliverd from her Inchantment, nor thou 
ever be bleſs'd with her Embraces, at leaſt e 
long as I thy negle&ed Adorer live. Don Zulu 
made no Anſwer at all to this, only he heav'd u 

a profound Sigh, and then went to tale 
his Repoſe, after he had return'd the Di 
and Dutcheſs Thanks, not ſo much for thi 
aſſiſtance againſt that raſcally crew of catter 2 
ling and jangling Inchanters, for he defy. en 
all, but for their Kindneſs and good Intent 
Then the Duke and the Dutcheſs left him, not? 


little 
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little troubled at the Miſcarriage of their Jeſt; 


which they did not think would have proved ſo 


fatal to the Knight, as to oblige him, as it did, 
to keep his Chamber five days. During which 
time there happen'd to him another Adventure 
more pleaſant than the laſt; which however can- 
not be now related; for the Hiſtorian muſt re- 
| turn to Sancho Panſa, who was very buſie, and ne 
leis pleaſant in his Government. 
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CHAP. LXVII. 


4 further Account of Sancho Panſi's g 
haviour in his Government. 


x | "HE Hiſtory informs us, that Sancho wa; 

conducted from the Court of Juſtice to 
a ſumptuous Palace; where, in a ſpacious Room 
he found the Cloath laid, and a moſt near and 
magnificent Entertainment prepar'd. As ſoon as h- 
enter'd, the Wind- Muſick play d, and four Pages 
waited on him, in order to the waſting. of his 
Hands; which he did with a great deal of Gra- 
vity. Ard now the Inſtruments ceaſing, San 
cho ſate down at the upper end of the Table; 
for there was no Scat but there, and the 
Cloath was only laid for one. A certain Per- 
ſonage, who afterwards appear'd to be a Phy- 
ſician, came and ſtood at his Elbow, with a 
Whalebone Wand in his Band. Then they 
took off a curious white Cloath that lay over 
the Diſhes on the Table, and diſcover'd great 
variety of Fruit, and other Eatables. One that 
look'd like a Student, ſaid Grace; a Page put 


a Lac'd Bib under Sancho's Chin; and another, 


who did the Office of Steward, ſct a Diſh of 
Fruit before him. But he had hardly pur one 
bit into his Mouth before the Phyſician touch'd 
the Diſh with his Wand, and then it was taken 
away by a Page in the Inſtant. Immediately 


another with Meat was clapp'd in the Place; but 


SEARCH 
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8 boctor with the Wand Conjur'd it away as faſt 


as the Fruit. Sancho was amaz'd at this ſudden 


Removal, and looking about him on the Com- 
© pany, ask'd them whether they us'd to tantalize 
people at that rate, feeding their Eyes, and ſtarv- 


AIR * 
N 


tdbe Phyſician, you are to Eat here no otherwiſe 

than according to the Uſe and Cuſtom of other 
lands where there are Governours. I am a 
Doctor of Phyſick, my Lord, and have a Salary 


* * 
— * 


R 
r 


23 zllow'd me in this Ifland, for taking Charge of 


'o the Governour's Health, and T am more careful 
n {© of it than of my own; ſtudying Night and 
4 | Day his Conſtitution, that I may the better know 
is what to Preſcribe when he falls Sick. Now the 
chief thing I do, is to attend him always at 


5s bis Meals, to let him Eat what I think conveni- 


3» ent for him, and to prevent his Eating what I i- 
:= © magine to be Prejudicial to his Health, and offen- 
| five to his Stomach. Therefore I now order'd the 
| Fruit to be taken away, becauſe tis exceeding 
- moiſt, and the other Diſh, becauſe 'tis as much 
= coo hor, and over-ſeaſon'd with Spices, which 

are apt to encreaſe Thirſt, and he that Drinks 

much, deſtroys and conſumes the Radical Moi- 


| Sancho, this Diſh of Roaſted Partridges here can 
do me no manner of harm. Hold, ſaid the Phy- 
ſician, the Lord Governour ſhall not Eat of em, 
while I live to prevent it. Why fo, cry'd 
{ [F 3-1tbo ? Becauſe, anſwer'd the Doctor, our great 
: I Viaſter Hippocrates, the North-Star, and Lumi- 
| FF nary of Phyſick, ſ:ys in one of his Aphoriſms, 
7 


a 
! Bl : 

c ſture, which is the Fuel of Life. So then, quoth 
t 

t 


unis Saturatio mala, perdicis autem peſſima : Thar 
s, all Repletion is bad, but that of Partridges 
s worſt ef all. If it be ſo, ſaid Sancho, > 


Sancho no ſooner offer'd to to taſte of it, but the 


ing their Bellies ? My Lord Governour, anſwer d 
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Mr. Do&or ſee which of all theſe Diſhes on 

the Table will do me moſt good, and leaſt harm, 
and let me Eat my Belly-ful of- that, without 

having it whisk'd away with his Wand. For, 
by my Hopes, and the Pleaſures of Government, 

as J live, I am ready to die with Hunger; and 
not to allow me to Eat any Victuals (let Mr, 

Doctor ſay what he will) is the way to ſhorten 
my Life, and not to lengthen it. Very true, my 
Lord, reply'd the Phyſician, however, I am of 
Opinion, you ought not to Eat of theſe Rabbets, 
as being a tough and acure kind of Food ; nor 
wou'd J have you taſte of that Veal : Indeed 
if it were neither roaſted nor ſtew'd, ſomething 
might be ſaid ; but as it is, it muſt not be 
Well then, {aid Sancho, what think you of that 
| huge Diſh yonder that ſmoaks ſo ? 

* Tis what we I take it to be an Olla Podrida; 
corruptly call and that being a Hod ge. podge of ſo 
an Olio, all many ſorts of Victuals, ſure I can't 
forts of Meat but light upon ſomething there 
Stew d tege- that will nick me, and be both 
ther. Wholeſome and Toothſome. Alſit, 
cry'd the Doccor, far be ſuch an 

ill Thought from us; no Diet in the World 
yields a worſe Nutriment than thofe Miſh- 
maſhes do. No, leave that Luxurious Com- 
pound to your Rich Monks and Prebendaries, 
your Maſters of Golleges, and luſty Feeders 
at Country-Weddings. But let 'em not In- 
cumber the Tables of Governours, where no— 
thing but delicate unmix'd Viands in their Prime 
ought to make a Figure. The reaſon is, that Sim- 
ple Medicines are generally allow'd to be better, 
than Compounds; for in a Compoſition there 
may happen a Miſtake by the unequal proporti- 


on of the Ingredients; but Simples are not ſub- 
| Jes: 
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þ& to that Accident. Therefore what I wou'd 
Jviſe at preſent, as a fit Diet for the Gover- 
our, for the Preſervation and Support of his 


ealth, is a Hundred of ſmall Wafers, and a 
w thin Slices of Marmalade to ſtrenghthen 


his, lean'd back upon his Chair, and looking 
xrmeſtly in the Doctor's Face, very ſeriouſly 
k'd him what his Name was, and where he 
ad ſtudied ? My Lord, anſwer'd he I am call'd 
octor Pedro Rezio de Aguero. The Name of the 
ace where I was Born, is Tirteafuere, and lies 
etween Caraquel and Almodobar del Campo, on 
e right-hand ; and I took my Degree of 
doctor in the Univerſity of Oſuna. . Hark you, 
id Sancho, in a mighty Chafe, Mr. Dr. Pedro 
ie de Aguero, a Native of Tirteafuero. that lies 


e right-hand, and who took your Degree 
t Doctor at the Univerſity of Oſuna, and fo 


re Irth, Be gone! Avoid the Room this Moment, 


h by the Life of Pharaoh, III get me a good 
*, Dadgel, and beginning with your Carcaſs, will 
in be labour and üb- roaſt all the Phyſick-mon- 
d W's in the Iſland, that T'll not leave there one 
h- W tie Tribe, of thoſe, I mean, that are Ignorant 
n- Hacks; for as for Learned and Wiſe Phy ſicians, 
s, make much of em, and Honour em like ſo 
rs ly Angels. Once more, Pedro Rexio, I ſay, 
n- {KF out of my Preſence. Avaunt ! Or Ill take 
o- Fe Chair I fir upon, and III Comb your Head 
ne Itch ir to ſome Purpoſe ; and let me be call'd to 
n. Account about it when I give up my Office, 
don't care, I'll clear my ſelf by ſaying, I did 


er. | 

ce Ne World good Service, in ridding it of a bad 
ti. Iſcian, the Plague of a Common-wealth: 
b. iy of me! let me Eat, or let em take their 
4 | 


Go- 


s Stomach, and help Digeſtion. Sancho hearing 


tween Caraquel and Almodobar de! Campe, on 
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Government again; for an Office that wont 
afford a Man his Victuals is not worth two Hor. 
Beans. The Phyſician was terrify'd, ſeeing th; 
Governour in ſuch a Heat, and wou'd that Ms. 
ment have ſlunk out of the Room, had not th 
ſound of a Poſt-Horn in the Street been hear 
that Moment; whereupon the Steward immed. 
ately looking out at the Window, turn'd be“ 
and ſaid, there was an Expreſs come from th 
Duke, doubtleſs with ſome Diſpatch of Impc:.W # 
"tance. . 

Preſently the Meſſenger enter'd Seating, wii 
Haſte and Concern in his Looks, and pulli 
a Packet out of his Boſom, deliver'd it to the 
Governour. Sancho gave it to the Steward, and 
-orderd him to read the Direction, which ws 
this; To Don Sancho Panſa, Governour of th: 
Ifland of Barataria ; to be deliver'd into his 
own Hands, or thoſe. of his Secretary. Who 
is my Secretary, cry'd Sancho? Tis I, my Lord, 
(anſwerd one that was by) for I can Write and th 
Read, and I am a Biſcayner. That's enough to Bui 
make that ſet up for a Secretary to the Emperor 
himſelf, ſaid Sancho, Open the Letter then, and 
ſee what it ſays. The new Secretary did ſo, 
and having Perus'd the Diſpatch by himſcl! 
told the Governour, that 'twas a Buſineſs tht 
was to be told ny in Private : Sancho orderd 
every one to leave the Room, except the Steward 
and the Carver, and then the Secretary re: 
what follows, | 
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I have receiv'd Information, My Lord Don Sancho 


ry Panſa, that ſome of our Enemies intend to attack your 
nd with great Fury one of theſe Nights: You ought 
e erefore to be watchful , and ſftang upon your 
tl Wi C, that you may not be found unprovided. I have 
ie bad Intelligence from faithful Spies, that there are 
0 r Men got into the Town in Diſguiſe, to murder you 
Hur Abilities being regarded as a great obftacle to the 
the iN £0127) 5 Deſigns, Look about you, take heed how you 
or ff 49775 Strangers to ſpeak with you, and eat nothing 
ers laid before you. I will take care to ſend you 
Wl ſitance, if you ſtand in need of it: And in every 
inen ing 1 rely on your Prudence. From our Caſtle, the 
the 13:2 of Auguſt, at 4 inthe Morning. | 
ne 

ws Your Friend, 

the | 

his The Duke, 
Vho | 


or Sancho was aſtoniſh'd at the News, and thoſe 


and that were with him ſeem'd no leſs concerned. 


But at laſt, turning to the Ste ward, I'll tell you, 
ſaid he, what is firſt to be done in this Caſe, and 
that with all ſpeed ; clap me that ſame Doctor 
Rezio in a Dungeon; for if any body has a mind 
to kill me, ir muſt be he; and that with a ling- 
ting Death, the worſt of Deaths, Hunger-ſtarv- 
ing. However, ſaid the Carver, I am of Opi- 
nion, that your Honour ought not to Eat any 
of the things that ſtand here before ye; for they 
vere ſent in by ſome of the Convents, and 'tis a 
common ſaying, That the Devil lurks behind the Croſs, 
Which no body can deny, quoth Sancho; and 
tere fore let me have for the preſent but a Lun- 
cheon of Bread, and ſome four pound of Raiſins; 
here can be no Poiſon in that: For, in ſhort, I 
eennot live without eating; and if we muſt be 
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in a readineſs againſt theſe Battels, we had ne 
be well Victuall'd, for 'tis the Belly keeps up the 
Heart, and not the Heart the Belly. Mean while, 
Secretary, do you fend my Lord Duke an Anſwer, 
and tell him, his Order ſhall be fulfill'd in every 
part without fail. Remember me kindly to my 
Lady Dutcheſs, and beg of her not to forget to 
ſend one on purpoſe with my Letter and Bundle 
to Tereſa Panſa my Wife, which I ſhaJl take as 1 
ſpecial Favour, and I will be mindful to ſerve 
her to the beſt of my Power; and when you M., 
Hands in, you may crowd in my Service to my En 
' Maſter Don Quizote de la Mancha, that he may ſe: { 
am neither forgetful nor ungrateful. The reſt | 
leave to you; put in what you will, and do your 
Part like a good Secretary and a ſtanch B:{cayr. hy; 
Now take away here, and bring me ſomething to Ho. 
Eat; and then you ſhall ſee Iam able to dell 
with all the Spies, Wizzards and Cut-throat Dogs, ih } 
that dare to meddle with me and my Iſland. 
At that time a Page entring the Room, Mb; 
Lord, faid he, there's a Country- man without de- 
ſires to ſpeak with your Lordſhip about Buſinels Wy. 
of great Conſequence. *Tis a ſtrange thing, cry not 
Sancho, that one muſt ſtill be Plagu'd with theſe Mow 
Men of Buſineſs! Is ic poſſible they ſhould «Mice! 
ſuch Sots as not to underſtand, this is not a time rien 
for Buſineſs? Do they fancy, that we Governors om 
and Retailers of Juſtice, are made of Iron andy; 
Marble, and have no need of Reſt and Refreiny þ 
ment, like other Creatures of Fleſh and BloodMoth, 
Well, before Heaven, and o my Conſcience, iB 
my Goveenment does but laſt, as I ſhrewd y 
gueſs it will not, I'll get one of theſe Men oaeſt 
Buſineſs ſwing'd with a good Cat-a-nine-taiß aut 
Well, for once let the Fellow come in——But fir u, 
take heed he be'nt one of the Spies, or Ruff. 
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an · Rogues that would Murder me. As for that, 
iid the Page, I dare ſay he had no hand in the 
bot, poor Soul, he looks as if he could not help ir, 
here's no more harm in him to ſee to, than in a 
iece of good Bread. There's no need to fear, ſaid 
he Steward, fince we are all here by you, But 
jark you quoth Sancho, now Dr. Rezio's gone, might 
jot I eat ſomething that has ſome Subſtance in it, 
hough it were but a Cruſt and an Onion? At 
light, anſwer'd the Carver, your Honour ſhall 
ave no cauſe to complain; Supper ſhall! make 
mends for the want of your Dinner, Heaven 
rant it may, ſaid Sancho. | 
Now the Countryman came in, and by his 
books ſeem'd to be a good harmleſs filly Soul. As 
don as he enter'd the Room, Which is my Lord 
to Wovernor, quoth he? Who but he that ſits in the 
cal hair, anſwer'd the Secretary! I humble my ſelf 
85, lo his Worſhip's Preſence, quoth the Fellow ; 
nd with that, falling on his Knees, he begg'd 
My Wo kiſs his Hand: Which Sancho refus'd, but bid 
de- im riſe, and tell him what he had to 
nels Wy. The Countryman then got up, my Lord. 


yoth he, I am a Husbandman of Miguel. Turra, a 


nele own ſome two Leagues from Ciudad. real. Here's 


1 ve Wiother Pte a fuera, guork Sancho; Well, go on 
P 


imeſhnend; I know the Place full well; 'tis not far 


zor em our Town. An' t pleaſe you, ſaid the Coun- 


andWyman, my Buſineſs is this. I was wang? dx 
rely Heaven's Mercy, in the Face of our Holy 
oo other the Roman Catholick Church; and I have 
e, Wo Boys that take thir Learning at the College; 
ale youngeft ſtudies to be a Batchelor, and the 
0 est to be a Maſter of Arts. I am a Widower, 
calls Wc: uſe my Wife is Dead; ſhe dy'd, an't pleaſe 
fit u or to ſpeak more truly, ſhe was kill'd, as a 
Lui ety may ſay, by a damn'd Doctor, that gave 

Fir her 
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her a Purge when ſhe was with Ghild. Had 
been Heaven's bleſſed Will that ſhe had be 
brought to Bed of a Boy, I would have ſent h. 
to ſtudy to have been a Doctor, that he mig 
have had no cauſe to envy his Brothers. So the 


to take an Afternoons- 
. neſs. Now, Sir, I muſt tell you, continued Hell 
Farmer, that that Son of mine, the Batche tu 


Name of that Ailing, and ſo they have fignif 


uoth Sancho, had nor your Wife died, or h 
they not made her.die, you had not then been 


Widower. Very true, anſwer'd the Man. We: ar 
much the nearer, cry'd Sancho; Go on, hor 


Friend, and prithee 1 for *tis rather ti 
ap than to talk of Br 


of Art that is to be, fell in Love with a Mai: f 
of our Town, Clara Perlerino by Name, the Da 
ter of Andrew Perlerino, a mighty rich Farm on 
and Perlerino is nat their right Name neither; ca 
| becauſe the whole Generation of em is ti bu 
' bled with the Palſie, they uſed to be call'd by:! 


the Name, dye ſee, and go by that of Perlrilfh be 
and truly it fits the young Woman rarely, forth 
Is a precious Pearl for Beauty, eſpecially if n 
ſtand on her right fide and view her; ſhe loch 
like a Flower in the Fields, On the left indeſ 
ſhe does not look altogether ſo wel! ; for th Kn 
ſhe wants an Eye, which ſhe loſt by the Sm pe: 
Pox, that has digg'd a many Pits ſomew hat de He 


all over her Face; but thoſe that wiſh her voy 
ſay, that's nothing, and that thoſe Pits are MWhe1c 
ſo many Graves to bury Lovers Hearts. Sh ther 
ſo cleanly, that becauſe ſhe will not have her Vg 
drop upon her Lips, ſhe carries it cock'd up, Nut 
her Noſtrils are turn'd up on each ſide, as if i let 
ſhuna'd her Mouth, chat is ſomewhat of the 

deſt, and for all that the looks exceeding well; 


were it not for ſome ten or a dozen of her 7 
* 


up for one of the clevereft Laſſes in the 


nmon Lips: No, they are of the moſt won= 
ful Colour that ever was ſeen, as being ſpeck- 
with Blue, Green, and Orange-Tawny. I 
de my Lord-Governor will pardon me, for 


ſeeing 'tis meecly out of my hearty Love 


Jong as thou wilt, ſaid Sancho; I am migh» 
taken with this kind of Painting, and if 1 
but Din'd, F would not defire a better Deſert 


be in time, if we are ot now. But al-s! 
that is nothing; couſd I fer before your 
ber pretty Carriage, and her Shape, you 
d admire. But that's not to be done; for 
W's crooked and crumpled up together, that 
Knees and her Chin meer, and yet any one 


t de Head would touch the very Cieling : and 
er "Would beg given her Hand to my Son the 


re elor o che way of Matrimony before now, 


She here's not able to ſtretch it forth, the Si- 
er NS ag quite ſhrunk up: however, the broad 
p, autter'd Nails add no ſmall grace to it, and 
let you know what a well-made Hand ſhe 


Ff ff 1 S0 
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eth 2nd Grinders which ſhe wants, the might. 


untry- As for her Lips, Fdon't know what 
ſay to-you-of em, for they are ſo thin and 
lender, that were it the faſnion to wind Lips 

bey do Silk, one might make a Skain of hers, 
ides, they are not of the ordinary hue of 


elling thus on the Pifture- and ſeveral rare 
tures of her that is one day to be my Daugh- 


Affection for tlie Girl. Prithee Paint on 


thy Original Both my ſeif and thar re 
our Service, quoth che Fellow, cr at leaſt, we 


perceive tht i ſhe could but ſtand upright, 


* 


4&5 12 * 
2 8 2 


*.- WS 
2 
* 


* a 


IDES - 


22 


* 7 


-— Ei-== * — * — * <8 2222 — = 5 


to help him to begin the World, and fur! tg 


a62 The Life and Atchievements 


So far, ſo good, ſaid Sancho; but let us ſup. 
oſe you have drawn her from Head to Foot: 

hat is it you'd be at now? Come tothe Point 
Friend, without ſo many windings and turning 


* 


and going round about the Buſh. Sir, ſaid th; f 
Farmer, I would deſire your Honour to do nf / 
the Honour, to do me the kindneſs to give me 
Letter of Accommodation to the Father of ny g 


Daughter-in-Law, beſeeching him to be pleas! 
to let the Marriage be fulall'd; ſeeing we are no K 
unlike, neither in Eſtate nor in Bodily Concern . 
For to tell you the truth, my Lord Governor, n 
Son is bewitch'd, and there is not a Day paſſ i 
over his Head but the foul Fiends torment hi \ 
three or four times; and having once had the! 1 
luck to fall into the Fire, the skin of his Face 
ſhrivell'd up like a piece of Parchment, and i. 
Eyes are ſomewhat ſore and full of Rheum. 5 


when all is Gd, he Bas the Tempest on nal yr 
and were he not apt to thump and belabour hi lt 


ſelf now and then in his Firs, you would tik 
him to be a Saint. * 

Have you any thing elſe to ask, honeſt Mi ;: 
ſaid Sancho? only one thing more, quoth tl |; 
Farmer; but I am ſomewhar afraid ro ſpezk | T1 
Yet I'cannot find in my heart to let it rot with , 
me, and therefore, fall back fall edge, IIA g, 
out with it. T would deſire your Worſhip to b , 


ſtow on me ſome three hundred or ſix bund u 
Ducats towards my Batchelor's Portion, I mei pf, 


him a Houſe; for, in ſhort, they will live to 
themſelves, without being ſubje& to the Imp: 
tinencies of a Farher-in-Law. Well, ſaid 5% , 


Tee if you would have any thing elſe; it y 


would, don't let Fear or Baſhfulneſs be OW e 


| hinderance! Out with it, Man. No truly, qui | 


— 


. we 
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the Farmer ; and he had hardly ſpoke the Words, 
when the Governour ftarting up, and laying hold 
of his Chair, You brazen-fac'd filly impudent 
Country-Booby, cry'd he, get out of my Pre- 
ſence this moment, or, by the Blood of the Pan- 
ſa's, I'll crack your Jolter-head wich this Chair, 
you whoreſon Raggamurhn, Painter of the De- 
vil's Triggremate. Doſt thou come at this time 
of Day to ask me for ſix hundred Ducats? where 
ſhould I have them, mangy Clod-pate ? And if I 
had em, why ſhould I give you, you old doat- 
ing Scoundre!? What a-pox care I for Miguel Tur 
ra, or all the Generation of the Perlerinos. Avoid 
the Room, I fay, or by the Life of the Duke, III 
be as good as my Word, and will ding out thy 
Cookoo-Brains. Thou art no Native of Miguel- 
Turra, but ſome Imp of the Devil, ſent on his 
Maſter's Errand to tempt my Patience. Tis not 
Day and a half that J have been Governor, and 
thou would'ſt have fix hundred Ducats atreags,. 
Dunderhead-Sot. | 

The Steward made ſigns ro the Farmer to with- 
draw.and he went out accordingly, hanging down 
his head, and to all appearance very much afraid 
jeſt the Governor ſhould make good his angry 
Threats; for the cunning Knave knew very 
well how tro act his Parr. But let us leave 
Sancho in his angry Mood, and let there be Peace 
and Quietneſs, while we return to Don Quixote, 
whom we left with his Face covered over with 
Plaiſters, the Scratches which he had gor when 
the Cat ſo clapperclaw'd him, having oblig'd him 
to no leſs than eight Days retirement; during 
which time there happen'd that to him, which Cid 
Hamet promiſes to relate with the ſame Punctuali- 
ty and Veragity with which he delivers the Par- 
:culars-of this Hiſtory, how trivial ſoe ver they be. 
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CHAP. XLVIIL 


What happen'd to Don Quixote with Don- 
na Rodriguez the Dutcheſs's Woman ; 
as allo other Paſſages worthy to be Record- 
ed, and remember d for ever, 


Dea Quixote thus unhappily hurt, we; 
extreamly ſullen and Melancholy, his Face 
wrapp'd up and mark d, not by the Hand of a Su- 
periour Being, but the Paws of a Gat, a misfor- 
Lune incident to Knight Errantry. He Wis It 
Days without appearing in Publick - and one 
Night, when he was thus confin'd to his A- 
— he lay awake, reflecting on bis 


isfortunes, and Aliiſidora's Importunities, he per. 
ceiv'd that ſome body was opening his Chro 


ber-Door. with a Key, and preſently imagin d 
that the Amorous Damſel was coming to make 
an Attempt on his Chaſtity, and expoſe him 
to the Danger of forfeiting that Loyalty which 
he had Vow'd to his Lady Dulcinea del Ioboſo. Pre, 
poſſeſs'd with that Conceit, No, (ſaid he, loud 
enough to be heard) the greateſt Beauty in the 
Univerſe ſhall never remove the dear Idea of the 
Charming Fair, that is Engrav'd and Sramp'd 


in the very. Center of my Heart, and the moſt 


ſecret Receſſes of my Breaſt. No, thou on!) 


Miſtreſs. of my Soul, whether transform'd into 5 
ran 
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unk Country Wench , or into one of the 
\ymphs of the Golden Tagus, that Weave Silk 
ad Gold in the Loom: Whether Merlin or 
Finteſnor detain thee where they pleaſe, be 
here thou wilt, thou ſtill art mine; and where- 
ver I ſhall be, I muſt and will be thine. Juſt 
he ended his Speech, the Door open d. Up 
got in the Bed, wrapp'd from Head to Foot in 
Yellow Sattin Quilt, with a Woollen Cap on 
1- Wi; Head, his Face and his Muſtachio's bound 
o; his Face, to heal its Scratches, and his Muſta- 
1. Whio's, to keep them from hanging down: In 
hich Poſture, he look'd like the ſtrangeſt Appa- 
tion that can be imagin'd. He fix'd: his Eyes 
owards the Door, and when he expected to have 
[Wen the yielding and doleful Altiſidora, he be- if 
eld a moſt Reverend Matron approaching in 
ch White Vail, ſo long that it cover'd her from 
u lead to Foot. Betwixt her Left-hand Fingers. 
Ihe carried half a Candle lighted, and held her 
1X ight-hand before her Face to keep the Blaze of 
ne the Taper from her Eyes, which were hidden 
A- Wy a huge pair of Speacles. All the way ſhe 
rod very ſoftly, and mov'd a very {low Pace. Don 
e ixote thus mounted, watch'd her Motions, and“ 
„ obſerving ker Garb and her Silence, took her for 
'd Wome Witch or Inchantreſs, that came in that | 
ke WDreſs to practice her Wicked Sorceries upon | 
m bim; and began to make the ſign of the Croſs as j 
ch Wfiſt as he cou'd. The Viſion advanc'd all the while, 
"cr Find being got to the middle of the Chamber, 4 
ud Wlifred up its Eyes, and ſaw: Don Quixote thus ma- » 
'* Wing a Thouſand Croſſes on his Breaſt. Bur if he 
he N vas aſtoniſh'd ar the ſight of ſuch a Figure, ſhe 


r 


EN 


3 


'd vas no leſs afrighted at his: ſo that as ſoon as ſ. - 1 
ft ſpy'd him thus wrapp'd up in Yellow, ſo lank, a 
ly be-patch'd, and muffled up, Bleſs me, cry'd ſhe, = 
$5 1 * | what's 1 
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what's this! with the ſudden Fright, ſhe droppd 
her Candle, and now being in the Dark, as the 
was running. out, the length of; her Coats made 
her: ſtumble, and down ſhe fell in the middle 
of; the Chamber. Don Quixote at the ſame time was 
in great Anxiety. Phantome, cry'd ke, or what. 
ever thou art, I conjure thee to tell me who thou 
art, and what thou requir'ſt of me? If thou art 
a Soul in Torment, tell me, and I will endes 
wour- thy Eaſe to the utmoſt of my Power; for 
I; am -a-Catholick Chriſtian, and Iove to do good 
to all Mankind; for which reaſon I took upon me 
the Order of: Knight-Errantry, whoſe Extenſive 
Duties engage me to relieve even the Souls in 
Purgatory. The poor Old Woman hearing her 
ſelf thus conjur'd, judg'd of Don Quixote's Fears: 
by. her on, and therefore with a low and. dole- 
ful: Voice, My Lord Don Quixote, ſaid: ſhe, (if 
vou are he) I am neither a Phantome nor 

Ghoſt, nor a Soul in Purgatory, as I ſuppoſe you 

fancy; but Donna Rodriguez, my Lady Dutch- 

eſs's Matron of Honour, who come to you about 

a certain grievance, of the nature of thoſe which 

you.uſe to redreſs. Tell me, Donna Rodrigues 

ſaid Don Quixote, are not you come to manage 

ſome Love-Intrigue ? If you are, take it from me, 
you'll loſe your LaÞour : Tis all in vain, thanks | 
co the Peerleſs Beauty of my Lady Dulcinea del 
Toboſa. In a word, Madam, provided you come 


x 


ſ 


ng 
* 


=, 7 db: SE AS 0 W225 - r > 7 Em > k# - "WR — — < a: £2 
* _ — i — 5 x * — - "= E . ——— a A . TORS 


— 1 
z > 2 * 3 , 
2 — 9 — 2 


not on ſome ſuch Embaſſy, you may go light 


j your Candle, and return, and we will talk ot 
i any.thing you pleaſe ; but remember I ber al 
dangerous Inſinuations, all amorous Inticements t 
What ! I Procure for others, cry'd the Matron !1M « 
find you don't know me, Sir. I am- not fo ſtale « 
yet, to be reduc'd to ſuch poor Employments 11 
have good Fleſh fill about me, Heaven be pe 
$4; 


ed, and all my Teeth in my Head, except ſome 


few which the Rheums, ſo brief in this Couna 
try of Arragon, hve robb'd me of. But ſtay a - 


little, I'll go light my Candle, and then III 
tell you my Misfortunes, for 'tis you that fer 
to rights every thing in the World. This 


ſaid, away ſhe went, without ſtaying for an 


Anſwer. | ; 
Don Quixote expected her a while quietly, but 


| his working Brain ſoon ſtarted a Thouſand Chi- 
mera's concerning this new Adventure; and he 
fancied he did ill in giving Way, tho' but to : 


Thought of endangering his Faith to his Miſtrefs. 
Who knows, ſaid he to himfelf, but that the 


Devil is now endeavouring to circumvent me 
with an old Governante, tho' it has not been 
in 


in his Power to do it with Counteſſes, Marchi- 


oneſſes, Dutcheſſes, Queens, nor Empreſſes. 1 
have often heard ſay, and that by Perſons of 


great Judgment, that, if he can, he will rather 
delude a Man with an ugly Object, than with 
one that's Beautiful. Wiio knows but this ſoli- 
tude, this occaſion, the ſtillneſs of the Night, 


may rouze my fleeping Deſires, and cauſe me 


in my latter Age to fall, where I never ſtumbled 
before? In ſuch caſes, tis better to fly than to ſtay 
to face the Danger. But why do J argue ſo 
fooliſhly ? Sure 'tis impoſſible that an Antiqua- 


ted Waiting-Matron, in a long White Vail, like . 
a Winding-ſheet, with a pair of Spectacles over 


ter Noſe, ſhould create or waken an unchaſte 
Thought in the moſt abandond Libertine in 
the World. Is there any one of theſe Duena's or 
Governante's that has good Fleſh 2? Is there one 
of thoſe Implements of Antichambers that is not 
impertinent, affgcted, and intolerable ? 


then, all ye idle Crowd of Wrinkled Female- 
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Waiters, unfit. for any humane Recreation ! How 
is that Lady to-be.commended, who, they tell 
us, ſet up 1 of Mawkins in her 
Chamber, exactly repreſeriting two Waiting- 
Matrons, with their Work before'em ! The State 
and Decorum of her Room was as well kept 
with thoſe Statues as it wowd have been with 
real Duenda. So ſaying , he ſtarted from the Bed 
zo lock the Door, and ſhut out Donne Rodriguez; 
but in that very Moment ſhe happen'd to come 
in with a Wax-Candle lighted ; at what time 
ſpying the Knight near her, wrapp'd in his 
Quilt, his Face bound up, and a Woollen 
Cap on his Head, ſhe was frighted again, and 
ſtarted two or three ſteps. back. Sir Knight, ſaid 
. the, is my Honour ſafe ; for I don't think it 
looks handſomely in you to come out of your 
Bed? I ought to ask you the ſame Queſtion, 
Madam, ſaid Don Quixote ; and therefore tel} me 
whether I ſhall be ſafe from being aſſaulted and 
raviſh'd? Whom are you afraid of, Sir Knight, 
cry'd ſhe 2 Of you, reply d Don Quixote: for, 
in ſhort, I am not made of -Mfrble, nor you of 
Braſs ; neither is it now the Noon of Day, but 
that of Night, and a little later too if I am not 
miſtaken ; beſides we are in a place more cloſe 
and private, than the Cave muſt. have been 
where the falſe and preſumptuous A£neos en- 
joy d the Beautiful and Tender-hearted Diao. 
However, give me your Hand, Madam; for 
J deſire no greater Security than that of iny 
own Continency and Circumſpection. This ſaid. 
he kiſs'd his own Right-hand, and with it took 
hold of hers; which ſhe gave him with the ſame 
Ceremony. | 
Here Cid Hamct (making a Parentheſis) ſwears 
by Mahomet, he would have given the beſt Con 
| 01 


of two that he had, only to have ſeen the Knight 
and the Matron walk thus Hand in Hand from 
er the Chamber-doo the Bed-ſide. To make 
g- Whort, Don Quixote welltto Bed again, and Donna 
te N Roariguex ſate down in a Chair at ſome diſtance, 


pt Nwithout taking, off. her SpeQacles , or ſetting 


th Wdown the Candle. Don Quixote crowded up 
ed together, and cover'd himſelf cloſe, all but 
„; the Face, and after they had both remain'd a 
ne while in Silence, the firſt that broke it was the 
ne Knight. Now, Madam, ſaid he, you may free- 
is iy unburden your Heart, ſure of Attention to 
en our Complaints, from Chafte Ears, and Aſſiſt- 
id I ance in your Diſtreſs from a compaſſionate Heart. 
id I believe no leſs, ſaid the Matron, and promis'd 
ic my ſelf no leſs charitable an Anſwer from a Per- 
ur fon of ſo graceful and Pleaſing a Preſence. The 
n, Caſe then is, Noble Sir, that tho' you ſee me 
ie WW fitting in this Chair, in the middle of Arragon, 
d in the Habit of an inſignificant unhappy. Gover- 
t, MW nante, I am of Aſturias de Oviedo, and of one of 


r. the beſt Families in that Froviuce. But my hard 


of Fortune, and. the neglect of my. Parents, who 
it fell to Decay too ſoon, I can't tell how, brought 
1: me to Madrid; where, becauſe they cou'd do no 
ſe better, for fear of the worſt, they plac'd me wich 
n 2 Court-Lady , to be her Chamber- Maid. And 
1- WW tbo I fay it, for all manner of Plain-Work, I 
„. never was. outdone by any one in all my 
r WW Life. My Father and Mother left me at Service, 
y end return'd home; and ſome few Years after, 
they both Dy'd, and went to Heaven, I hope; 
for they were very good and Religious Catho- 
licks. Then was I lefc an Orphan, and wholly 
reduc'd to the ſorrowſul Condition of ſuch Court. 
Servants, wretched Wages, and a ſlender Allow- 


ace, About. the ſame time the Gentleman- you 
C 
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fell in Love with me before I dreamt of any ſuc: 


in Years,had a fine Beads a Perſonable My 
and what's more, as good a Gentleman as the Kin 
for he was of the Mountains. We did not carr 
Matters fo cloſe in our Love, but it came to n 
Lady's Ears; and fo to hinder Peoples Tongue, 
without any more ado, ſhe caus'd us to be Mir 
ry'd in the Face of our Holy Mother the Catho 
lick Church; which Matrimony produc'l : 
Daughter, that made an end of my good Fortune 
if I had any. Not that I dy'd in Childbed, 
for I went my full time, and was ſafely De 
liverd; but becauſe my Husband (reſt his Sou 
dy'd a while after of a Fright; and had I by: 


thing, Heaven knows. He =p ſome what ſtricks 


time to tell you how it happen'd, I dare ſay you 


wou'd wonder. Here ſhe began to Weep piteoully 
Good Sir, cry'd ſhe, I muſt beg your Pardon; fo: 
I can't contain my ſelf. As often as I think oi 
my poor Husband, I cant forbear ſhedding of 
Tears. Bleſs me, how he look'd, and with what 
Statelineſs he would Ride, with my Lady behind 


him, on a ſtout Mule as black as Jet (for Coaches 


and Chairs were not us'd then as they are nov 


a- days; but the Ladies rode behind their Gen 


tlemen-Uſhers. ) And now my Tongue's in, | 
can't help telling you the whole Story, that 
you may ſee what a fine well-bred Man ny 
dear Husband was, and how nice in eve!) 
PunQilio. 5 


One Day, at Madrid, as he came into St. Fame. 


Street, which is ſomewhat narrow, with my La- 


dy behind me, he met a Judge of the Court, 
with two Officers before him: Whereupon, 28 
ſoon as he ſaw him, to ſhew his Reſpe&t, m) 
Husband turn'd about his Mule, as if * de, 
FS | | 190 & 
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ſign d to have Waited on him. But my Lady 
whiſpering him in the Ear, VVhat d'you mean, 
ſaid ſhe, Blockhead ? Don't you know your 
VVay? The Judge on his fide was no leſs civil, 
and ſtopping his Horſe, Sir, ſaid he, pray keep 
your way; you muſt not go with me, it be- 
comes me rather to wait on my Lady Caſilda, (for 
that was the Lady's Name.) However my Huſ- 
band with his Hat in his Hand, perſiſted in his 
civil Intentions. But at laſt, my Lady being 
very angry with him for it, took a great Pin, 
or rather, as I am apt to believe, a Bodkin out 
of her Caſe, and run it into his Back; upon which 
my Husband ſuddenly ſtarting, and crying our, 
fell out of the Saddle, and pull'd down my Lady 
after him. Immediately. two of her Footmen 
ran to help her, and the Judge and his Officers 
did the like. The Gate of Guadalajara was pre- 
ſently in a Hubbub (the idle People about the 
Cate I mean.) In ſhort, my Lady return'd home 
a foot, and my Husband went to a Surgeon , 
complaining. that he was Prick'd through the 
Bowels. And now this Civility of his was 
talk d of every where, inſomuch that the very 
Boys in the Streets flock'd about him; for which 
reaſon, and becauſe lie was ſomewhat ſhort- 
lighted, my Lady diſmiſs'd him her ſervice ; 
which he. took ſo to Heart, poor Man, that I 
dare-ſay- it coſt him his Life ſoon afrer. Now 
was I left a poor helpleſs VVidow. and with a 
Daughter to keep, who {till encreas'd in Beauty as 
ihe grew up, like the Foam of the Sea. At length, 
having the Name of an excellent V Vork-woman 
at-my Needle, my Lady Dutcheſs, who was 
newly Marry'd to his Grace, took me to live 
with her here in Arragon, and my Daughter as 
well as my ſelf. In time the Girl grew up, and 


w 
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Fairy, trips like a wild Buck , Writes and Reads 
like a Scheol-maſter, and cafts Accompts like 
an Uſurer. I fay nothing of her Neatneſs; but 
certainly the pureſt Spring- water that runs is not 
more cleanly , and then for her Age, ſhe is now, 
if J miſtake nor, juſt ſixteen Years five Months, 


fall in Love with this Daughter of mine but a 
mighty rich Farmer's Son, that lives in one of my 
Lord Duke's Villages not far off, and indeed, [ 
can't tell how he manag'd Matters, but he ply'd 


his Will of her, and now refuſes to make his 


Buſineſs; for I have made my Complaint to 
him about it many and many times, and begg'd 
of him to enjoyn the Young Man to Wed my 
Daughter; but he turns his Deaf Ear to me, and 
can't endure I ſhou'd ſpeak to him of it, be- 
cauſe the young Knave's Father is Rich, and 
lends the Duke Money, and is Bound for him- 
upon all Occaſions, ſo that he would by no: 
means diſoblige him. ; 

Therefore, Sir, I apply my ſelf to your Wor- 
ſhip, and beſeech you to ſee my Daughter right- 
ed, either by Entreaties, or by Force; feeing every 
body ſays, you were ſent into this World to re- 
dreſs Grievances, and affiſt thoſe in Adverſity. 
Be pleas'd to caſt an Eye of Pity on my Daugh- 
ter's Orphan-ſtate, her Beauty, her Vouth, and ll 
her other good Parts ; for, o' my Conſcience, of 
all the Damſels my Lady has, there is not one 
can come up to her by a Mile; no, not ſhe that's 
cry'd up as the airieſt and fineſt of em, all * 


— aw»... 


became the moſt accompliſh'd Creature in the 
World. She Sings like a Lark, Dances like a 


and three Days old. Now who ſhou'd happen to 


her ſo cloſe, that upon a Promiſe of Marriage he 
Wheadled her into a Conſent, and, in ſhort, got 


Word good. The Duke is no Stranger to the 
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they call Altiſidira: Tam ſure ſhe is not to be 
nam'd the ſame Day : For, let me tell you, Sir, 
all is not Gold that Gliſters : This ſame 41lriſidors: 
after all, is a hoity toity, that has more Vanity: 
than Beauty, and leſs Modeſty than Confidence. 
Beſides, ſhe is none of the Soundeſt neither, for 
her Breath is ſo ſtrong, that no body can en- 
dure to ſtand near her for a Moment: Nay, my 
Lady Dutcheſs roo — but I muſt ſay no more, 
for as they ſay, Walls have Ears. What of my 
Lady Dutcheſs, ſaid Don Quixote? By all that's 
dear to you, Donna Redriguez, tell me, I con- 

jure you. Your Entreaties, ſaid the Matron, 
zre too ſtrong 2 Charm to be reſiſted, Dear Sir, 
and I muſt tell you the Truth. Do you obſerve; 
ir, that Beauty of my Lady's, that Softneſs, 
that clearneſs of Complexion, ſmooth and fhi- 
ning like a Poliſh'd Sword. Thoſe Cheeks, 
ll Milk and Vermilion, fair, like the Moon, and 
| giorious as tne dun; that Air when ſhe Treads,as 
if ſhe difdain'd ro touch the Ground, and in ſhort, 
that Look of Health that enlivens all her Charms? 
Let me tell yon Sir, ſhe may thank Heaven 
for't in the firſt place, and next to that, two 
ITues in both her Leggs, which ſhe keeps open 
to carry off the ill Humours in which the Phyſi- 
cians ſay her Body abounds. Holy Virgin, cry'd 
Don Quixote! Ts it poſſible the Dutcheſs ſhou d 
have ſuch Drains! I ſhou'd not have believ'd 
it from any body bur you, though Bare-foot- 
| Friers had Sworn it. Bur yet certainly from ſo 
much Perfection, no ill Humours can flow, but 
rather Liquid Amber. Well, I am now perſwa- 
ded that ſuch Sluces may. be of Importance to 

Health. | | 
Scarce had Don Quixote ſaid thoſe Words, 
when at one Bounce the Chamber. door flew o- 
pea 
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pen; whereupon Donna Rodriguez was ſeiz d with 
fuch a terrible Fright, that ſhe let fall her Can- 
dle, and while they were thus in the Dark, the 
poor Matron felt ſome body hold her by the 
Throat, and ſqueeze her Weaſand fo hard, that i: 
was not in her Power to cry out. And another 
having pull'd up her Coats, laid her on ſo un. 


_ mercifully upon her bare Buttocks with a Slipper 


or ſome ſuch thing, that it would have mov'd 
any one but thoſe that did it, ro Piry. Don Avi 
oze was not without Compaſſion, yet he did 
not think fir ro ſtir from the Bed, bur lay ſnug 
and ſilent all the while, not knowing what the 
meaning of this Buſtle might be, fearing leſt che 
Tempeſt that pour'd on the Matron's Poſtcriors 
might alſo light upon hisown ; and not without 
reaſon ; for indeed, after the mute Executioners 
hag-well Curried the Old Gentlewoman (wh 
durſt not cry out) rhey came to Den Quixote, and 


turning up the Bed-CToaths, pinch'd kim fo hari 


and ſo long, that in his own Defence, he cou'l no! 


forbear laying about him with his Fiſts as Well «5 
he cou'd, till at laſt, after the Scuffle had laſted 
about half an Hour, the Inviiible Phantomes Va- 
niſh'd. Donna Roariznuez ſer her Coats to rights, 
and lamenting her hard Fortune, left the Room, 
without ſpeaking a Word to the Knight. 
for him, he remain'd where he was, ſadly pinci:'d 
and tir'd, and very Moody and Thoughtiul, no! 
knowing who this Wicked Inchanter ſhou'd be, 
that had us'd him in that manner. But we ſha: 
know that in its proper time. Now let us leave 


him, and return to Sancho Panſa, who calls upon 


us, as the Order of our Hiſtory requires. 


CHAP 
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What happen d to Sancho Panſa, as. he 
vent the Rounds in his Iſland. | 


17 E left our mighty Governor much out of 
Humour, and in a pelting Chafe, with 
that ſaucy Knave of a Country-man, who, ac- 
cording to the Inſtructions he had receiv'd from 
the Steward, and: the Steward from the Duke, 
had Banter'd his Worſhip with this impertinent 
Deſcription. Vet as much a Dunce and a Fool 
ac ha ac he made Hie Parry rand irh rhem all. 


Sy 4285 n as w r I 2 4 a 51 ww var 1 > 
At laſt, addreffing himſelf to thoſe. about him, 


among whom was Doctor Pedro Rexio, who had 


ventur'd into the Room again after the Confulr 


about the Duke's Letter was over; Now, ſaid he, 
do I find in good earneſt rhat Judges and Go- 
vernors muſt be made of Braſs, or ought to be 
made of Braſs, that they may be Proof againſt 


the Importunities of thoſe that pretend Buſineſs, 


who at all Hours, and at all Seaſons would be 
Heard and Diſpatch'd, withour any regard to any 
body but themſelves, let what will come of the 
reſt, ſo their turn is ſerved. Now if a poor Judge 
does not Hear and Diſpatch them preſently, ei- 
ther becauſe he is other ways buſie and can- 
not, or becauſe they don't come at a proper Sea- 
ſon, then, do they Grumble, and give him their 
Bleſſing backwards, rake up the Aſhes of his 


Fore-fathers, and would gnaw his very —_— 
ut 
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But with your Leave, Hair-brain'd Mr. Buſy. bo- 
dy, Rattle-headed Mr. To-and-agen you are too 
haſty, pray have a little Patience, and wait a fit 
time to make your Motion. Don't come ar Din- 
ner-time, or when a Man is going to Sleep, for 
we Judges are-Flefh'and Blood, and muſt allow 
Nature what ſhe naturally requires; unleſs it be 
poor I, who am not to allow mine: any Food, God 
wot, thanks to my Friend the learned Doctor Pear; 
Rezio Tirteafuera here preſent, who is for ſtarving 
me to Death, and then ſwears 'tis for my Health, 
Heaven grant him ſuch a Living, I pray, and to- 
all the gang of Phyſick-mongers as he is, to all 
all ſuch danin'd Leaches I mean; for the good 
Phyſicians deſerve Palms and Laurels. 

All that knew ancho wonder'd to hear him 
talk ſo ſenſibly, and began to think that Offices 
and Places of Truſt inſpired ſome Men with Un- 


derſtanding, as they. Stupify'd and.Confounded - 


we  $. ” TY 


Ocaers. mowever, Doctor Pero Rezio agnero de 
Tirteafuera promis'd him he ſhouid Sup that Night, 
though he Treſpaſs'd gainſt all the Aphoriſms of 
Hippocrates, This pacify'd the Governor for the 
preſent, and made him wait with a mighty impa- 
tience for the Evening, and Supper. To his think- 
ing the hour was ſo long a coming, that he fan- 


cy'd Time ſtood ſtill, but yet ar laſt the wiſh'd- 


for moment came, and they ſerv'd him up ſome 
minc'd Beef. with Onions, and ſome Calves- feet 


ſomewhat overgrown. The hungry Governor 


preſently fell to with more eagerneſs and appetite 
than if they had given him Milan God wits, Roman 
Pheaſants, Sorrentum Veal, Moron Pertridges, or 
Lavazos Goflins. And after he had pretty well 
taken down the ſharp edge of his Stomach, turn- 
ing to the Phyſician, Look you, quoth he, Mr. 
Doctor, hereafter never troubſe. your ſelf to get 

"0 me 
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me Dainties or fine Nit. bits ro humour my Sto- 
mach; that would but take it quite off the hin- 
ges; by reaſon it has been uſed to nothing but 
good Beef, Bacon, Pork, Goats- fleſn, Turnips and O- 
nions; and if you ply me with your Kickſha ws, 
your nice Peck, and Courtiers Fare, 'twill but 
make my Stomach queaſie and untoward, and I 
ſhall be ſo ſqueanyſh as ro loath them one time or 
* other. However, I ſhall not take it amiſs, if the 
Steward will now and then ſet before me one of 
thoſe what d' callems, thoſe Ollas Poariaas's, or 
| Mingle-mangles, where all ſorts of good things 
* are rotten-ſtew'd, and as it were loſt in one ano- 
ther; and the more they are thus rotten, and 
like their Name, the better the Smack; and there 
you may make a Jumblement of what you will, 
ſo it be eatable, and ſhall remember him, and 
make him amends one of theſe days. Bur let no 
body put Tricks upon Travellers, and make a 
"Fool of me; for either we are, or we are nor. 
Let's be Merry and Wiſe, and live and eat loving- 
ly together in peace and quietneſs, for where 
God ſends his Light he ſends it to all, I'll Go- 
vern this Iſland fair and ſquare, without under- 
hand-dealings or taking of Bribes; but take no- 
| tice I won't bate an Inch of my Right; and 
| therefore let every one carry an even hand, and 
mind their hits, or elſe I'd have them to know 
the Devil will be in the Air, there's Rods in Piſs 
for 'em. They that urge me too far ſhall rue for 
it with a wannion; for, make your ſelf Honey, 
and the flies will eat you. Indeed, my Lord Go- 
vernour, ſaid the Steward, your Lordſhip is much 
in the right in all you have ſaid ; and I dare en- 
gage for all the Inhabirants of this Iſland, that 
they will obey and obſerve your Commands with 
Diligence, Love and Functuality; for your * 
dle 
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tle way of Governing in the beginning of your 
Adminiſtration does not give them the. leaſt op- 
portunity to act, or but to deſign any thing to 
your Lordſhip's Diſadvantage. I believe as much 
anſwered Sancho, and they would be filly Wretches, 
ſhould they offer to do or think otherwiſe. Let 


me tell you too, tis my pleaſure you take care 


of me and my Dapple, that we may both have our 
Food as we ought, which is the moſt material 
buſineſs. Next, let us think of going the Rounds, 
when 'tis time for me to 1t; for I intend to clear 
this Iſland of all Filth and Rubbiſh, of all Rogues 
and Vagrants, idle Lusks and ſturdy Beggers. 
For I would have you to know, my good Friends, 
that your Slothful, Lazy, Lewd People 1n a Com- 
monwealth are like Drones in a Bee-hive, that 
waſte and devour the Honey which the labour- 


ing Bees gather. I deſign to encourage Husband- 


men, preſ:rve the Privileges of the Gentry, re- 
ward Vertuous Perſons, and above all things re- 
verence Religion, and have regard to the honour 
of Religious Men. What think you of this my 
good Friends? dol talk to the Purpoſe, or are 
my Brains addle? You ſpeak 10 well, my Lord 
Governor, anſwerd the Steward, that I ſtand in 


Admiration to hear a Man ſo unletter d as you 


are (for I believe your Lordſhip can't read at all) 
utter ſo many notable Things, and in every Word 
a Sentence; far from what they who ſent you hi- 
ther, and they who are here preſent ever expect- 
from your Underſtanding. But every day pro- 
duces ſome new Wonder, Jeſts are turn'd into 
Earneſt, and thoſe who deſign'd to laugh at o- 
thers, happen to be laugh'd at themſelves. . 


It being now Night, and the Governor having 


ſupp'd, with Doctor Rezio's leave, he prepar d to 


walk the Rounds, and ſet forward, attended 4 


of the Renomn'd Don Quixote. 479 


the Ste ward, the Secretary, the Gentleman-Waiter, 
the Hiſtoriographer who was to Regiſter his Acts, 
ſereral Sergeants and other Limbs of the Law, ſo 
many in Number that they made a little Battalion, 
in the middle cf which the Great Sancho march'd 
with his Staff of Authority in his hand, in a no- 
table manner. They had not walk'd far in the 
Town, before they heard the claſhing of Swords, 
which made em haſten to the Place whence the 
Noiſe came, Being come thither they found on- 
y two Men a Fighting, who gave over, perceiv- 
ing the Officers. What, (cry'd one of them at 
the ame time) Do they ſufferFolks to be robb'd in 
this Town in Defiance to Heaven and the King? 
Do they let Men be ſtripp'd in the middle of the 
Street? Hold, honeſt Man, ſaid Sancho, have a lite 
tle patience, and let me know the Occaſion of 
this Fray, for I am the Governor. My Lord, ſaid 
the other Party, I'Il tell you in few Words. Your | 
Lordſhip muſt know that this Gentleman juſt 
now at a Gaming-Ordinary over the Way, won 
:bove a thouſand Reals, Heaven knows how. I 
ſtood by all the while, and gave . for 
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him in more than one doubtful Caſt, tho' I could 
not well tell how to do it in Conſcience. He 
carried off his Winnings, and when Iexpected 
be would have given mè a piece or two, as it is 
a Claim among us Gentlemen of this Town, v ho 
frequent Ordinaries, from thoſe that PJay high 
and win, for preventing Quarrels, being at their 
Backs, and giving Judgment right or wrong, ne- 
thertheleſs he went away without giving me a- 
iy thing. Iran after him, not very well pleas'd 
with his proceeding, yet very civilly deſir d him 
do conſider I was his Friend, that he knew me to 
| be a Gentleman, though fallen to Decay, that 
had nothing to live upon, my Friends having 
| | 5 brought 
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e en me up to no Employment; and there. 
fore J entreated him to be ſo kind as to give me 
eight Reals: But the ſtingy Soul, a greater Thief 
than Cacus, and a worſe Sharper than Andradilla 
would give me but ſneaking four Reals. And 
now, my Lord, you may ſee how little Sham: v. 
and 'Conſcience there's in him. But faith, had an 
not your Lordſhip come juſt in the nick, I wouid v 
have made him bring up his Winnings,and taught N diſ 
him the difference between a Rook and a Jack the 
daw. What ſay you to this, cry'd Sancho to th: Min 
other? The other made Anſwer, that he could Mir 
not deny what his Antagoniſt had ſaid, that he bel 
would give him but four Reals, becauſe he had de- 
given him Money ſeveral times before; and Beg. Mby 
gers ſhould not be chuſers, but be thankful for Wag: 
what is given them, without haggling with thoſe N mo 
that have won, unleſs they know em to be com- ple 
mon Cheats, and the Money not won fairly; MWof | 
and that to ſnew he was a fair Gameſter, and no not 
Sharper, as the other ſaid, there needed no better Mis 
proof than his refuſal to give him any thing; Wber! 
ſince the 33 are always in Fee with theſe Win t. 
Bully-Rocks who know 'em, and wink at their you 
Cheats. That's true, ſaid the Steward: Nov Wh 
what would your Lordſhip have us to do with 
theſe Men. I'II tell you, ſaid Sancho. Firſt, you 
that are the Winner, whether by fair as or by 
foul, give you Bully-hack here a hundred Real“, 
immediately, and thirty more for the poor Priſc-br: 
ners: And you that have nothing to live on, and 
were brought up to no Employment, and go 
ſharping up and down from place to place, pri} 
take your hundred Reals, and be ſure by to mor- 
row to go out of this Iſland, and not to ſet foot 
in it again theſe ten Years and a Day, unleſs yo 
have a mind to make an end of your Baniſbeer 
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in another World; for if I find you here I will 
make you ſwing on a Cibbet, wich the help 


of the Hangman; away, and let no body offer to 


reply, or III lay him by the Heels. Thereupon 


the one diſburs d, and the orher rec iv d, the firſt 
went home, and the laſi went our of the Iſla d; 
ind then the Governor going on, either I hall 
want of my Will, ſaid he, or Ill put down theſe 
diſorderly Gaming-Houſes; for I have a now 
they are highly prejudicial. As for this Houſe 
in Queſtion, ſaid one of the Officers, I ſuppoſe 
it will be a hard matter to put it down , for it 
belongs to a Perſon of Quality, who loſes a great 


deal more by Play at the Year's end than he gets 
by his Cards. You may ſhew your Authority 


againſt other gaming-houſes of leſs Note that do 
more Miſchief, and harbour more dangerous Peo- 
ple than the Houſes of Gentlemen and Perſons 
of Quality, where your notorious Sharpers dare 
not uſe their ſlights of hand. And ſince Gaming 
is a Vice that is become a common Practice, tis 
better to Play in good Gentlemen's Houſes, than 
in thoſe of under-Officers, where they ſhall draw 
you in 4 poor bubble, and after they have kept 
bim playing all the Night long, ſend him away 
ſtripp'd naked to the Skin. Well, all in good 
time, ſaid Sancho: I know there's a great deal to 


be ſaid in this Matter. At the ſame time one of 


he Officers came holding a Youth, and havin 


ie. brought him before the Governor, an't Pleaſe 
your Worſhip, ſaid he, this young Man was com- 


ing towards us, but aſſoon as he perceiv'd it was 
th. Rounds he ſheer'd off, and ſet a running as, faſt 
his Legs would carry him, a ſign he's no better 
than he ſhould be. Thereupon I can after him, 
but had not he happen'd to fall, I had never come 
up with him. What made you run away, friend, 
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- aid Sancho? Sir, anſwer'd the young Man, 'twy 
only to avoid all the Queſtions one is common- 
Iy teiz'd with by the Watch. What Buſineſt 
d'you- follow, ask'd Sancho? Iam a Weaver by 
Trade, an't like your Worſhip, anſwer'd the o. 
ther. A Weaver of what, ask'd the Governor? 
Of Steel Heads for Lances, with your Worſhip 
good Leave, ſaid rother. Oh hoh, cry'd Sanch, Ne 
Jou are an arch Wag I find, and pretend to paſ 
your Jeſts upon us: Very well. And pray wi. 
cher are you a going at this time of Night-? To 
take the Air, an't like your Worſhip, anſwer'd 
the other. Good, ſaid Sancho, and where do they 
take the Air in this Iſland? Where it blows, ſaid 
. the Youth. A very proper Anſwer, cry'd Sar 
tho. You are a very pretty impudent Fellow, et. 
ehbat's the truth on't. But pray make account that 
Iam the Air, or the Wind, which you pleaſe, Nut 
and that I blow in your Poop, and drive you to 
the Roundhouſe. Here take him, and carry M7 
Him away thither to rights: I'll take care the 
"Youngſter ſhall ſleep out of the Air to Night; 
he might catch cold elſe by lying abroad. Before 
. George, ſaid the Young-man, you ſhall as ſoon 
make me a King as make me ſleep our of the Air 
eo Night. Why, you young Slip-ſtring, fail 
Sancho, is it not in my power to commit thee toi 
Prifon, and fetch thee out again as often as tui 
my Will and Pleafure. For all your Power, an- 
wer d the Fellow, you ſhan't make me ſleep in 
Priſon. Say you fo, cry'd Sancho! Here, aw 
with him to Priſon, and let him ſee to his Col} 
who is miſtaken, he or I; and left the Jaylo 
mould be greas'd in the Fiſt to let him out, II fins 
him two thouſand Ducats if he let thee fiir 
\ Foot our of Priſon. All that's a Jeſt ſaid tt 
ether; For Idefy all Mankind to make tne fe 


1 
— 


of the Renown?d Don Quixote. 483 


his Night in a Priſon. Tell me, Devil incarnate, 
id Sancho, haſt thou ſome Angel to take off the 
Irons, I'll have thee clapp'd in, and get thee out? 
ell, now, my good Lord Governor, ( ſaid the young 
Man very prettily) let us talk Reaſon and come 
o the Point. Suppoſe your Lordſhip ſhould ſend 
ne to Jail, and get me laid by the hecls in the 
Dungeon, ſhackl'd and manacl'd, and lay a hea. 
y Penalty on the Jaylor, in caſe he let me out; 
nd ſuppoſe your Orders be ſtrictly obey'd ; yet 
or all that, if I have no mind to ſleep, but will 
eep awake all Night without ſo much as ſbutting 
y Eyes, pray can you with all the Power you 
ave, make me {leep whether I will or no? No 
erainly, ſaid the Secretary, and the young Man 
das made out his meaning. Well, ſaid Sancho, 
ut I hope you mean to keep your ſelf awake, one 
y as one would chuſe co ſleep if he liſts himſelf, 
nd not to thwart my Will. I mean nothing elſe 


ndeed, my Lord, ſaid the Lad. Why then go 


ome and oP Ro Sancho, and Heaven ſend 


hee good reſt. I'll not be thy hind'rance. But 
ve a care another time of ſporting with Ju- 
ice; for you may meet with ſome Man in an 


ice that may chance to break your Head while 


ou are breaking your Jeſt. The Vouth went 
s Way, and the Governor continued his 
ound, | ; 

A while after came two of the Officers, bring- 
Io a Perſon along with them. My Lord Gover- 
dr, ſaid one of em, we have brought here 

e that's dreſs'd like a Man, yet is no Man, an't 


Wiſe you; but a Female, and no ugly one 


ther. Thereupon they lifted up to her Eyes 
o or three Lanthorns, and by their Light diſ- 
ver d the Face of a Woman about ſixteen years 
Age, beautiful to Admiration, with her Hair 
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put up in a Net-work Purſe of Gold and gte 
Silk. They examin'd her Dreſs from Head 
Foot, and found that her Stockings were of Ci 
nation- Silk, and her Garters of white Taffet 
Fring' d with Gold and Pearls. Her Breecl 
were of Gold TLiſſue, upon a green Ground, 
her Coat of the ſame ſtuff; under which ſhe vu 
a Doubler of very fine ſtuff- gold and white. H 
Shoes were white, and made like Mens. $ 
had no Sword, but only a very rich Dagger, 
ſeveral coftly Rings on her Fingers. In a Wor 
the young Creature: ſeem'd very lovely to em k. 
but not one of em knew her. Thoſe of ie 
Company who liv'd in the Town could not ini 
gine who ſhe was; and thoſe who were privy his 
all the Tricks that were to be put upon Sai; 
were more at a loſs than the 23 well knowilthe 
that this Adventure was not of their own co no 
triving; which made em be in great expeCttiffity. 
of the Event. Sancho was ſurpriz'd at her Bei Lad 
ty, and ask'd her who ſhe was, whither ſhe uf Bea 
going, and upon what account ſhe had put Mit, 
Luch a Dreſs ? Sir, ſaid ſhe, (fixing her Eyes Wſcer 
the Ground with a decent Baſhfulneſs) I ci 
tell you before ſo many People what I have 
much reaſon to with may be kept ſecret. 0. 
this one thing I do aſſure you, that I am no Thi 
nor evil-minded Perſon ; but an unhappy M. 

whom the force of Jealouſie has conſtrain'd 
eranſgreſs the Laws of Maiden Decency. 
Steward hearing this, My Lord Governor, ſ 
he, be pleaſed to order your Attendants to ret! 
that the Gentlewoman may more freely tell 
Mind. The Governor did accordingly, and 
the Company remov'd at a diſtance, except 
Steward, the Gentleman-waiter, and the Sec 
tary ; and then the young Lady thus proceed: 
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Im the Daughter of Pedro Perez Mazorca, Far- 
ner of the Wool in this Town, who comes very 


greefWften to my Father's Houſe. This will hardly- 
ad hes, Madam, ſaid the Steward; for I know be- 
C Perez very well, and I am ſure he has neither 
affeſons nor Daughters. Beſides, you tell us he's 


four Father, and at the ſame time that he comes 
ery often to your Father's Houſe. I obſerv'd as 
nuch, ſaid Sancho. Indeed, Gentlemen, ſaid ſhe, - 
am now ſo troubled in Mind, that I know not 
what I ſay. But che Truth is, I am the Daugh- 
er of Diego de la Liana, whom I ſuppoſe you all 
now. Now this may paſs, ſaid the Steward, for 
I know Diego de la Llana, who is a very conſiderae 


this Town can ſay he ever ſaw that Daughter, 
for he keeps her ſo cloſe that he hardly ſuffers 


Lady; and I am that very Daughter; as for my 
Beauty, if Fame has given a wrong Character of 


cen my Face; and with this ſhe burſt out into 


ci Tears. The Secretary perceiving this, whiſper'd ' 


e the Gentleman-Waiter in the Ear: Sure, ſaid he, 


Ol fome extraordinary matter muſt have happen'd* 


Lug to this poor young Lady, ſince it could oblige 
MY one of her Quality to come out of Doors in this 


'd WM Diſguiſe, and at this unſeaſonable Hour. That's 

without queſtion, anſwerd the other; for her 
„Tears too confirm the Suſpicion. Sancho com- 
et! forted her with the beſt Reafong he could think 


| Won: and bid her not be afraid, but tell em what 
d bad befall'n her; for they would all really do 
t whatever lay in their Powers to make her eaſie. 

ec ] Ggg g 3 You 


le Gentleman, has a good Eſtate, and a Son and 
Daughter. But ſince his Wife dy d,no Body in 


the dun to look on her; though indeed the com- 
mon Report is, that ſhe is an extraordinary Beau- 
ty. You fay very true, Sir, reply'd the young 


it, you will now be undeceiv'd, ſince you have 
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You muſt know, Gentlemen, faid ſhe, thi 
tis now ten Years that my Father has kept ne 
cloſe, ever ſince my Mother dy'd. We have 
ſmall Chappel richly adorn'd, in the Houſe, when 


we hear Maſs; and in all that time I have ſeen no. 


thing bur the Sun by Day, and the Moon and Stir, 
by Night; neither doI know what Streets, Squares 
Market-places and Churches are; no nor Men, 
except my Father, my Brother, and that Peau 
Perez the Wool Farmer, whom I at firſt would 
have paſsd upon you for my Father, that I might 
conceal the right. This Confinement (not be. 
ing allowed to ſtir abroad, though bur to go to 
Church) has made me uneaſie this great while, 
and made me long to ſee the World, or at leaſt 
the Town where I was born, which I thought 


no unlawful or unſeemly deſire. When I heard 


'em talk of Bull. Feaſts, Prizes, acting of Plays, 
and other Publick Sports, I ask d my Brother, 
who is a year younger than I, what they meant by 
thoſe things, and a World of others, which J 
have not ſeen ; and he inform'd me as well as he 
could: But that made me bur the more eager to 


be ſatisfy'd by my own Eyes. In ſhort, I begg'd 
of m Notz wiſh I never had done it 


and here ſhe relaps d into Tears. The Ste ward 
perceiving it, come Madam, ſaid he, pray pro- 
ceed, and make an end of telling us what has 
happen d to you; for your Words and your Tears 
keep us all in ſuſpence. I have but few Words 
more to add, anſwer'd ſhe, but many more Tears 
to ſhed; for they are commonly the Fruit of 


ſuch imprudent Deſires. 


That Gentleman of the Duke's, who a&ed the 
Part of Sancho's Sewer, or Gentleman-Waiter, 
and was ſmitten with the young Ladies Charms, 
could not forbear lifting up his Lanthorn to get 


an0e 
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another Look 3 and as he view'd her with a Lo- 


Checks ſeem'd to him ſo many Pearls, or ſome 
precious as Oriental Gems. This made him wiſh 
that the misforrune might not be ſo great as her 
Sighs and Tears beſpdke it. As for the-Gover- 


upon her Story; and therefore bid her make 


over yet. Thereupon with broken Sobs and half. 


ſome Night or other to ſee all the Town while 


treaties, he. conſented, and having lent me his 
Cloaths, he put on mine, which fit him as if the 


this very Night about an hour ago we got out 
and being guided by my Father's Foot- boy and 
our own unruly Deſires, we took a Ramble over 
the whole Town; and as we were going home 


dis is certainly the VVatch ; follow me, and let 


5 us not only run, but fly as faſt as we can, for if 
ve ſhould be known, twould be the worſe for 


p us. VVith that he fell a Running as faſt as if he 
had had wings to his Feet. I fell a running too, 


but was ſo frighted that I fell down before I had 


gone half a dozen Steps; and then a Man over- 


taken for an ill Creature, a bold indiſcreet Night- 
688883 


vers Eyes, the Tears that trickled down her 


of the Heavenly Dew on a fair drooping Flower, 


nor, he ſtood fretting to hear her hang ſo long 


an end, and keep em no longer thus, for it was 
late, and they had a great deal of Ground to walk 


ferch'd Sighs, Sir, ſaid ſhe, all my Misfortune is 


only, that I deſir'd my Brother to lend me ſome © 
of his Cloaths, and that he would rake me our 


our Father was: aſleep. Importun'd -by my In». 


had been made for bim; for he has no Beard t 
all, and makes a mighty handſome Woman. So 


„ve peceiv'd a great number of People coming 
our way; whereupon, ſaid my Brother, Siſter, 


book me, and brought me before you, and this 
Crowd of People, by whom, to my ſhame, I am 


walk | 
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. | , \ 
walker. And has nothing befall'n you but thi ; 
cry 6 »»ncv ? You talk'd ai firſt of ſome Jealo k 
fit that hed fer you a gaddi2g. Nothing elſe iI 
deed, anſwer'd che Damſel; though I pretend b 
Jealouſie; I venrur'd out on no other Accoum | 
bur a little to ſce the World, and that too t 
Further than the Streets of this Town. All ttf 
was. afterwards confirm'd by her Brother, who 
now was brought by ſome of the Watch, one f. 
whom had at jaſt overtaken him, after he had le 
his Siſter. He had nothing on but a very rich Pe. $ 


ticoat and a Blue Damask Manteau wich a Gol r 
.Galloon; his Head without any Ornament bu v 
hig own Hair, that hung down in natural Curl L 
like ſo many Rings of Gold. The Governor, the 
Steward, and the Gentleman-wairer took him i t 
fide; and after they had examin'd'him apart, why 
he had put on that Dreſs, he gave the ſame anfwer 
Bis Siſter had done, and with no leſs Baſhfu'lnef 
and Concern; much to the ſatisfaction of the 
Gentleman- waiter, who was much ſmitten with 
the young Lady's Charms. | 

As for the Governor, after he had heard the 
whole Matter, Truly, Gentlefolks, faid he, here's 
a little piece of Childiſh Folly. And to give ai 
Account of this wild Frolick, and {lip of Youth, 
there needed not all theſe ſighs and tears, nor thei: 
hems and hauh's, and long Excuſes. Could not 
vou without any more ado, as well have ſaid, ou: 
Names are ſo and fo, and we ſtole out of our Fs. 
'ther's Houſe for an hour or two only, to ramble 
about the Town, and ſatisfy a little Curioſity ; 
and there had been an end of the Story, without 
all this bitter weeping and wailing ? You ſay ve. 
ry well, ſaid the young Damſel, but you may ima. 
gine that in the Trouble and Fright I was in, | 
could not behave my felf as I ſhould have done 


Well, ſaid Sancho, there's no harm done; go alon 
| WI 


2 0 


„ - .cer 2s 3 


perhaps you may'nt yet be miſs d. But have a care 
how you gad abroad to ſee Faſhions another time. 


Hen and a Woman are loſt by Rambling; and ſhe 


ſay no more. 
The young Gentleman thank'd- the Governor 


for his Civility, and then went home under his 


ron-barr'd Windows; and preſently a Maid-Ser- 


ur Door, and let him and his Siſter in. 


the The Governor with his Company then con- 
m tinu'd his Rounds, talking all the way they went 


by of the genteel Carriage and Beauty of the Brother 
ver and Siſter, and the great deſire theſe poor Chil- 
neß dren had to ſee the World by Night. | 
chef As for the Gentleman-Waiter, he was ſo paſſio- 
„itz nately in Love, that he reſolu'd to go the next day, 


and demand her of her Father in Marriage, not 


doubting but the Old Gentleman would comply 
with him, as he was one of the Duke's Principal 
Servants. On the other ſide, Sancho had a great 
and his Daughter Sanchica; and he reſolw'd to 


Man's Son could think himſelf too good for a 


He nag and ExpeCations, as ſhall be ſeen here» 
har; =: arts} 61 13 
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with us, and we'll ſee you home at your Father's,” 
Don t be too ventureſome. An honeſt Maid ſnould 
be ſtill at home, as if ſhe had one Leg broken. A 


that Jongs to ſee, longs alſo to be ſeen. I need 


Conduct. Being come to the Houſe, the young 
Spark threw a lirttle Stone againſt one of the I. 


vant who fate up for em came down, open'd the 


| Mind to ſtrike a Match between the young Man 
bring it about as ſoon as poſſible; believing no 
Governor's Daughter. At laſt his Round ended 


for that Night, and his Government two or three 
days after; which alſo put an end to all his great 
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CHAP. I. 


I bo the Enchanters and Executioners were t 
that Whipp'd the Duena , and Pinebd Wt: 
and Scratch'd Don Quixote 3. with the hy 
Succeſs of the Page that carried Sancho's of 
Letter to his Wife Tereſa Panſa. 


C25 Hamer, the moſt punctual Enquirer into 
the minuteſt Particles of this Authentick 
Hiſtory, relates, that when Donna Rodriguez was 
going out of her Chamber to Don Quixote s. A- 
Partment, another Old Waiting - woman that lay 
wirh her perceiv'd it: And as one of the chief 
Pleaſures of all thoſe Female Implements conſiſts 
an enquiring. prying, and running their Noſes 
into every thing, the preſently watch'd her Fel- 
Jow-Servant's Motions, and follow'd her ſo cau- 
tiouſly, that the good Woman did not diſcover, 
It. Now Donna Rodriguez was no ſooner got in- 
to the Knight's Chamber, but the other, leſt 
me ſhou'd forfeit her Character of a true tattling 
Waiting - woman, flew to tell the Dutcheſs in her 
Ear, that Donna Rodriguez was in Don Nuixott's 
Chamber. The Dutcheſs told the Duke, and 
having got his. Leave to take Altiſidora with her, 
and go to- ſatisfie her Curioſity about this 
Night- Viſit, they very ſilently crept along in the 
Dark, tilt they came to Den Quixote s Door, and 
as. they ſtood liſtening chere, ovgrheagsd very es. 


þy 


of the Renown'd Don Quixote. 491 


| fly every Word they ſaid within. So that when 
the Dutcheſs heard her leaky Woman ſet the Se- 
cret of ber ImperfeQions adrift, ſhe was not able 
to contain, nor was 5 e leſs Provok d. Full 
of Rage, and greedy of Revenge, they ruſh'd in- 
to the Chamber, and beat the Duena, and claw'd :. 
| the Knight, as has been related. For thoſe affront» - 
ing Expreffions that are Ievell'd againſt the Beau - 
ty of Wenn, or the good Opinion of them- 
ſelves, raiſe their Anger and Indignation to the 
higheſt Degree, and incenſe them to a defire - 
„ Wot Revenge. | | 
R The Dutchefs diverted the Duke with an ace - 
count of what had paſs'd, and having a mighty 
Mind to continue the Merriment which Doz. - 
Nuixote's Extravagancies afforded em, the. Page 
x chat ated the Part. of Dulcinea when twas pro- 
pos'd to end her Inchantment, was diſpatchd 
\. {Waway to Tereſa Panſa, with a Letter from her 
Husband, (for Sancho, bayiog. his Head full of 
er his Government, had quite forgor to do it) and 
at the ſame time the Dutcheſs ſent another from 
herſelf, with a large coſtly Roſary of Coral, 
Las 2 Preſent. 3 
„Now the Story tells us, that the Page was a : 
ſharp and ingenious Lad, and being very deſi- 
rous to pleaſe his Lord and Lady, made the beſt © 
ſt of his way ro.Sancho's Village. When he came 
rear the Place, he faw a Company of Females + 
waſhing at a Brook, and ask'd em, whether 
they cou'd iaform him, if there liv'd not in that 
d Town a Woman whoſe Name was Tereſa Panſa, 
r, Wife to one Saucho Pan ſa, Squire to à Knight” 
is. call'd Don Quixote de la Mancha F He had na 
ho (ſooner asked the Queſtion, but a young Wench 
d chat was Waſhing among the reſt, ſtood up. That. * 
As Tereſa Panſa is my Mother, quoth che 3 That 2 
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| Gaffer Sancho is my nown Father; and thy 
fame Knight our Maſter, Well then, Dan: 
and a Token here for her from your Father 


Girl, who ſeem'd to be about fourteen Years 


IN. 
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c Come along, an'r pleaſe you 


Home, but brim full of Sorrow, poor Soul, f 
me has not heard from my Father I don't kno 


_ Tydings that will cheer her Heart, I warnt 
| Her; Ar laſt, what with Leaping, Running, t 
Jemping: the Girl being come to the Houſe, . 


| _ Rere's. a Gentleman has brought Letters ani 
Tokens from my Father. Ar that Summon 


that it look'd as if it had been cut off at th 
| Plicker.;. a Waſtecoat of the ſame, and tt 
Smock hanging looſe about it. Take her the! 


Hale, Vigorous, and in good Caſe. What's t. 
matter, Girl (quoth ſhe, ſeeing her Daughtt! 


aua, anſwer'd the Page; and at the ſame tin 


bring me to your Mother; for IL. have a Lett: 


That I will withall my Heart, Sir, ſaid th 


ge, little more or leſs ; and with that leaving 
che Cloaths ſhe was Waſhing to one of be 
Companions, without ſtaying to dreſs her He 
or put on her Shooes, away ſhe ſprung b 
fore the Page's Horſe, - bare-l-gg'd, and with het 


e, our Houſe is hard by; tis but juſty 


ou come into the Town, and my Mother's: 


how long Well, faid the Page, I bring thoi 


„ e Aqq wi_ Head M* * aw 3, mn wn pmol e 


her, Mother, (cry'd ſhe as loud as ſhe-cou'd,befot 
ſhe: went in) come out, Mother, come ov 


out came the Mother, ſpinning a Lock of cour 
Flax, with a Ruſſet Petticoat about her, ſo ſho! 


wiſ- , ſhe was none of the oldeſt, bur look 
fomewhar turn'd of Forty, ſtrong built, Sine») 


with the Page), What Gentleman is that? 
Servant of your Ladyſhip's, my Lady Te! 
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lighting, and throwing himſelf at her Feet with 
the moſt humble Submiſſion. My Noble Lady 
Douna Tereſa, ſaid he, permit me the Honour to 
Kiſs your Ladyſhip's Hand, as you are the only 
Legitimate Wife of my Lord Don Sancho Pan ſa, 
proper Governour of the Iſland of Barataria. 
Alack a day, good Sir, quoth Tereſs, what d'you 
do? By no means. I am none of your 
Court. Dames, but a poor filly Country Body, 
the Daughter of a Plough Jobber, the VVife 
indeed of a Squire Errant, but no Governour, 


I beſeech ye. Your Ladyſhip, reply'd the Page, 


is the moſt worthy Wife of a Thrice-Worthy 
Governour; and for Proof of what I ſay, be 
pleas'd to receive this Letter, and this Preſent, 
With that he took out of his Pocket a Roſary 
of Coral Beads ſet in Gold, and putting it a+ 
bout her Neck, This Letter, faid he, is from 
his Honour the Governour, and another that I 
have for you, together with theſe Beads, from 
her Grace the Lady Dutcheſs, that fent me to 
your Ladyſhip. | ny, © 

Tereſa ſtood amaz'd, and her Daughter was 
tranſported: Now PII be Hang'd, quoth the 
young Baggage, if our Maſter, Don Quixate be 
not at the bottom of this. Ay, this is his doing. 
He has given my Father that ſame Government 
or Earldom he has promis'd him ſo many times. 
You fay right, anſwer'd the Page: Tis for the 
Lord Don Qui xote's fake that the Lord Sancho is 
now Governour of the Iſland of Barataria, as the 
Letter will inform you. Good Mr. Gentleman, 
quoth Tereſa, read it me, an't like your Wor- 
ſhip; for tho' I can Spin, I can't Read a jot : 
Nor | neither e'fackins, cry'd Sanchica. But do 
but ſtay a little, and I'll go fetch one that ſhall ; 


either the Batchelour Samſon Carraſco, or our _ 
5 | on 
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him for that Preferment. For you muſt know, Se- 


her from me to be in a Readineſs ; for 1 deſign t0 
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ſon himſelf,who'll come with all their Hearts, to 
hear News of my Father. You may ſpare your 
ſelf the Trouble, ſaid the Page; for though! 
cannot Spin, yer I can Read; and I'll read it 
to ye. With that he read the Letter, which is 
now omitted, becauſe it has been inſerted be- 
fore. That done, he pull'd out another from 
the Dutcheſs, which runs as follows. 


Friend Tereſa, 


Our Husband Sancho's good Parts, his Wit and 

Honeſty, oblig'd me to deſire the Duke my Hut 
band to beſtow on bim the Government of one of hi 
Iſlands. I am inſerm'd he is as ſharp as 4 Hawk 
in his Office; for which I am very glad, as well 
as my Lord Duke, and return Heaven many Thankz, 
that I have not been deceiv'd in making Choice of 


norat Tereſa, is @ difficult thing to meet with a 
good Governour in thu World ; and may Heaven 
make me as good as Sancho proves in his Govern 
ment. | 8 

I have ſent you, my Dear Friend, 4 ſtring of Co- 
ral Beads, ſet in Gold; I could wiſb they were Ori- 
ent al Pearls for your Sake; but a ſmall. Token may 
not hinder 4 great one. The time will come when 
we ſhall be better acquainted, and when we have 
Convers'd toget her, who knows what may come to.paſs * 
Commend me to your Daughter Sanchica, and bid 


Marry her greatly when ſhe leaſt thinks of it. 

1 underſtand you have five large Acorns in your 
Town ; pray ſend me a Dozen or two of em, I ball 
fet a greater Value upon em, as coming from 
your Hands, And pray let me have 4 good long 
Letter, to let me kuam how you de; and if you have 
occaſion 


/ 
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afon for any thing, tis but ack and have; 
ul even know your Meaning by your Gaping. So 


1 I Wzven Preſerve you. 
it 
de · Tour Loving Friend, 


The Dutcheſs. 


| Bleſs me quoth Tereſa, when ſhe had heard 
ns he Letter, What a good Lady's this! Not a bit 
4. f Pride in her! Heaven grant me to be buried 
bs ich ſuch Ladies, and not with ſuch proud 
ve Madams as we have in our Town, who, becauſe 


el hey are Gentlefolks forſooth, think; the Wind 


7, {Wnuſt not blow upon em, but come flaunting to 
of Church, as Stately as if they were Queens. It 
© Wrems they think it ſcorn to look on a poor 


Country. Woman: But look you here's a good 


her, ſelf. Well, may I ſee her as high as the high» 
eſt Steeple in the whole Country ! As for the A- 
corns ſhe writes for, Maſter o' mine, I'll ſend her 
good Ladyſhip a whole Peck, and ſuch ſwin- 
ging Acorns, that every body ſhall come to ad- 
mire em far and near. And now, Sanchica, fee 
that the Gentleman be made VVelcome, and want 
for nothing. Take care of his Horſe. Run to 
the Stable, get ſome Eggs, cut ſome Bacon; he 
ſhall Fare like a Prince: The rare News he has 
brought us, and his good Looks deſerve no leſs. 
Mean while I'll among my Neighbours; I can't 
hold. I muſt run and tell 'em the News; our good 
Curate too ſhall know it, and Maſter Nicho- 
las the Barber; for they have all along _ 
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Lady, who, tho' ſhe be Dutcheſs, calls me her 
Friend, and uſes me as if I were as high as 
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thy Father's Friends. Ay, do, Mother, ail 
the Daughter; but hark you, you muſt give 
me half che Beads; for I dire ſay the great Lady 
knows better things than to give em all to you 
Tis all thy own, Child, cry'd the Mother; bu: 
let me wear it a few days about my Neck; for 
thou can ſt not think how it rejoices the ver; 
Heart of me. You will rejoice more preſently, 
faid the Page, when you ſee whzar ] have got in 
my Portmantle; a fine Suit of Arzen Cloath 
which the Governour wore but one day a Hunt. 
ing, and has here ſent to my Lady Sanchica. Oh 
the Lord love him, cry'd Sanchica, and the fine 
Gentleman that brings it me. 
Preſently. away run Tereſa with the Beads 
about her Neck, and the Letters in her Hand, 
all the while playing with her Fingers on the 
Papers, as if they had been a Timbrel ; and 
meeting by chance the Curate and rhe Batchelor 
Carrajgo, ſhe fell a Dancing and Frisking about; 
Faith and Troth, cry'd ſhe we are all made now. 
Not one {mall Body in all our Kindred. VVe 
ave got a poor thing call'd a Government. And 
now let the Proudeſt of 'em all roſs up her Noſe 
at me, and Il! give her as good as ſhe brings I! 
make her know her diſtance. How now, Tere- 
fa, faid the Curate? VVhar Mad Fir is this! 
VVhat Papers ate thoſe in your Hand? No Mad 
Fir at all, anſwer'd Tereſa; bur theſe are Let— 
ters from Dutcheſſes and Governours, and theſe 
Beads about my Neck are right Coral, the Ave 
Mary's I mean, and the Pater-Nofer's are of beat- 
en Gold, and here's Madam Governeſs. Veri- 
ly, faid the Curate, there's no underſtanding 
ou, Tercſa ; we don't know what you mean. 
here's that will clear the Riddle, quoth Tere/s, 


and with that ſhe gave *emthe Letters. Thereupon 
| 5 
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the Curate having read em aloud. that Saxp- 


fin Carraſco might alſo be inform'd , they both 


ſtood and look'd on one another, and were more 
at a loſs than before. The Batchelor ask'd her 
who brought the Letter? Tereſa told them they 
might go home with her and ſce; twas a ſweet 
handſome young Man, as fine as any thing ; and 
that he had brought her another Preſent worth 
twice as much. The Curare took the String of 
Beads from her Neck, and view'd it feveral 
times over, and finding that it was 2 thing of 
Value, he cou'd not conceive the meaning of all 
this By the Habit that F wear, cry'd he, I 
cannot tell what to think of this Buſineſs. In 
the firſt place, I am convinc'd that theſe Beads 
are right Coral and Gold; and in the next, 
here's a Durcheſs ſends to beg a dozen or two 


| of Acorns. Crack that Nut if you can, faid 


Sampſon Carraſco. But come, let's go ſee the 
Meſſenger, and probably he'll clear our 
Doubts. - | | | . 

Thereupon going with Tereſa, they found the 
Page ſifting a little Corn for his Horſe, and Sans 


| chica cutting a Raſher of Bacon to be Fry'd with 


Eggs for his Dinner. They both lik'd the Page's 
Mein and his Garb, and after the uſual Com- 
pliments, Sampſon deſir'd him to tell 'em ſome 
News of Don Quixote, and Sancho Panſa; ; for tho 
they had read a Letter from the latter to his 
VVife, and another from the Dutcheſs, they 
were no better than Riddles to 'em, nor could 
they imagine how Sancho ſhou'd come by a Go- 
vernment, eſpecially of an Iſland, well know- 
ing that all the Iſlands in the Mediterranean, Or 
the greateſt part of them, were the King's. 

Gentlemen, anſwer'd the Page, tis a certain 


Truth, that Signior Sancho Panſa is a 9 
| ut 
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but whether it be of an Iſland not, I do not pre- 
tend to determine: But this I can aſſure you, 
that he commands in a Town that has above x 
Thouſand Inhabitants. And as for my Lady 
Durcheſs's ſending to a Country-woman for ; 
few Acorns, that's no ſuch VVonder ; for ſhe i; 
ſo free from Pride, that I have known her ſend 
to borrow a Comb of one of her Neighbours, 
You muſt know, our Ladies of Arragon, tho 
they are as Noble as thoſe of Caft;/le, do not ſtand 
ſo much upon Formalities and Pundtilio's; 
neither do they take ſo much State upon em; 
but treat People with more Familiarity. 

VVhile they were thus Diſcourſing, in came 
Sanchica Skipping, with her Lap full of Eggs; 
and turning to the Page, Pray Sir, quoth ſhe by 
chance does my Father wear Trunk-Breeches now 
he's a Governour? Truly, faid the Page, I ne- 
ver minded it, but without doubt he docs Oh 
Gemini, cry'd the young VVench, what woud 
not I give to ſee my Father in his Trunk Hole ? 
Is it not a ſtrange thing, that ever ſince I can 
remember my ſelf, I have wiſh'd to ſee my Fa- 
ther in Trunk-Breeches. You'll fee him as 
you'd have him, ſaid the Page, jf your Lady- 
_p does but live. Odsfiſh, if his Government 
holds but two Months, you'll ſee him go with 
an Umbrella over his Head. 

The Curate and the Batchelor plainly per- 
cciv'd that the Page did but Laugh at the Mo- 
ther and the Daughter; but yet the coſtly String 
of Beads, and the Hunting Suit, which by this 
time Tereſs had let em ſee, confounded em 
again. In the mean while they cou'd not forbear 
Smiling at Sanchicas odd Fancy, and much leſs 
at what her Mother ſaid. Good Maſter Curate, 
quoth ſhe, do ſo much as enquire whether ny 

0 
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of our Neighbours are going to Madrid, or Tole- 
4, T'd have em buy me a hugeous Farthin- 
gale, of the beſt cut Courtly Faſhion, and the 
very fineſt that can be goc for Money ; for by 
my Holy Dame, I mean to Credit my Husband's 
Government the beſt I can; and if they vex me 
Til hie me to that ſame Court, and ride in my 
Coach too as well as the beſt of em; for ſhe 
that is a Governour's Lady may very well afford 
to have one. O rare, dicker, cry'd Sanchica,.. 
wou'd 'twere to Night before to Morrow. May 
hap, when they ſaw me ſitting in our Coach by 
my Lady Mother, they would jeer and flour, 
Look, look, would they ſay , yonder's Goody 
Trollop, the Plough-jobber's Bearn! How ſhe 
flaunts ir, and goes ve lolling in her Coach like 
little Pope Joan. Bur what would I care 7 
Let 'em trudge and rail on on Foot, and in 
the Dirt, while I ride by in my Coach, with my 
Feet out of the Mire. Shame and ill- Luck go 
along with all your little back-biting Scrubs. 
Let 'em Laugh thar Win ; the curs'd Fox thrives 
the better. Am I not in the right, Mother ? 
Ay, marry art thou, Child, _ Tereſa ; and 
indeed my good Honey Sancho has ofcen told 
me, all theſe good things and many more wou'd 
come to paſs; and thou ſhalt ſee, Daughter, 
I'll never reſt til] I get to be a Counteſs. Ods- 
lidlikins now we're in, 'tis but a coming to. 
come. There muſt be a beginning in all things, 
ind as T have heard it ſaid by thy Father, who's 
alſo the Father of Proverbs, When a Cow's gi- 
ven thee, run and take her with the Halter. 
When they give thee a Government, take it, 
when an Earldom, catch it ; and when they 
Whiſtle to thee with a good Gift, ſnap at it. 
That which is good to give is good to tabs. (ok 

*T were- 
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| "E were a pretty fancy, trow, to lie Snoring a» 
1 Bed, and when; Good -Luck knocks, not to riſe 
=_—_ to open the Door. Ay, ' quota vanchica, what 

is't to me, tho' they ſnou'd ſay all they've a 

Mind to ſay. When they ſce me ſo tearing fine, 
and fo woundy great, let em ſpit their Venom, 

f and ſay, Set a Begger a Horſe- back, and fo 

f forth. Who wou'd nor think, ſaid the Curate, 

þ hearing this, but that the whole race of the 

j Panſa's came into the World with their Paunch- 

es ffuff d with Proverbs. I never knew. one 

of the Name but threw em ont at all times, 

let the Diſcourſe be what it wou'd I think 
4 ſo too, ſaid the Page; for his Honour the Gover- 
4 nour blunders 'em our at every Word,many times 
indeed wide from the Purpoſe ; however, al- 
| ways to the Satisfaction of the Company, and 
| +: with high Applauſe from my Lord and my La- 
| dy. Then Sir, you aſſure us ſtill, ſaid Carraſco, 
that Sancho is really a Governour , and that 

a Durcheſs ſends theſe Preſents and Letters 

upon his account; for tho' we fee the Things, 

and read the Letters, we can ſcarce prevail with 

our ſelves to believe; but are apt ta run into 

our Friend Don Quixo:e's Opinion, and look on 

all this as the effect of ſome Inchantment : So 

that I cou'd find in my Heart to feel and try whe- 

ther you are a Viſionary Meſſenger, or a Creature 

of Fleſh and Blood. For my part, Gentlemen, 
anſwer'd the Page, all 1 can tell ye, is, that ! 

am really the Meſſenger Lappear to be, that the 
Lord Sancho Panſa is actually à Governour, and 

that the Duke and the Dutcheſs te whom 1! 
belong, are able to give, and have given bim 

that Government, where I am credibly inform'd 

he behaves himſelf moſt worthily. Now if therc 


be any Inchantment in the matter, I leave you 
to 
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to examine that; for by the Life of my Parents, 
one of the greateſt Oaths I ean utter, for they 
are both alive, and I love em dearly, I know 
no more of the Buſineſs. That may be, ſaid 
the Batchelor, but yet aubitat Aug tinus. You 
may doubt if you pleaſe, reply'd the Page; but 
] have told you the Truth; which will always 
prevail over Falſhood, and riſe uppermoſt. as 
Oil does over Water. But if you will operibus 
credere & non verbis; let one of ye go along 
with me, and you ſhall ſce with your Eyes 
what you will not believe by the help of your 
Ears. I'll go with all my Heart, quoth Sanchi- 
ca; take me up behind ye, Sir; I've a huge 
Mind to ſee my Father. The Daughters of 
Governours, ſaid the Page, muſt not Travel 
thus unattended, but in Coaches or Litters, and 
with a handſome i rain of Servants. Cud's my 
Dignity, quoth Sanchica, J can go a Journey as 
well on an Aſs as in one of your Coaches. I am 
none of your tendr ſqueamiſh Things, not I. 
Peace, Chicken, quoth the Mother, thou doſt 
not know what thou ſay'ſt, the Gentleman ts 
in the right. There are Times and Times. 
When 'twas plain Sancho, *rwas plain Sanch ca; 
but now he's a Governour, thou'rt a Lady. I 


can't well tell whether I am right or no. My 


Lady Tereſa ſays more than ſhe is aware of, 
ſaid the Page. Bur now, continu'd he, give 
me a Mouthful to Ear as ſoon as you will, for 
I muſt go back this Afternoon. Be pleas'd 
then, Sir, ſaid. the Curate, to go with me, and 
partake of a ſlender Meal at my Houſe; for my 
Neighbour Tereſa is more willing than able ro 
Entertain ſo good a Gueſt The Page excus'd 
himſelf a while, but at laſt comply'd , being 
perſwaded *twou'd be much for the better; 2 

| the 
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the Curate on his fide was glad of his Com. 
pany, to have an opportunity to inform him. 
Jelf at large about Don Quixote, and his Pro. 
ceedings. The Batchelor proffer'd Tereſa to 
Write her Anſwers to her Letters; but as ſhe 
look'd upon him to be ſomewhat Waggiſh, ſhe 
wou'd not permit him to be of her Counſel; 
ſo ſhe gave a Rowl, and a couple of Eggs, to 
a young Acolite of the Church, who cou'd 
Write, and he wrote two Letters for her ; one 
to her Husband, and the other to the Dutcheſs, 
all of her own Indicting, and perhaps not the 
worſt in this famous Hiſtory, as hereafter may 
be ſeen. | 
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4 Continuation of Sancho Panſa's G0 
vernment , with other Paſſages, ſuch as 
they are. | 
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HE Morning of that Day aroſe, which 
ſucceeded the Governour's Rounding 
Night, the remainder of which the Gentleman- 
aiter ſpent, not in Sleep, but in the pleaſing 
houghts of the Lovely Face, and Charming 
races of the diſguis'd Virgin ; on the other ſide, 
he Steward beſtow'd that time in Writing to his 
Lord and Lady what Sancho did and ſaid; won- 
_ no leſs at his Actions than at his Ex- 
preſſions, both which diſplay'd a ſtrange In- 
ermixture of Diſcretion and Simplicity. 
At Jaſt the Lord Governour was pleas'd to 
riſe ; and, by Doctor Pedro Rezio's Order, they 
rovoht him for his Breakfaſt a little Conſerve, 
and a Draught of Fair Water, which he wou' d. 
bave exchang'd with all his Heart for a good 
Luncheon of Bread, and a Bunch of Grapes. 
But ſeeing he cou'd not help himſelf, he was 
orc'd to make the beſt of a Bad Market, and 
ſeem to be content, tho' full ſore againſt his 
Will and Appetite; for the Doctor made him 
believe, that to Eat but little, and that which 
Was en” enliven'd the Spirits, and ſharp- 
end the Wit, and conſequently ſuch a * 
let 
Mn 
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Diet was moſt proper for Perſons in Authority 
and weighty Employmencs, wherein there i; 
_— leſs nerd of the ſtrength of the Body than 0 

that of the Mind This Sophiſtry ſerv'd to F:. 

| miſh Sancho, who, half dead with Hunger, Curs1 
in his Hearr boch the Government and hin 
a that had given it him. However, Hungry u 
i he was, by the ſtrengrh of his ſlender Break. 
jp faſt, he fail'd not to give Audience that Day; 
and the firſt that came before him was a Strain: 
4 ger, who put the following Caſe to to him; the 


5 Steward and the reſt of the Attendants bei 
= preſen:. 7 „„ oh 
. My Lord, ſaid he, a famous River divides i po 

7 two the Territories of one and the fineW;, 
Lord beg your Honour to lend me your, gor 

Attention, for 'tis a Caſe of great Importance ia 

and ſome Difficulty — Upon this River there pes 

is a Bridge; at one end of which there ſtands a gir 

Gallows, and a kind of a Court of Juſtice, whereW; c 

four Judges uſe to Sit, for the Execu ion of a cer , 

tain Law made by the Lord of the Land and KR. Th, 

ver, which runs thus, „ mig 

| | I h 


* Whoever intends to paſs from one end fill ;f ; 
this Bridge to the other, muſt firſt upon hi me 
Oath declare whither he goes, and what his BM, 
neſs is. If he ſwear Truth, he may go , blast 
if he ſwear falſe, he. ſhall be Hang d, and dhe the 
without Remiſſion upon the Gibbet at the end don, 
of the Bridge. | | | 


a «a = „ „ „ 


After due Promulgation of this Law, ment if h. 
People, notwithſtanding its Severity, advent tj 
tur d to go over this Bridge, and as it appesr d the 

they ſwore Truth, the Judges permitted ½ Han 
to Paſs unmoleſted. It happen'd one Day . he o 
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certain Paſſenger being Sworn, Declar'd that by 
the Oath he had taken, he was come to Dye up- 
oa that Gallows, and that that was all his Buſi- 
neſs. 3 
This put the Judges to a Nonplus; for, ſaid 
they, If we let this Man paſs freely, he is For- 
a (worn, and according to the Letter of the Law 
a he ought to Dye: If we Hang him, he has 
worn Truth, ſeeing he Swore he was to Dye 
aon that Gibbet; and then by the ſame Law 
tl we ſhould let him paſs. 
9 Now your Lordſhip's Judgment is deſir'd, 
hat the Judges ought to do with this Man? 
u For they are ſtill at a ſtand, not knowing whar 
me to determine in this Caſe ; and having been in- 
ou form'd of your ſharp Wit, and great Capacity 
C0 in reſolving difficult Queſtions, they ſent me to 
ere beſeech your Lordſhip in their Names, to 
Si cive your Opinion in ſo Intricate and Knotty 
ce: Caſe. 
cf To deal plainly with you, anſwer'd Sancho, 
RW Thoſe Honourable Judges that fear you hither, 
might as well have ſpar'd you the Labour; for 
| have more of the dullneſs of a Brute, than 
0 of the ſharpneſs of ſome Men. However, ler 
nl me hear your Queſtion once more, that I may 
51 thoroughly underſtand it, and perhaps I may at 
01" {2ſt hit che Nail oche Head. The Man repeated 
„be Queſtion again and again; and when he had 
na done, To my thinking, ſaid Sancho, this Queſti- 
on may be preſently anſwer'd; as thus: The 
Man ſwore he came to Dye on the Gibbet, and 
if he Dies there, he Swore Truth, and according 
ede the Law he ought to be free, and go over 
the Bridge. On the other fide, if you don't 
Hang him, he Swore Falſe, and by the ſame Law 
be ought to be Hang'd. Tis as your Lordſhip 
” Hhhh - _- 
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ſays, reply'd the Stranger, you have ſtated the 
Caſe right. Why then, ſaid Sancho, ev'n let 
that part of the Man that Swore true, freely paſs; 
and hang the other part of the Man that ſwore 
falſe, and ſo will the Law be fulfill'd. But 
then, my Lord, reply'd the Stranger, the Man 
muſt be divided into two Parts, which if we 
do, he certainly Dies, and the Intent of che 
Law, vhich muſt be obſerv'd, is not put in 
Execution. | 
Well, hark you me, honeſt Man, ſaid Sancn ; 
This fame Paſſenger you talk of, either I an 
a Codſhead, or there is as much Reaſon to 
put him to Death, as to let him live and pal; 
the Bridge; for if the Truth ſaves him, the 
Lye caſts him as well. Now the Caſe ſtand- 
ing thus, I would have you tell thoſe Gentlemen 
that ſent you to me, ſince there's as much Reaſon 
to bring him off, as to Condemn him, that the) 
e'en let him go free; for 'tis always more 
commendable to do good than hurt. And this 
I wou'd give you under my own hand, if I cou'l 
Write. Nor do!] ſpeak this of my own Had ; 
but I remember one Precept, among many others 
that my Maſter Don Quixote gave me the Night 
before I went to Govern this Iſland ; which 
was, that when the Scale of Juſtice is even, of 
a Caſe is doubrſul, we ſhou'd prefer Mercy be. 
fore Rigour; and it has pleas'd God I ſhould 
call it to Mind fo luckily in this Inſtance. ior 
my part, ſaid the Steward, this Judgment ſeems 
to me fo Equitable, that I do not believe . 
curgus himſelf, who gave Laws to the Lacedem oui 
ans, could ever have decided the Matter better 
than the great Sancho has done. 
And now, Sir, ſure there's enough done fo! 
this Morning; be pleas'd to Adjourn the Cour! 
; ant 
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and I'll give Order that the Governour may 
Dine to his Heart's Content. Well faid, cry'd 
auc ho, that's all I want, and then a clear Stage, 
nd no Favour. Feed me well, and then ply 
e with Caſes and Queſtions thick and three. 
d; you ſhall ſee me untwiſt em, and lay 
em open as clear as the Sun. 
The Steward was as good as his Word, be- 
1 Wicving it wou'd be a Burthen to his Conſci- 
nce to Famiſh ſo Wile a Governour; beſides 
e intended the next Night to put into Practice 
he laſt Trick, which he had Commiſſion to 
eis upon him. 
WH Now Sancho having Plentifully Din'd that 
iy, in ſpight of all the Aphoriſms of DoQor 
ea ſuera, when the Cloath was remov'd, in 
1 Wane an Expreſs, with a Letter from Don Qu:ix- 
WH: to the Governour. Sancho order'd the Se- 
/ ({Wrecary to read it to himſelf, and if there 
Pete nothing in it for ſecret Peruſal, then to 
ed it aloud. The Secretary having firſt run 
i over accordingly, My Lord, ſaid he, the 
Netter may not only be publickly read, but 
's eſerves to be Engrav'd in Characters of Gold; 
ad thus it is. 


* 
* 


„ 2nixite de la Mancha to Sancho Panſa, 
Governour of the Ifland of Bara- 
mw Wie | | 


us V Hen I expected to have an Account of 

thy Careleſsneſs and Impertinence, 
nend Sancho, I was agreeably diſappointed with 
„News of thy Wiſe Behaviour; for which 
t. I return particular Thanks to Heaven, that 
0 H h hh: * can 
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0 
can raiſe the loweſt from their Poverty, a co: 
turn the Fool into a Man of Senſe. I he Fre 
thou Governeſt with all the Diſcretion of fis 
* Man; and that, while thou approv'ſt thy i: ©B 
© one, thou retain'ſt the Humility of the meanWto 
©* eſt Creatures. But I deſire thee to obſerve, le 
cho, that tis many times very neceſſary and co Ext 
s venient to thwart the Humility of the Hei eer 
for the better ſupport of the Authority of F 
Place. For the Ornament of a Perſon that Hub 
« advanc'd to an Eminent Poſt, muſt be anſv:M's 

_ -..,« Table to its greatneſs, and not debas'd tar ( 
".” Inclination of his former meanneſs. Let thiWqu! 
„Apparel be neat and handſome ; even a Stu B 
well dreſsd , does not look like a Stake] be 
I wou'd not have thee wear foppiſh, gaudi nd 
things; nor affect the Garb of a Soldier, i Res 
the Circumſtances of a Magiſtrate ; bur 1: 5 
thy Dreſs be ſuitable to thy Degree, and alway clin 
Clean and Decent. a G 
To gain the Hearts of thy People, among thev 
other things, I have two chiefly ro reconW whe 
mend. One is, to be affable, courteous, an thee 
fair to all the World; I have already to fure 


© thee of that; and the other, to take Care thai to ti 
Plenty of Proviſions be never wanting, fo R 
nothing afflicts or urges more the Spirits o the 
* the Poor, than Scarcity and Hunger. in 
Do not put out many new Orders, and i men 
thou doſt put out any, ſee that they b A 
wholeſome and good, and eſpecially th freq 
they be ſtrictly obſerv'd ; For, Laws not wel nou! 
obey'd, are no better than if they were ne _ W 
made, and only ſhew that the Prince who ha elf 
the Wiſdom and Authority to make em of P 
had not Reſolution to ſee em Executed; ani the 


Laus that only Threaten, and are not kept, 5 bene 
co 
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come like the Log that was given to the 
Frogs to be their King, which they fear'd at 
e WM fit , but ſoon ſcorn'd and trampled down. 
ze a Father to Virtue, but a Father-in-Law 
eo Vice. Be not always ſevere, nor always 


ſerciful; chuſe a mean between theſe two 


ertreams; for in that middle Point is the Cen- 
ter of Diſcretion. | 

cM Frequent the Priſons, the Shambles, and the 
blick Markets, for the Governour's Preſence 
MY is highly neceſſary in ſuch Places. 


Comfort the Priſoners that expeck to be 


MW quickly Diſpatch'd. | 
Be a Terror to the Butchers, that they may 
MF be fair in their Weights, and keep Huckſters 


oY and Fraudulent Dealers in Awe, for the ſame 


M8 Reaſon. 


WM © Should'ſt thou unhappily have a natural In- 
MF clination to be Covetous, given to Women, or 


a Glutton, as I hope thou haſt not, avoid 


ff fhewing thy ſelf guilty of thoſe Vices; for 


MM when the Town, and thoſe that come near 
ai thee have diſcover'd thy Weakneſs, they'll be 


ure to try thee on that ſide, and tempt thee 


u to thy Everlaſting Ruin. 
oil © Read over and over, and ſeriouſly conſider 


of the Admonitions and Documents I gave thee 


in Writing before thou went'ſt to thy Govern- 
ment, and thou wilt find the Benefit of it, in 
be all thoſe Difficulties and Emergencies that ſo 


frequently attend the Function of a Gover- 
|| WF our, 


Jſelf grateful; for Ingratitude is the Off- ſpring 


denefactors, gives a Teſtimony that he will 
Hhhh 3 be 
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Write to thy Lord and Lady, and ſhe w thy 


of Pride, and one of the worſt Corruptions of 
the Mind; whereas he that is Thankful to his 
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* be ſo to God, who has done, and continy. 
* ally does him ſo much good. 

* My Lady Dutcheſs diſpatch'd a Meſſenger 
on purpoſe to thy Wife Tereſa with thy Hunting 
Suit, and another Preſent. We expe his Re 
* turn every Moment. | 

have been ſomewhat out of order, bv n 
Encounter I had lately with ſomething in the 
* Reſemblance of Cats, not much to the 4. 
vantage of my Noſe ; but all that's nothing; 
* for if there are Negromancers that miſuſe me 
* there are others ready to defend me. 

* Send me Word whether the Steward thit 
is with thee had any hand in the Buſineſs 0 
the Counteſs of Trifaldi, as thou wert once d 
Opinion; and let me alſo have an Account c 
whatever befals thee, ſince the Diſtance be. 
tween us is ſo ſmall. I have Thoughts cf le: 
ing this Idle Life e'er long; for I was net 
Born for Luxury and Eaſe. } 
( 


. ey A Go wow 


A Buſineſs has offer'd, that I believe will make 
me loſe the Duke and the Dutcheſs's Favour; 
but though I am heartily ſorry for't, that dos 
not alter my Reſolution ; for, after al}, I ov*W 
more to my Profeſſion than to Complaiſance, , 
and as the Saying is, Amieus Plato, ſed mail 
amica veritas. I ſend thee this ſcrap of Latin 
Aattering my felf that ſince thou cam'ſt to be 
a Governour thou may'ft have Learn'd thit 
Language. Farewe!, and Heaven keep ther 
above the Pity of the World. 


Thy Friend, 
Don Quixote de Ia Mancha. 
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Sancho gave great Attention to the Letter, and 
it was highly applauded both for Sence and In- 
tegrity, by every body that heard it. After that 
he roſe from Table, and calling the Secretary, 
went without any further Delay, and Lock'd 
himſelf up with him in his Chamber, to Write 
an Anſwer to his Maſter Don Quixote. He or- 
der'd the Scribe ro fet down Word for Word 
what he Dictated, without adding or Gdimi-/ 
niſning the leaſt thing. Which being ſtrictly 
obſerv'd, this was the Tenor of the Letter. 
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Sincho Punſa to Den Quixote de la Mancha, 


] Am ſo taken up with Beſineſs, that I 
han't time to ſcratch my Head, or pare my 
Nails, which is the reafon they are ſo long, 
God help me! I tell you this, good dear 
' Fir, that you may not Marvel, why I han't 
( yet let you know whether it goes well or 
ill with me in this ſame Government of mine, 
© where I am more hunger-ftarv'd than when 
you and I wander'd through Woods and 
”" WM © Wilderneſſes. 3 
e My Lord Duke Wrote to me Yother Day, 
to Inform me of ſome Spies that were got 
into this Iſland to Kill me. Bur as yet I have 
diſcovez'd none but a certain Doctor, hir'd 
by the Iſlanders to kill all the Governours 
that come near it. They call him Dr. Pedro Re- 
rio de Azuero, and he was Born at Tirte a fruera, 
His Name is enough to make me fear he'll 
' be the Death of me. This ſame Doctor ſays 
; himſelf of himſelf, he does not Cure Diſeaſes 
| when you have em; but when you have em 
1 Hhhb 4 not; 
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not; he only pretends to keep em from co. 


Faſting, till he turns a body to a meer Ana- 
tomy, as if to be Waſted to Skin and Bones 
were not as bad as a Fever. In ſhort, he 
ſtarves me to Death ; ſo that when I thought, 
as being a Governour, to have my Belly full 
of good hot Victuals, and cool Liquor, and 
to refreſh my Body in Holland Sheets, and 
on a ſoft Feather-bed, I am come to do Pen- 
nance like a Hermit; and as I doit unwilling 
ly, I am afraid the Devil will have me at 
f | 


All this while IT have not yet fo much as Fin- 
ger'd the leaſt Penny of Money, either for 
Fees, Bribes, or any thing; and how it comes 
to be no better with me, I can't for my Sou 
imagine; for I have heard by the bye, that 
the Governours who come to this Iſland are 
wont to have a very good Gift, or at leaſt a 
a very round Summ lent em by the Towa 
before they enter : And they ſay too, that this, 
is the uſual Cuſtom, not only here, but in o- 
ther Places. | 

Laſt Night going my Rounds, I met with 
a mighty handſome Damſel in Boy's Cloaths, 
and a Brother of hers in Woman's Apparel. 
My Gentleman-Waiter was pleasd to fall in 
Love with the Girl, and has agreed with him- 
ſelf to make her his Wife, as he ſays. As for 
the Boy, I have pirch'd upon him to be my 
Son- in- Law. To day we both deſign to dil- 
courſe the Father, one Diego dela Llana, who's 
a Gentleman, and one of the old Chriſtians e- 
very Inch of him. 

* I frequent the Markets, 2s you advis'd me, 
and Yeſterday found one of the Huckſters 


ſelling 


ming. The Phyſick he uſes, 1s Faſting upon 
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| ' Cling Hazle- Nuts; ſhe pretended they were 


= l New, but I found ſhe had mix'd a whole 
nz buſhel of old, empty, rotten Nuts among the 
nes MW fame quantity of new. With that T adjudg'd 
he cm all ro: be given to the Hoſpital-Boys, 
he who knew how to pick the good from the bad, 
111 and gave Sentence againſt her, that ſhe ſhould 
nd not come into the Market in fifteen Days; 
nd and People ſaid, I did well. What I can tell 
n. you, is, that if you'll believe the Folks of this 
own, there's not a more Raſcally fort of 


People in the World than theſe Market- Wo- 
men; for they are all a ſawcy, foul-mourh'd, 
* Impudent, Helliſh Rabble, and J judge em to 
Abe ſo, by thoſe I have ſeen in other Places. 
I am mighty well pleas'd that my Lady Dutch- 
' eſs has Writ to my Wife Tereſz Panſa, and ſent: 
her the Token you mention. It ſhall go hard 
but I will requite her Kindneſs one time or 
other. Pray give my Service to her, and tell 
her from me, ſhe has not caſt her Gift in a 
broken Sack, as ſomething more than Words 
hall ſhew. | 
If I might adviſe you, and had my Wiſh, 
there ſhou'd be no falling out between your 
' Worſhip, and my Lord and Lady ; for, if 
"WW you quarrel with em, 'tis I muſt come to the 
| WW worſt on't: And fince you mind me of being 
' grateful, it won't look. well in you not to be 
' ſo to thoſe who have made ſo much of you 
dat their Caſtle. _ - 

As for your Adventure with the Cats, I can 
make nothing of it, only I fancy you are till 
| baunted after the old rate. You'll tell me more 

when we meet. | 
. I wou'd fain have ſent you a Token, but B 
do not know what to ſend, unleſs it were ſome 
H h hh 5 little: 
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little Gliſter-Pipes, which they make here ve. 
ry curiouſly, and fix moſt cleverly to the 
* Bladders, But if I ſtay in my Place, it ſhall 
go hard but I'll get ſomething worth the ſend. 
ing, be it what it will. 

If my Wife Tereſa Panſa Writes to me, pray 
Pay the Poſtage, and fend me the Letter; 
for I mightily long to hear how tis with 
her and my Houſe and Children. 

S0 Heaven Preferve you from ill. minded 
© Inchanters, and fend me ſafe and ſound out of 
this Government, which J am much afraid 
of, as Doctor Pedro Rexio Diets me. 


Tour Worſhip's Servant, 


Sancho Panſa, the Governour 


The Secretary made up the Letter, and im- 
mediately diſpatch'd the Expreſs. Then thoſe 
who carry'd on the Plot againſt Sancho, com- 
bin'd together, and conſulred how to remove 
him from the Government: and Sancho pals d 
that Afternoon in making ſeveral Regulations, 
for the better Eſtabliſhment of that which he 
imagin'd to be an Iſland. He Publiſh'd an Or 
der againſt the Higglers and Fore-ſta)lers of th: 
Markets, and another to Encourage the bringing 
in of Wines from any Part whatever, provided 
the Owners declar'd of what Growth they were, 
that they might be rated according to their Ve- 
Jue and Eſteem ; and that they who ſhou' d adul. 


terate Wine with Water, or give it a wrong, 


Name, ſhou'd be Puniſh'd with Death. He 

lower'd the Price of all kind of Apparel, and 

particularly thay of Shoes, as thinking * — 
Orbita 
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| orbitant, He regulated Servants Wages , that 


were unlimited before, and proportion'd 'em 
to the Merit of their Service. He laid ſevere 


| Penalties upon all thoſe that ſhou'd Sing or 


Vend Lewd and Immoral Songs and Ballads, ei- 
ther in the open Day, or in the dusk of the E- 


| vening ; and alſo forbid all blind People the Sing- 
ing about Miracles in Rhimes, unleſs they pro- 
duc'd Authentick Teſtimonies of their Truth; 
| for it appeard to him, that moſt of thoſe that 


were Sung by Canting Blind Hawkers of Di- 


| vinity Pamphlets, were feign'd, and a Diſparage- 
| ment to the true. 


He appointed a particular Officer to inſpecł 


| the Poor, not to Perſecute, but to Examine em, 
end know whether they were truly ſuch ; for 
| under pretence of Counterfeit-Lameneſs, and 
| Artificial Sores, many canting Vagabonds im- 
| pudently rob the true Poor of Charity, to ſpend 
it in Riot and Drunkenneſs. 


In ſhorr, he made ſo many wholeſome Ordi- 


| nances, that to this Day they are obſerv'd in 
that Place, and call'd, The Conſtitutions of 1. 
Grand Governour Sancho. Panſa. 5 
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III. 


A Relation of the Adventures of the ſeciny 
Diſconſolate Matren , otherwiſe called 
Ponna Rodriguez. 


d Hamet relates, that Don Quixote's Scratches 
being heal'd, he began to rhink the Life he 
led in the Caſtle not ſuitable to the Order of 
Knight Errantry which he profeſs'd; he ſreſolv'! 
therefore to take Leave of the Duke and Dutcheſs, 
and ſet forwards for Sarageſa; where, at the ap— 
proaching Tournament, he hop'd ro win the Ar- 
mour, the uſual Prize ar the Feſtivals of that kind. 
Acccordingly as he ſat at Table with the Lord 
and Lady of the Caſtle, be began to acquaint em 
with his Deſign, when behold two Women en— 
ered the great Hall, cled in deep Mourning from 
Head to Foot. One of em approaching Din 
Quixote, threw her ſelf at his Feet, where lying 
proſtrate, and in a manner kiſſing them, ſhe ferch'4 
fuch deep and doleful Sighs, and made ſuch for- 
rowful lamentations, that all thoſe who were by, 
were not a little furpriz'd. And though the Duke 
and the Dutcheſs imagin'd it to be ſome new De- 
vice cf their Servants againſt Don Quixote, yet per- 
ceiving with what earneſtneſs the Woman ſigb'd 
and lamented, they were in doubt, and knev 
not what to think, till the compaſſionate Chan- 
„ion, raiſing her from the Ground, engag'd iter 
lift up her Veil, and diſcover, what they 1-ail 
; expected 
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expected, the Face of Denna Rodriguex, the elder 
Waiting-Matron of the Family; and the other 
A Mourner prov'd to be her Daughter, whom the 
rich Farmer's Son had deluded. All thoſe that 
knew 'em were in great admiration; eſpecially 

the Duhe and the Dutcheſs; for though they 

WW knew bor Simplicity, and Indifcretion, they did 
not believe her to be ſo far gone in Madneſs. At 
lit the Sorrowful Matron addreſſing her ſelf to 
the Duke and Dutcheſs, May it pleaſe your Graces, 
{:1d the, to permit me to direct my Diſcourſe to 
this Knight, for ir concerns me to get out of an 
es Wuiiucky Buſineſs, into which the Impudence of a 
ic MW Tr:acherous Villain has brought us. With that 
fie Duke gave her leave to ſay what ſhe would, 
1 WW then applying her ſelf to Don Quixote, Tis not 
5, leng, fail ſhe, Valorous Knight, fince I gave 
your Worſhip an Account how Baſely and Trea- 
cheropſſy a Graceleſs young Farmer had usd my 
| dear Child, the poor undone Creature here pre- 
ſent; and you then promis'd me to ſtand up for 
| her, and ſee her righred; and now I underſtand 
| you 4:8 2bout to leave this Caſtle, in queſt of the 
good Adventures Heaven ſhall fend you. And 
therefore before you are gone no body knows. 
wither, T have this Boon to beg of your Wor- 
ip, that you would do ſo much as Challenge 
this flurdy Clown, and make him Marry my 
Deughter, according to his Promiſe before he 
| was Concern'd with her. For, as for my Lord 
| Duke, 'tis a folly to think he'll ever ſee me 
lighted, for the reaſon I told you in private. And 
Heaven preſerve your Worſhip, and ſtill be 
our defence. Worthy Marron ( anſwer'd Don 
| Livre with a great deal of Gravity and ſolemn 
Form) remperate vour Tears, or to ſpeak more 
F 2roperly, dry em up, and ſpare your Sighs ; = 
E take 
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F rake upon me to ſee your Daughter's Wrong; 
redreſs'd ; though ſhe had done much better, had 
not her too greatCredulity made her truſt the Pro. 
teſtations of Lovers, which geneially are readily 
made, but moſt uneaſtly perform'd. Therefore, 
with my Lord Duke's Permiſſion, I will inſtant. 
ly depart to find out this ungracious Wretch, and 
as ſoon as he is found, Iwill challenge him, and 
kill him if he perſiſts in his Obſtinacy ; for th: 
chief end of my Profeſſton is to pardon the Sub- 
miſſive, and to chaſtiſe the Stubborn ; to relieve 
the Miſerable, and deſtroy the Cruel. Sir 
Knight, ſaid the Duke, you need not give your 
ſelf the trouble of ſeeking the Fellow, of whom 
that good Matron complains; nor need you ak 
me leave to challenge him ; for I already engage 
that he ſhall meet you in Perſon to anſwer it here 
in this Caſtle, where ſafe Liſts ſhall be ſer up for 
you both, obſerving all the Laws of Arms that 
ought to be kept in affairs of this kind, and do- 
ing each. Party Juſtice, as all Princes ought to 
do, that admit of ſingle Combats within their 
Territories. Upon that Aſſurance, ſaid Don Quix- 
ote, with your Grace's leave, I for this time 
wave my Pundtilio's of Gentility, and debaſing 
my ſelf to the meanneſs of the Offender, qualify 
him to meaſure Lances with me; and fo let him 
be abſent or prefent, I Challenge and Defy him, 
as a Villain that has deluded this poor Creature, 
that was a Maid, and now through his Baſeneſs 
15 none, and he ſhall either perform his Promiſe 
of making her his lawful Wife, or Die in the 
Conteſt. With that, pulling off his Glove, he 
Aung it down into the middle of the Hall, and 
the Duke took it up, declaring as he had already 
done, that he accepted the Challenge in the name 
of his Vaſſal; fixing the time for Combat to - 
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fix days after, and the Place to be the Caſtle- 
Court, The Arms to be ſuch as are uſual among 
Knights, as Lance, Shield, Armour of Proof, 
and all other Pieces, without Fraud, Advantage, 
or Inchantment, after ſearch made by the Judges 
of the Field. | 

But in the firſt place, added the Duke, 'ris re- 
quiſite, that this true Matron, and this falſe Vir- 
ein, commit tke Juſtice of their Cauſe into the 
hands of their Champion, for otherwiſe there 
will be nothing done, and the Challenge is void 
in courſe. I do, anſwer'd the Matron; and ſo do 
|, added the Daughter, all afham'd, blubbering, 


and in a crying tone. The Preliminaries being 


adjuſted, and the Duke having reſolv'd with him- 
ſelf what to do in the Matter, the Mourning Pe- 
titioners went away, and the Dutcheſs order'd 
they ſhould no longer be look'd upon as her Do- 
meſticks, but as Ladies-Errant, that came to de- 
mand Juſtice in her Caſtle ; and accordingly 
there was a peculiar Apartment appointed for 
em, where they were ſerv'd as Strangers; to the 
Amazement of the other Servants, who could 
not imagine what would be the end of Donna Ro- 
driguez and her forſaken Daughter's Ridiculous 
and Confident Undertaking. 

Preſently after this, to compleat their Mirth, 
and as it were for the laſt Courſe, in came the 
Page that had carry'd the Letters and the Preſents 
to Tereſa, Governor Sancho's Wife. The Duke and 
Dutcheſs were over-joy'd to ſee him return'd, 
having a great defire to know the ſucceſs of his 
Journey. They enquir'd of him accordingly, 


but he told 'em, that the Account he had to give 


em could not well be deliver'd in Publick, nor 


m few Words; and therefore he begg'd that 


ttzirGraces would be pleas d to take it in private, 


and 


520 The Life and Atchievements 


and in the mean time entertain themſclves with 
thoſe Letters. With that, taking out two, he 
deliverd em to her Grace. The Superſcription 
of the one was, Theſe for my Lady Dutchcſs if [ 
don't know what Place: And the Dire&ion on the 
other thus, To my Huscband Sancho Panſa, Gover. 
nor of the Iſland of Barataria, whom Heaven proſpy 
as many aid more Years than me. 

The Dutcheſs fat upon Thorns till ſhe had 
.read her Letter, ſo having opened it and run it 
over to her felf, finding there was nothing of 
Secrecy in it, ſheread it out aloud, that the whole 
Company might hear what follows. 


Tereſa Panſa's Letter to the Dutcheſs. 


My Lady, 


SHE Letter your Greatneſs ſent me pleaſed me 


*hugecuſly; for Faith and Troth 'tis what | 
heartily long d for. The ſtring of Coral is a gon 
Thing, and my Hushana's Hunting Reparel may con: 
up fo it. All our Town takes it mighty kindly, and u 
very glad, that your Honour has made my Spouſe a Go- 
vernour, though 10 body will believe it, eſpecially ou 
Curate, Maſter Nicholas the Barber, and Sampſon 
Corraſco the Batchelor. But what care I,wheth e- they di 
or no? So it be true, as it is, let every one have thr 
Saying. Though tis a folly to lye, I had not believca 
it neither, but for the Coral and the Suit; for every Bi- 
ay here takes my Hugband to be a Dolt, and can't for 
the Blood of *em imagine what he can be fit to Govern, 
unleſs it be a herd of Goats. Well | Heaven be his guide, 
and ſpeea him as he ſees beſt for his Children. As for 
me, my dear Honey Madam, I am reſaly'd, with jou 


Worſbip's good leave, to make Hay while the Sun ſhin's, 


and go 10 Court, to loll it along in a Coach, and mate 
3 world of my BackeFriends, that Envy me _ 
| are 

4 
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are their Eyes out. And therefore, good your Honour, 
ray vid my Husband ſend mz: ſme ck of Money; 
br "tis dear living at Court; one can have but little 
read there for Six-pence, and a prund of Fleſh is worth 
birty Mara vedies, which would make one ſtand amax d. 
ind if he is not for my going. let him ſend me word 


time, for my Feet itch to be jogging; for my Goſ= 


» and Neighbours tell me, that if I and my Daughter 
o about the Court as we ſhould, ſpruce and fine, and 
a taring rate, my Husband will be bitter known by 
e, than I by him ; for many can't chuſe but ack what 
Ladies are thoſe in the Coach? With that, one of my 
de vants anſwers, The Wife and Daughter of Sancho 
Panſa the Governor of the and of Barataria, and 
l, ſhall my Husband be known, and J honour'd far 
and near; and ſo have at all, Rome has Pardons. 
You can't think how I am troubled that we have ga- 
lered no Acorns herea way this Tear; however, I ſend 


hr Highneſs about half a Peck, which Ihave cull 
eve by one: I went to the Hill on purpoſe, and got the 
6:20eſt I could find; I wiſh they had been as big as 


Oſtrich Eggs. | 
Pray let not your High and Mightineſs forget te write 
'0 ne, and I'll be ſure to ſend you an Anſwer, and let 


ww know how I do, and ſend you all the News in our 


Village, where I am waiting and praying the Lord to 
erde your Highneſs, and nat to forget me. My 
Daughter Sanchica, and my Son kiſs your Warſbip s 


Hana's, 
Ve that wiſhes rather to ſee you than write to you, 


Your Servant Tereſa Panda. 


This 
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This Letter was very entertaining to all th 
Company, eſpecially to the Duke and Dutcheß; 
in ſomuch that her Grace ask'd Don Qr:ixote whe. 
rher it would be amiſs to open the Governor; 
Letter, which ſhe imagin'd was a very good on: 
The Knight told her, that, to fatisfie her Curio! 
ty, he would open ic; which being done. he 
found what follows. 


* — — * 
— — —- 


Tereſa Panſa's Letter te her Husb.:nd * 
Sancho Panſa. 


— LY * _ 


ad ani. re 


: I receiv, d thy Letter dear honey Sancho, and! 
; Vow and Swear to thee, as I am a Catho- 
lick Chriſtian, IT was within two fingers breadth 
of running Mad for Joy. Look you, my Chuck 
' when I heard thou wert made a Governour, | 
* was fo tranſported, I had like to have fallen 
' down dead with meer gladneſs; for thou know: 
"eſt ſudden Joy is ſaid to kill as ſoon 2 
great Sorrow, As for thy Daughter $2, 
* the ſcatrer'd her Water about, before ſhe un 
aware, for very Pleaſure. I had the Suit thou 
* ſent'ſt me before my Eyes, and the Lady Dutch 
*eſs's Corals about my Neck, held the Letter i 
* my hands, and had him that brought 'em ſtand: 
by me; and for all that, I thought what I fav 
and felt was but a Dream. For who could hare 
thought a Goat-herd ſhould ever come to be a 
* Governnur of Iſlands? But what ſaid my Mo- 
ther, Who a great deal would fee, a great while mi 
live. I ſpeak this, becauſe if I live longer, 
mean to ſee more; for I ſhall ne'er be at rel 
till J ſee thee a Farmer or Receiver of the Cu- 
* ſtoms: For though they be Offices that ſen! 
many to the Devil, for all that they bring ＋* 


| the 


ef : 
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to the Mill. My Lady Dutcheſs will tell thee, 
how long to go to Court. Pray think on'r, 
and let me know thy Mind; for I mean to Cre- 


dit thee there, by going in a Coach. | 


Neither the Curate, the Barber, nor the Sex- 
ton will believe thou art a Governour, but ſay 


tis al] Juggling or Inchantment, as all thy Ma- 


ſter Don Quixota's Concerns uſe to be, and Samp- 
* {on threatens to find thee out, and put this Mag- 
got of a Government out of thy Pate, and Den 
' Nuixote's Madneſs out of his Coxcomb. For my 
Part, I do but laugh at 'em, and look upon my 
' ſtring of Coral, and the Suit, which I am a- 


| bout ro fit for thy Daughter. 


] ſent my Lady the Dutcheſs ſome Acorns; I 
would they were beaten Gold. I prithee ſend 
me ſome firings of Pearl, if they be in faſhion 


in thy 1ſtand. 


The News here is, that Berrueca has Marry'd 
' her Daughter to a ſorry Painter that came hi- 
ther, pretending to paint any thing. The Heads 
' of the Corporation ſet him to Paint the King's 
Arms over the Town- Hall: He ask'd 'em two 
' Angels for the Job, which they paid him; ſo 


he fell to Werk; and was eight Days a daub- 


ing, but could make nothing on't at laſt; and 


| * faid, he could not hit upon ſuch paultry kind of 


Work, and ſo gave em their Money again. Yet 
for all this he Marry'd with the name of a good 


{ © Work-man. The Truth is, he has left his Pen- 
| *cil upon'r, and taken the Spade, and goes to 
| * the Field like a Gentleman. Pedro de Lobo's Son 
has taken Orders, and ſhav'd his Crown, mean- 
: ing to be a Prieſt. Minguilla, Mingo Silva- 
| to's Grand-Daughter heard of it, and ſues him 


upon a Promiſe of Marriage: Ill Tongues do 
not ſtick to ſay ſhe has been with Child by — 
but 
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but he ſtifly denies it. We have no Olives this 
* Year, nor is there a drop of Vinegar to be got 
for Love or Money. A Company of Soldiers 
* went through this Place, and carry'd along with 
them three Wenches from the Town, I don't 


Stell thes their Names, for mayhaps they 


will come back, and there will nor want 


* ſome that will Marry them, for better for worſe, 


Sauchica makes Bone-lace, and gets her three- 
* balf-pence 2-day clear, which ſhe faves in a Box 


with a flit, to go towards buying Houſhold-ſtuff. W 


But now fhe's a Governor's Daughter ſhe has no 
need to Work, for thou wilt give her a Portion. 
The Fountain in the Market is dry'd up. A 
Thunderbolt fell upon the Pillory. There may 
they all light: Texpe& thy Anſwer to this, con- 
cerning my going to Court; fo Heaven ſend 
thee long to live, and longer than my ſelf, or 
* rather, neither more nor leſs, for I would not 
* willingly leave thee behind me in this World. 
Thy Wife, Tereſa Panſa. 


Theſe Letters were admir'd, and causd 
a great deal of Laughter and Diverſion ; and 
to compleat the Mirth, at the ſame time the 
Expreſs return'd that brought Sancho's Anſwer 
to Don Quixote , which was likewiſe Pub- 
lickly read, and ſtartled all the Hearers, who took 
the Governor for a Fool! Afrerwards the Dut- 
cheſs withdrew, to know of the Page what he 


had to relate of his Journey to Sancho's Village; 


of which he gave her a full account without omit- 
ting the leaſt particular. He alſo brought her the 
Acorns, and a Cheeſe, which Tereſa had given him 
far. a very good one, and better than thoſe of Ton- 
chon, and which the Dutcheſs gratefully accepted. 
Now let us leave her, to tell the end of the Go- 
vernment of Great Sancho Panſa, the Flower and 
Mirror of all Governors of Iſlands. CHAP. 
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e- cho Panſa's Government. 
IX 


o if O think that the Affairs of this Life are al- 
= ways to remain in the ſame ſtate, is an 
erroneous Fancy. The Face of Things rather 

ſeems continually to change and roll with a cir- 

cular Motion. The Infant-Spring , that Nonage 


| Summer ſucceeds the Spring; Autumn the Sum- 
| mer; Winter the Autumn ; and then Spring a- 
gain: So. Time proceeds in this perpetual Round; 
only the Life of Man is ever haſtning to its end, 
ſwifter than Time it ſelf, without hopes to be 
renewed, unleſs in the next, that is unlimited 
and infinite. This ſays Cid Hamet, the Mahome- 
tan Philoſopher. For even by the Light of Na- 
ture, and without that of Faith, many have diſ- 
covered the ſwiftneſs an Inſtability of this preſent 
| Being, and the duration of the Eternal Life 
| Which is expected. But this Moral Reflection of 
dur Author is not here to be ſuppos'd as meant by 
him in its full extent; for he intended it only to 
| thew the uncertainty of Sancho's Fortune, how 
| ſoon it vaniſh'd like a Dream, and how from his 


high Preferment he return'd to his former low 


Station. | 
It was now but the ſeventh Night, after fo 


many Days of his Government, when the _ 
4 


of the Year, gives place to the Flowry Seaſon. 
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ful Governor had betaken himſelf to his Repoſe, bf th 
Sated not with Bread and Wine, but Cloy'd with iſ: rac 


hearing Cauſes, pronouncing Sentences, making Mis? 
Statutes, and putting out Orders and Proclams Wd | 
tions: Scarce was Sleep, in ſpight of waketul lark 
Hunger, beginning to cloſe his Eyes, when of Wus!t 
a fudden he heard a great noiſe of Bells, and moſt hen 
dreadful Out-cries, as if the whole Ifland had With 


hic 
um 
Dyer 


been ſinking. Preſently he ſtarted, and ſat up in 
his Bed, and liſten'd with great Attention, to try 
if he could learn how far this Uproar might con- 
cern him. But while he was thus hearkening in 
the Dark, a great number of Drums and Trum— 
pets were heard, and that ſound being added to 
the noiſe of the Bells and the Cries, gave ſo dread- 
ful an Alarm, that his Fear and Terror increas'd, 
and he was in a fad Conſternation. Up he leap'd 
out of his Bed, and put on his Slippers, the 
ground being damp, and without any thing elſe 
in the World on but his Shirt, ran and open'd 
his Chamber- door, and ſaw above twenty Men 
come running along the Galleries with lighted 
Links in one Hand, and drawn Swords in the o Nee 
ther, all crying out, Arm my Lord Governor, WG” 
Arm! a World of Eaemies are got into the Il M35! 
land, and we are undone, unleſs your Valour es 
and Conduct relieve us. Thus bawling, and run- 
ning with great Fury and Diſorder, they got to . 
the Door where Sancho ſtood quite ſcar'd out of 
his Sences. Arm, Arm, this Moment, my Lord, Wh" 
Arm, cry'd one of em, if yuu have not a mind | 
to be loſt with the whole Iſland. What would. 
ye have me Arm for, quoth Sancho? Do I know 
any thing of Arms or Fighting, think ye * Why 
don't ye rather ſend for Don Quixote, my Maſter. 
he'll diſpatch your Enemies ina trice. Alas, as F 


Lam a Sinner to Heaven, I underſtand nothing 
on 
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f this haſty Service. For ſhame, my Lord Go- 
ernor, ſaid another, what a faint-heartedneſs is 
his? See! we bring you here Arms Offenſive 
nd Defenſive; Arm your ſelf, and march to the 
ſarket-place. Be our Leader and Captain as you 
buchr, and ſhew your ſelf a Governor. Why 
hen Arm me with a Vengeance, quoth Sancho; 
vith that they brought him two large Shields, 
hich they had provided, and without letting 
im put on his other Cloaths, they clapp'd 'em 
ver bis Shirt, and ty d the one behind upon his 
hack, and the other before upon his Breaſt, hav- 
ing got his Arms through ſome holes made on 
urpoſe. Now the Shields being faſten'd to his 
Body, as hard as Cords could bind 'em, the poor 
Lovernor was Cas'd up and immur'd as ſtrait as 
in Arrow, without being able fo much as to bend 


is Knees, or ſtir a ſtep. Then having put a 


Lance into his hand for him to lean upon, and 
cep himſelf up, they deſir'd him to march, and 
lead 'em on, and put Life into 'em all, telling 


him that they did not doubt of Victory, ſince 


they had him for their Commander. March! 
quoth Sancho, how do ye think I am able to do it, 
ſgueez'd as Tam ? Theſe Boards ſtick fo plaguy 
Cloſe to me, I can't ſo much as bend the Joynts 
ef my Knees. You muſt een carry me in your 
Arms, and lay me a-croſs or ftrair up at ſome 
Paſſage, and I'll make good that ſpor of ground, 
either with this Lance, or my Iron Inc loſure. Go 
to, my Lord Governor, ſaid another, 'ris more 
our Fear than your Armour that ſtiffens your 
Leggs, and hinders you from moving. Move, 
move, march on, 'tis high time, he Enemy grows 
ſtronger, the Alarm and the Danger preſſes. The 
poor Governor thus urg'd and upbraided, endea- 
*ourd to go forwards ; but the firſt Motion - 

made 
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made,threw him to the ground at his full length, 
ſo heavily, that he gave over all his Bones fx 
broken; and there he lay like a huge To 
toiſe in his Shell, or a Flitch of Bacon clapp'i 
between two Boards, or like a Boat overturn! 
upon a flat, with the Keel upwards, Nor hit 
thoſe drolling Companions the leaſt Compaſin 
upon him as he lay ; quite contrary, having put 
out their Lights, they made a terrible noiſe, ani 
clatter d with their Swords, and trampled to and | 
agen upon the poor Governor's Body, and ll; 
on furiouſly with their Swords upon his Shields. 
inſomuch, that if he had not ſhrunk his Hezd in, 
to em for ſhelter, he had been in a woful Combi. 
dition. Shrugg'd up in his narrow Shell, he v. 
in a grievous fright, and a terrible ſweat, pray. Nan 
ing from the bottom of his heart for deliverance, 
from the curſed Trade of Governing Iſlands s. 
Some kick'd him, ſome ſtumbled and fell uponMy, 
him, and one among the reſt jump'd full upon ti. 
him, and there ſtood for ſome time, as on B. 
Watch-Tower, like a General encouraging hsc 
Soldiers, and giving Orders, crying our, Ther 
Boys, there! the Enemies Charge moſt on tit, 
fide, make good that Breach, ſecure that Gate, in 
down with thoſe Scalding-Ladders, Fetch Fife: x. 
balls, more Grenadoes, Burning Pitch, Ref, a. 
and Kettles of ſcalding Oyl. Intrench your in 
ſelves, get Beds, Quilts, Cuſhions, and Barric- m 
doe the Streers; in ſhort, he call'd for all the 
Inſtruments of Death, and all the Engines uzdM 
for the Defence of a City that is Beſieg'd and tt 
Storm'd. Sancho lay ſnug, though ſadly breis%, ff x 
and while he endur'd all quietly, Oh that t x 
would pleaſe the Lord, quoth he to himſelf, th: þ 
this Iſland were but taken, and I might fee mp 
ſelf dead or out of this peck of Troubles. 14 
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if Heaven heard his Prayers, and when he leaſt 
xpetted it, he heard em cry, Vitory, Victory! 
The Enemy's Routed. Now my Lord Governor, 
iſe, come and enjoy the fruits of Conquelt, and 
Jivide the Spoils taken from the Enemy by the 
Valour of your Invincible \rms tlcip me up, 
ry'd poor Sancho in a doleful Tout ; and when 
hey had ſer him on his Legs, The Enemy [ have 
Roured, quoth he, let him be nailed ro my Fore- 
ed: I'll divide no Spoils of Enemies. But if 
have any one Friend here, | only beg he would 
oive me a draught of Wine to comfort me, and 
lp to dry up the Sweat that | am in; for I am all 
over Water. Thercupon they wip'd him, gave 
him Wine, and took off his Shields: after that, 
as he ſate upon his Bed, what with his Fright, 
ind what with the toil he had endur'd he fell into 
2 $woon, inſomuch, that thoſe who acted this 
Scene began to repent they had carry'd it fo far. 
But Sancho recovering from his Fit in a little 
time, they alſo recovered from their uneaſineſs. 
being come to himſelf, he ask'd what tas a 
Clock? They anſwer'd 'twas now break of day, 
He aid nothing, bur, without any Words, be- 
gan to put on his Cloaths. While this was do- 
ing, and he continued ſeriouſly ſilent, all the 
Eyes of the Company were fix'd upon him, won=- 
dring what could be the meaning of his being 
in ſuch haſte to put on his Cloath Ar laſt he 
made an end of Dreſſing himf-1f, and creeping 
along ſoftly, (for he was too much bruiſed ro go 
very faſt,) he got to the Stable, followed by all 
the Company, and coming to /2app'e, he embraced 
the quiet Animal, gave him a loving kiſs on the 
Fore-head, and with Tears in his Eyes, Come 
bither, ſaid he, my Friend, thou faithfol Com- 
panion, and Fellow-ſharer in my Travels and 
1111 Mite 
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Miſeries, when thee and I. conſorted together, ani 
all my cares were but to mend thy Furniture an 
feed thy little Carcaſs, then happy were ny 
Days, my Months, and Years. But ſince I fo. 
ook thee, and clamber'd-up the Towers of An. 
*bition and Pride, a thouſand Woes, a thouſir! 
Torments, and four thouſand Tribulations hay: 
haunted and worry'd my Soul. While he un 
talking thus, he was fitting on his Pack-Saddl 
no body offering to ſay any thing to him. This 
done, with a great deal of difficulty he mountel 
his Aſs, and then addrefſing himſelf ro the See. 
ward, the Secretary, the Gentleman-waiter, and 
Dog or Pedro Rexio, and many others that ſtood 
by, make Way, Gentlemen, ſaid he, and let me 
return to my former Liberty. Let me go that! 
may ſeek my old courſe of Life, and riſe gan 
from that Death that buries me here alive. I 


not born to be a Governour, nor to defend l-. 


lands nor Cities from Enemies that break in upon 
*em. I know better what belongs to Ploughing, 
'Delving, runing and Planting of Vineyard, 
than how to make Laws and defend Countris 
and Kingdoms. St. Peter is very well at Ren: 
That is as good as to ſay, let every one ſtick to the 
Calling he was born to. A Spade does better in 
my Hand than a Governour's Truncheon, and | 
had rather fill my Belly with a Meſs of Loblol!y 
or plain Porridge, than lie at the Mercy of! 
Coxcombly Phyſick monger that ſtarves me to 
death. I had rather ſolace my ſelf under the 
ſhade of an Oak in Summer, and wrap my Corps 
Ap in a double Sheep-skin in the Winter at my 
Liberty, than Jay me down with the Slavery af 
.2 Government in fine Holland Sheets, and CCaſe 
,my Hide in Furs and richeſt Sables. Heaven be 
with you, Gentlefolks, and pray tell the 45 

| m 
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my Maſter from me, that naked I came and na- 


ked I go away I have neither won nor loft, which 


is as much as to ſay, without a Penny I came to 


this Government, and without a Penny I leave itz 


quite contrary to what other Governours of Iſ- 
lands uſe to do when they leave em. Clear the 


way then, I beſecch you, and let me paſs; I muſt 


get my ſelf wrapp'd up all over in Sear cloath 
for I don't think I've a found Rib left, thanks to 
the Enemies that have walk'd over my Bones all 
night long. This muſt nor be, my Lord Go- 
vernour, {aid Doctor Rexio, for T will give your 
Honour a Balſamick Drink, that is a Specific a- 


' gainſt Falls, Diſlocations, Contuſions and all 


manner of Bruiſes, and that ihall preſcntly reſtore 
you to your former Health and Strength. And 
then for your Diet, I promiſe to take, a new 
Courſe with you, and to let you eat abundantly 
of whatſoever you pleaſe. Tis too late, Mr. 
Doctor, anſwer'd Sancho; You fſhail as ſoon make 
me turn Turk as hinder me from going. No, no, 


theſe Tricks ſhan't paſs upon me again Cheat 


me twice 'tis my fault. Before George, you ſhall 
as ſoon make me fly to Heaven without Wings, 


as get me to ſtay here, or ever catch me nibbling 
at a Government again, though it were ſerv'd up 


to me between two Diſhes. I am of rhe Blood of 
the Panſa's, and we are all Willful and Poſitive, 


like the Devil. If once we ſay 'tis odd, it ſhall 


be odd in ſpight of all Mankind, tho' it be even. 
Go to then, Let the Piſinire leave behind 
him in this Stable thoſe Wings that had lifted him 
up in the Air to be a Prey to Martlets and Spar- 
rows. Fair and Softly. Let me now tread again on 
plain ground, though Imayn't wear Pink'd Cor- 
dovan-Leather-Pumps, I ſhan't want a good ſtrong 
pair of Trunchers to my Feet. Every Sheep to 
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her Mate. Let not the Cobler go beyond his Laſt; 
and fo let me go, for 'tis late. My Lord Go- 
vernour, ſaid the Steward, though it grieves us 
to part with your Honour, your Senſe and Chri- 
ſtian Behaviour engaging us to covet your Com- 
Pany, yet we would not preſume to ſtop you a- 
gainſt your Inclination: But you know the: 
every Governour, before he leaves the Place he 
has Governed, is bound to give an Account of 
his Adminiſtration. Be pleas'd therefore to do 
fo for the time you have been among vs, aud then 
Peace be with you. No Man has Power to call 
me to an Account, reply'd Sancho, unleſs it be oy 
my Lord Duke's Appointment Now to him it 
is that I am going, and to him I' give a fair and 
ſquare Account. And indeed, going away naked 
as I do, there needs no greater ſign thar I have 
Govern'd like an Angel. In truth, ſaid Dr. Ree, 
the great Sancho is in the right; and Iam of Opi— 
nion, we ought to let him go; for certainly rhe 
Duke will be very glad to ſee him Theicupon 
they a'l agree'd to let him paſs, offering firſt to 
Attend him, and ſupply him with whatever he 
might wart in his Journey. sicher for Entertain- 
me:t or Conveniency. Yarcho told em, ht all 
he defir'd was 1 little Corn for his Aſs, and half 
a Cihceſe and half a Loaf for himſe]r ; having 
occaſion fo; no other Provins info ſhort a Jovr- 
ney. Jich that they all embtac'd bin, and he 
embrac4 rhem all. not without Tes in his yes., 
Ieaving wn in Admiration of the goo”! ene 
which he diſcovered both in his, Diſcourle and 
Bualteravle Reſolution. 
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CHAP. IV. 


Which treats of Matters that relate to this 
Hiſtory and no other. 


| H E Duke and Dutcheſs refolv'd that Dor 
Nuixate's Chall enge againſt their Vaſſal 


ſnouſd not be ineffectual; and the young Man be- 


ing fled into Nauders, to avoid having Donna Ree 
dyiguex to his Mother-in Law, they made choice 


of a Gaſcoin Lacquey, nam'd To/ilos, to ſupply his 
I lace, and gave him Inſtructions how to Act his. 
Part, Two days after, the Duke acquainted 7 


Pete that within four days his Antagoniſt 
would meet him in the Lifts, Arm'd at all Points 
like a Knight, to Maintain that the Damſel ly'd 


through the Throat, and through the Beard, ta 


ſay that he had ever promiſ:d her Marriage. Den 
Hu xote was mightily pleas'd with this N- ws,pro- 


miſing himſelf ro do Wonders on this Occofion, 


and efteeming it an exraordinary happineſs to 
hive ſuch an opportunity ro thew before ſuch 
Noble Spectators how extentive were his V:lour 


and his Strength. Cheerd and elevated * K 


theſe hopes, he waiced for the end of theſe © ur 
days, which his eager Impatience made n 
think ſo many Apes, 

Well, now letting them paſs, as we do other 
matters, Jer us a while attend anch, who, divi- 


ded betwixt gladneſs and vexation, with Joy on. 
ELLIS 3 one 
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One fide, and ſorrow on the other, was now on 
his Dapple, making the beſt of his way to his Ma. 
ſter, whoſe Company he valued more than the 
Government of all the Iſlands in the World. He 
had not gone far from his Iſland, or City, or 
Town (or whatever you will pleaſe to call it, 
for he never troubled himſelf to examine what it 
was) before he met upon the Road fix Pilgrims, 
with their Staves, of that fort who come out cf 
foreign Parts, and uſe to beg Alms ſinging. As 
they drew near him, they plac'd themſelves in a 
row, and fell a ſinging all together in their Lan- 
guage ſomething that Sancho could not under- 

and, unleſs it were one word, which plainly 
ſignify'd Alms; by which he gueſs'd that Chari- 
ty was the Burthen and intent of their Song. 


Thereupon, being exceeding Charitable, as Cid 


Hamet reports him, he open'd his Waller, and 
having taken out half a Loaf and half a Cheeſe, 


gave em that, making ſigns withal, that he had 


nothing elſe to give em. They took the Dole 
with a good will, but yet, not ſatisfi' d, they 
cry'd Guelt, Guelt. Good People, quoth Sancho, I 
don't underſtand what you would have. With 
that, one of em pull'd out a Purſe that was in 
his Boſom, and ſhew'd it ro Sancho, by which he 
underſtood that 'twas Money they wanted. But 
he, purring his Thumb to his Mouth, and wag- 
ging his. hand with his four fingers upwards, made 
a figa that he had not a Croſs; and ſo clapping 
his heels to Dapple's ſides, he began to make way 
through the Pilgrims; but at the ſame time one 
of 'em, who had been looking on him very ear- 
neſtly, laid hold on him, and throwing his Arms 
about his Middle, Bleſs me! (cry'd he in very 

ood Spaniſh) What do I ſee ? Is it poſſible? Dol 
101d-ia my Arms my dear Friend, my good * 
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our Sancho Pauſa? Yes, ſure, it muſt be he, for 
am neither Drunk nor Dreaming. Sancho won 
ning to hear himſelf call'd by his Name, and to bY 
himſelf ſo lovingly hugg'd by the Pilgrim, pf 
rd upon trim without ſpeaking a word; but, 7 
hy) he look'd ſeriouſly in his Face a good while, wh 
e could not gueſs who he was. The Pilgrim 9 
bſerving his Amazement, What, ſaid he, Friend 5 
cbr, don't you know your old Acquaintance, i | 
our Neighbour Ricote the Mor:ſco, the Chandler ot 
f your Town ? Then Sancho looking wiſtly on a 
im again, began to call him to mind, at laſt he 
new him again perfectly, and clipping him about 
he Neck without alighting, Ricote, cry'd he, 
Vho the Devil could ever have known thee tranſ- 
nogrify'd in this Mumming Dreſs. Prithee who has 
renchify'd thee at this rate? and how durſt thou 
ſer to come again into Span? Should'ſt thou 
me to be known, adad, I would not be in thy 
oat for the World. If thou doſt not betray me, 
ud the Pilgrim, I am ſaſe enough, Sancho; for 
o body can know me in this Diſguiſe. But let 
Is get out of the Road, and make to yonder 
In. Grove, my Comrades and I have agreed to- 
ke a little Refreſhment there, and thou ſhale 
ine with us. They are honeſt Souls III aſſure 
nee. There I ſhall have an Opportunity to tell 
ace how I have paſs'd my Time fiace I was for- 
ed to leave the Town in Obedience to the King's 
dict, which, as thou knoweſt, ſo ſeverely threa- 
ens thoſe of our unfortunate Nation. Sancho 
onſented, and Ricote having ſpoke to the reſt of 
de Pilgrims, they went all together to the Grove, 
it a good diſtance from the Road. There they 
hid by their Staves, and taking off their Pilgrims 
eeds remain'd in Cuerpo ; all of em young 
andſome Fellows, except Ricote, who was ſome- 
11114 hat 
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dat ſtricken in Years. Every one carry'd hi 
et, which ſeem'd well furniſh'd, at lea 
ich {vor:v and high - ſeaſon'd bits, the compul. 
res to Ura% Gown good Liquor. They ſat dom 
04) tiie Ground, and making rhe green graſs their 
Table. oath, preſently there was a comfort:ble 
apn.aranvceot Bread, Salt, Knives, Nuts, Check, 
and {me Bacon- bones, on which there were || 
ſome good pickings left, or which at leaſt migtt 
be ſyck'd. They alſo had a kind of black meist 
call'd Caveer, made of the Roes of Filh, a cer. 
711A Charm to keep Thirſt awake. They alſo had 
good ſtore of Olives, though none of the moiſ. 
eſt, but the chief glory of the Feaſt, was fix Lea. 
rr Bottles of Wine, every Pilgrim exhibiting 
Cue for his ſhare; even honeſt Ricote himſelf was 
nw transform'd from a Moriſco to a German, and 
ciubb'd his Bottle, his Quota making as good a 
Figure as the reſt. They began to ear like Men 
that lik'd mighty well their ſavoury Fare; and 25 
it was very reliſhing, they went leiſurely to 
work to continue the longer, taking but a little 
of every one at a time on the point of a Knife. 
Then all at once they lifred up their Arms, and 
applying their own Mouths to the Mouths of the 
Bottles, and turning up their Bottoms in the All, 
with their Eyes fix d on Heaven, like Men in an 


Extaſy, they remain'd in that Poſture a good 


while, transfuſing the Blood and Spirit of the 
Veſſels into their Stomachs, and ſhaking thel! 
heads, as in a Rapture, to expreſs the pleaſufe 
they receiv'd. Sancho admir'd all this extream!y; 
he could not find the leaſt fault with it, que 
contrary he was for making good the Proverb, 
Mhen thou art at Rome, do as they do at Rome; 
he deſir'd Ricote to lend him his Bottle, and taking 


his aim as well as the reſt, and with no leſs {at's 
| | | faction 
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faction, ſhew'd 'em he wanted neither Method 
nor Breath. Four times they careſs d the Bottles 
in that manner, but there was no doing it the 
Fifth; for they were quire exhauſted, and the Life 
andSoul of 'em departed, which turn'd their mirth 
into Sorrow. But while the Wine laſted all was 
well. Now and then one or other of the Pil- 
grims would take Sancho by the right hand, Spani- 
ard and German all one now, they cry'd, Bon Com- 
pazno, Well ſaid, i'faith, anſwer'd Sancho; Bon 
Cempaguo, good Companion, Blood and Guts. 
And then he would burſt out a laughing for -half 


an hour together, without the Jralt concern for 


all his late misfortunes, or the loſs of his Go« 
vernment ; for anxieties uſe to have but little 


Power over the time that Men ſpend in Eating. 


or Drinking. In ſhort, as their Bellies were full, 
their Bones deſir'd to be at reſt, and ſo five of em 


dropp'd aſleep, only Sancho and Ricete who had: 


indecd eat more, but drank leſs, remain'd awake, 
and remov'd under the cover of a Beech at a 
ſmall diſtance, where while the other {l-pt, Ricote 
in good Spaniſh ſpoke to Sancho to this Purpoſe, 


Thou well knoweſt, Friend Sancho Panſa, how 
the late Edict, that enjoyned all thuſe of my Na- 
tion to depart the Kingdom, alarm'd us all; at 


leaſt me it did; inſomuch that the time limited 


for our going was not yet expired but I thought 
the Law was ready to be executed upon me and 
my Children. Accordingly I reſolv'd to pro- 
vide betimes for. their Security and mine, as a 
Man does that knows his Habitation will be ta- 
ken away from him, and fo ſ:cures another be- 
fore he is oblig'd to remove. So I left our Town: 
by my ſelf, and went to ſeek. ſome Place before- 
hand, where I might convey my Family witi wat - 
expoſing my ſelf ra the inconveniency of a hurry, 

| Iii | lixe 


Ia 


8 ——-— 2 


538 The Life and Atchievements 


my part,” having left our Town, I went inte 1 


Hike the reſt that went; for the wiſeſt among us 
were juſtly apprehenſive that the Proclamations 
iſſued out for the Baniſhment of our Moor%/b Race 
were not only Threats, as ſome flatter'd them- 
ſelves, but would certainly take effect at the ex- 
piration of the limited time. I was the rather 
inclined to believe this, being conſcious that our 


People had very dangerous Deſigns,ſo that I could 


not but think the King was Inſpir'd by Heaven 
to take ſo brave a Reſolution, and expel thoſe 
Snakes out of the Boſom of the Kingdom: Not 
that we were all guilty, for there were ſome 
ſound and real Chriſtians among us; but their 
Number was ſo ſmall, that they could not be 
Oppoſed to thoſe that were otherwiſe, and it was 
not ſafe to keep Enemies within doors. In ſhort, 
it was neceſſary we ſhould be Baniſhed, but tho' 
ſome might think it a mild and pleaſant Fate, to 


us it ſeems the moſt dreadful thing that could be- 


fall us; Whereever we are, we bemoan with 
Tears our Baniſhment from pain; for, after all, 
chere we were born, and 'tis our native Country. 
We find no where the Entertainment our Misfor- 
tune requires, and, even in Barbary and all other 
Parts of Africk, where we expected to have met 
witir the beſt Reception and Relief, we find the 


reateſt Inhumanity and the worſt Uſage. We 

id not know our Happineſs till we had loſt it; 
and the deſire which moſt of us have to re- 
turn to Spain, is ſuch, that rhe . greateſt part of 


thoſe that ſpeak the Tongue, as I do, who are 
many, come back hither, , and leave their Wives 


and Children there in a forlorn Condition; ſo 


ſtrong is their Love for their native Place; and 
now I know by Experience the truth of the Say- 
ing; ſweet is the love of one's. Country. For 


and 
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and though we were very well receiv'd there, yet 


[had a mind to ſee other. Countries; and ſo paſ- 


ing through it, I Travell'd into Hay, and 
f-om thence into Germany, where methought one 
night live with more freedom, the Inhabitants 


being a good humour d ſociable People that love 


to live eaſie with one another, and every body 
follows his own way; for there's Liberty of Con- 


ſcience allow'd in the greateſt part of the Coun- 


try. There after I had taken a Dwelling in a 


Village near Augsburgh, I ſtruck into the Compa- 
ny of theſe Pilgrims, and got to be one of their 


Number, finding they were ſome of thoſe who - 


make it their Cuſtom to go to Spain, many of 
em every Year, to viſit the places of Devotion, 


which they look upon as their Indies, and beſt - 


Market and ſureſt means to get Money. They 


Travel almoſt the whole Kingdom over, nor is 
there a Village where they are not ſure to get 


Meat and Drink, and fix pence at leaſt in Money. 


my ſelf from Valencia to my Wife and Daughter, 
who I know are in Algiers, and find one Wa, or 


dther to ges em over to ſome Port of Franye, act | 


$4 } $37 


lom thence. bring em aver. anta Germans, wh: © 
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And they manage matters ſo well, that at the end 
of their Pilgrimage they commonly go off with 
above a hundred Crowas clear gains, which they - 
change into Gold, and hide either in the hollow 
of their Staves, or the Patches of their Cloaths, 
and either thus, or ſome other private way con- 
vey it uſually into their own Country, in ſpight - 
of all Searches at their going out of the Kingdom. 

Now Sancho, my deſign in returning hither is to 
fetch che Tre aſure that 1 left bury'd when I went 
away, which T may lo with the leſs Inconveni- 
ency, by reaſon it lies in a place quite out of the 
Town. That done, I intend to Write or go over © 
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we will ſtay, and ſee how Providence will diſpo; 
of us: For Tam ſure my Wife Franciſca and m 
Daughter are good Catholick Chriſtians ; 0 
though I can't ſay I am as much a Believer ;: 
they are, yet I have more of the Chriſtian th; 
of the Mahometan, and make it my conſhn 
Prayer to the Almighty to open the Eyes of m 
Underſtanding, and let me know how to Seri: 
him. What I wonder at, is, that my Wife an: 
Daughter ſhould rather chuſe to go for Bae 
than for France, where they might have liv'd lit: 
Chriſtians._ 
Look you, Ricote, anſwer'd Sancho, mayhept 
chat was none of their fault, for to my know: 
ledge John Tiopieyo, thy Wive's Brother took en 
along with him, and he belike being a rank er, 
would go where he thought beſt. And I mu} 
tell: thee further, Friend, that I doubt thou! 
Joſe thy labour in going to look after thy hidden 
Treaſure; for the Report was hot among us, that 
thy Brother. in-law and thy Wife had a great 
many Pearls, and a deal of Gold taken away 
from em, which ſhould have been entred. That 
may be, reply'd Ricote, but I am fire, Friend of 
mine, they have not met with my hoard. For I 
never would tell em where I had hid it, for fear 
of the worſt. And therefore if thou wilt go . 
long with me, and help me carry off this-Money 
I will give thee two hundred Crowns, to make 
thee eaſter. in the World; Thou know {tI can 
tell tis but low with thee. I would do it, an- 
ſwer'd Sancho; but I an't at all Covetous: Were 
T'in the leaſt given to it, this Morning I quitted 
an Employment, which had I but kept, I might 
have got enough to have made the Walls of my 
Houſe of beaten Gold;and before fix Months bad 
been at an end; I might have eaten my Viftuis 
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in ilver Platters. So that as well for this Reaſon, 
as becauſe I fancy it would be a piece of Treaſon 
to the King, in abetting his Enemies, I would 
not go with thee, though thou wouldſt lay me 


down twice as much. And prithee, ſaid Ricote, 


what ſort of an Employment is it thou haſt left? 
Why, quoth Sancho, I have left the Government 
of an liland, and ſuch an Iiland as rfaith you'll 
ſcarce meet with the like in haſte, within a mile 
of an Oak. And where is this Ifland, ſaid Ri- 
cte? Where, quoth Sancho, why, ſome twp 
Leagues off, and it is call'd the Iſland of Bara: a. 
ria, Prithee don't talk fo, reply'd Ricote; Iſlands 


lie a great way off in the Sea; there are none of 


'em on the Main Land. Why not, quoth Sancho? 
I tell thee, friend Ricote, 1 came from thence but 
this Morning, and yeſterday I was there Govern- 
ing it at my Will and Pleaſure like any Dragon; 


yet for all that I e'en left ir; for this ſame Place 


of a Governor ſeem'd to me but a tickliſn and pe- 


rillous kind of an Office. And what did thou 


get by thy Government, ask d Ricote? Why, an- 
ſwer'd Sancho, T have got thus much knowledge, 
25 to underſtand that I am not fit to Govern any 


thing unleſs it be a Herd of Cattel; and that the 


Wealth that's got in theſe kind of Governments 
coſts a Man a deal of Labour and Toil, Watch. 


ing and Hunger; for in your Iflands, Governors 


muſt eat next to nothing, eſpecially if they have 


Phyſicians to look after their Health. I can make 
neither Head nor Tail of all this, faid Ricote; It 
ſeems to me all Madneſs; for who would be ſuch 
aSimpleton as to give thee Iſlands to Govern ? 
Was the World quite bare of abler Men, that 
they could pick out no body elſe for a Governor? 


Prithee ſay no more, Man, but come to thy Sen- 


ces, and: conſider: whether thou wilt go — f 
x Wirt 
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with me, and help me to carry-off my hidden 
Wealth, my Treaſure, for I may well give it that 
Name, conſidering how much there is of it, and 
I'll make a Man of thee as I have told thee. Hark 
you meRicote, anſwer'd Sancho, Ive already told thee 
my Mind. Let it ſuffice that I will not betray 
thee, and ſo a God's Name go thy Way,and let me 
go mine; for full well I wot, That what's honeſtly 
got may. be loſt, but what's ill got will periſh aud the 
Owner too, Well, Sancho, ſaid- Ricote, T'll preſs 
thee no further. Only prithee tell me, wert thou 
in the Town when my Wife and Daughter went 
away with my Brother-in-law? Ay marry was I, 
quoth Sancho, by the ſame Token, thy Daughter 
look'd fo woundy handſome that there was whole 
Crowding to ſee her, and every Body ſaid, ſne 
was the fineſt Creatue o' God's Earth. She wept 
bitterly all the way, poor thing, and embrac'd 
all her She-Friends and acquaintance, and begg'd 
all of thoſe that flock'd about her to pray for her, 
and that in ſo earneſt and pitious a manner, that, 
ſhe e en made me ſhed Tears, though I am none 
of the greateſt Blubberers.. Faith and Troth; 
many there had a good mind to have got her a- 
way from her Uncle upon the Road, and havs 
hid her; but the thoughts of the King's Procla- 
mation kept em in awe. But he that ſhew'd him- 
ſelf the moſt concern'd, was Don Pedro de Gregorio, 


that young rich Heir that you know. They ſay, 


he was up to the Ears in Love with her, and he 
has never been feen in the Town ſince ſhe went. 
We all thought he was gone after her to ſteal her 
away, but hitherto we have heard no more of the 
Matter. I have all along had a jealouſy, ſaid Ri- 
cote, that this Gentleman lov'd my. Daughter. But 
L always had too good Opinion of my Ricets'3 


Vertue, to be. ugcaſie with his Paſſion; for tho 
| | | Know 
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now'ſt Sancho, very few, and hardly any of the 
d Chriſtians were ever known to Marry with 


ove; and ſo I hope, that my Daughter, who, I 


han any thing of Love, will but little regard 
his young Heir's Courtſhip. Heaven grant ſhe 
iy, quoth Sancho, for elſe 'twould be the worſe 
rem both; and now honeſt Neighbour, I muſt 
id thee god b'y, for I have a mind to be with 


ny Maſter Don Quixote this Evening. Then Hea- 
en be with thee, friend Sancho, ſaid Ricote : I 


ind my Comrades have fetch'd our their Naps, 
nd 'tis time we ſhould make the beſt of our way. 
ith that, after a kind Embrace, Sancho mounted 


's Dapple, Ricote lean'd on his Staff, and ſo they 


derte d. 


ur Women of Mooriſh Race on the account of 


elieve, minds more the Duties of a Chriſtian 


. * ; 
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CHAP: LV. 


What Bappe nd to Sancho hy the Way, Wit 


other Matters that will make one fn 


Ancho ſtaid fo long with Ricore , that th 
Night overtook him within half a Lezgu 
of the Duke's Caſtle. It grew Dark; hou 
ever as it was Summer time, he was not muc| 
uneaſy, and choſe to go out of the Road wit 
a Deſign to ſtay there till the Morning. Bu 
as ill Luck wou'd have it, while he was ſeek 
ing ſome Place where he might reſt himſel 
he and Dapple tumbled of a ſudden into a ver; 
deep Hole, which was among the Ruins of ſom 
Old Buildings. As he was falling, he Pray 
with all his Heart, fancying himſelf all the wh 
ſinking down the Bottomleſs Pit, but he . 
in no ſuch Danger, for by that time he bet 
deſcended ſomewhat lower than Eigbteen to 
Dapple made a full ſtop at the Bottom, and h 
Rider found himſelf till on his Back, withcu 


the leaſt hurt in the World: Preſently Sancho be 


gan to conſider the Condition of his Bones, he! 
his Breath, and felt all about him, and finding 
himſelf Sound Wind and Limb, and in a who 
Skin, he thought he could never give Heaven fut 
ficient Thanks for his wonderous Preſervation 
for at firſt he gave himſelf over for loſt, and bro 


ken into a Thouſand Pieces. Hegrop'd * 
all 
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Hands about the Walls of the Pit, to try if it 
were poſſible to get out without help ; but 
he found em all fo plain, and ſo ſteep, that there 
was not the leaſt hold or footing to get up. 
This griev'd him to the Soul, and to encreaſe- 
ais Sorrow, Dapple began to raiſe his Voice in a 
very pireous and doleful manner, which pierc'd 
his Maſter's very Heart, nor did the poor Beaſt 
make ſuch Moan without Reaſon, for, to. ſay 
the Truth , he was bur in a Woeful Condition, 
Woe's me, cry d Sancho, what ſudden and un- 
thought Miſchances every foot befalls us poor 
Wretches that live in this miſerable World ! Who 
wou'd have thought that he, who but Yeſterday 
ſaw himſelf Seated in the Throne of an Iſland 
Governour, and had Servants and Vaſſals at his 
Beck, thou'd to day find himſelf buried in a Pit, 
without the leaſt Soul ro help him, or come to 
his Relief Here we are like to Periſh with dead - 
iy Hunger T and my Aſs, if we dont Die before, 
he of his Bruiſes, and I of Grief and Anguiſh. 


At leaſt, I ſhan't be ſo lucky as was my Maſter, 


Don Quixote, when he went down into the Cave 
of the Inchanter Monteſinos, He found better Fare 
there than he cou'd have at his own Houſe, the 
Cloath was laid, and his Bed made, and he ſaw no- 
thing but pleaſant Viſions : But I am like to ſee 
nothing here but Toads and Snakes. Unhappy 
Creature that I am ! What have my fooliſh De- 
ſigns and Whimſies brought me to? If ever 'tis 
Heaven's Blefſed Will that my Bones be found, 
they'll be taken out of this diſmal Place, bare, 
white and ſmooth. and thoſe of my poor Dapple 
With em , by which, perhaps, it will be known 
who we are, at leaſt, by thoſe who ſhall have 


taken notice that Sancho Panſa never ſtirr'd from 


bis AS, nor his Aſs from Sancho Panſa. Un- 
| happy 
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Happy Creatures that we are, I ſay again, 
Had we Dy'd at Home among our Friends, tho 
we had miſs'd of Relief, we ſhou'd not have want. 
ed ſome Pity to us, and to cloſe our Eyes at 
the laſt Gaſp. Oh my dear Companion and 
Friend, ſaid he to his Aſs, how ill have I re- 
quired thy Faithful Services. Forgive me and 
Pray to Fortune the beſt thou can'ſt, to deliver 
us out of this Plunge, and J here promiſe thee 
to ſet a Crown of Lawrel on thy Head, that 
thou may'ſt be taken for no leſs than a Poet 
Laureat, and thy allowance of Provender ſhall 
be doubled. Thus Sancho bewail'd hls Miſ— 
fortune, and his Aſs hearken'd to what he ſaid, 
but anſwer'd nor a Word, fo great was the 
rief and Anguiſh which the poor Creature 
endur'd at the ſame time. 

At length, after a whole Night's lamenting, 
and complaining at a miſerable rate, the Day 
came on, and its Light having. confirm'd Sancho 
in his Doubts of the Impoſlibiry of getting out 
of thet Place without help, he ſet up his Throat 
again, and made a Vigorous Outcry, sto try 
whether any body might not hear him. But alas, 
all his calling was in vain, for all a-round there 
was no body within hearing ; and then he gave 
himſelf over for Dead and Buried. He caſt his 
Eyes on Dapple, and feeing: him extended on the 
Ground, and ſadly down in the Mouth, he went 
to him, and try'd to get him on his Legs, which 
with much a- do, by means of his Aſſiſtance, the 
poor Beaſt did at laſt, being hardly able to ſtand. 
Then he took a Luncheon of Bread out of his 
Wallet, that had run the ſame Fortune with 'em, 
and giving it to the Aſs, who took it not at 
2H amiſs, and made no Bones of it, here 
faid Sancho, as if a Beaſt had underſtood him, 


a fa: 
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it Sorrow 1s better than a lean. At lengths» 
perceiv'd on one fide of the Pit a great hole 
ide enough for a Man to-creep through ſtoop- 
g: He drew to it, and having crawl'd thro' on 
Four, found that it led into a Vault that en- 
d it ſelf the further it extended, which he 
uld eaſily perceive the Sun ſhining in towards 
e top of the Concavity. Having made this 
iſcovery, he went back ro his Aſs, and like 
e that knew what belong'd to Digging, with a 
one, began to remove the Earth that was about 
e Hole, and Labour'd ſo effe ctually, that he 
on made a Paſſage for his Companion. 'Then 
king him by the Halter, he led him along 
ir and ſoftly through the Cave, to try if he 
u'd not find a Way to get out on the other fide. 
ometimes he went in the Dark, and ſometimes 
ithout Light, but never without Fear. Heaven 
:fend me, ſaid he to himſelf, what a Heart of a 
nicken have I ! This now, which to me is a ſad 
ilaſter, to my Maſter, Don Quixote, wou'd be a 


re Adventure. He wou'd look upon theſe Caves 


nd Dungeons as lovely Gardens, and glorious 
alaces, and hope to be led out of theſe dark nar- 
ow Cells into ſome fine Meadow; while I luck- 
(s, helpleſs, heartleſs Wretch that I am, every 
ep take, expect to ſink into ſome deeper Pit than 


is, and go down I don't know whither. Wel- 


ome III Luck when it comes alone. Thus 
le went on, Lamenting and Deſpairing , and 
ought he had gone ſomewhat more than half 
League, when, at laſt he perceiv'd a kind of a 


onfus'd Light, which ſeem'd to be that of Day 


reaking in at ſome open Place, and prov'd to 
oor Sancho a Proſpe&t of a Paſſage into ano- 
der World, 


But 
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But here Cid Hamet Benengeli leaves hin F y 
while, and returns to Den Qnixotc, who en tha 
taind and pleas d himfelf with the Hopaſhſcfs'c 
a peedy Combat between him and the I iy : 
honourer of Donna Rodriguez's Daughter, whihi Ch 
Wrongs he deſign'd to ſee Redrefs'd on iu art 
appointed Day. owld'f 
Id happen'd one Morning, as he was ridifffſeſſi 
out to prepare and exerciſe againſt the timþ aff! 
Battle, as he was praciſing with Roß, ante, Ie m 
Horſe in the middle of his Manage pitch d ald, 
Feet near the Brink of a deep Cave; inſomiſ ani 
that if Don Qulxote had not us'd the beſt ofiþ ſho 
Skill, he muſt 1afallibly have rumbled into ite o 
ving ſcap'd that Danger, he was tempted tolme 
into the Cave without alighting, and wheel chin! 
about, rode up toit. Now while he was ſift th 
fying his Curioſity, end ſeriouſly muſing, o t 
thought he heard a Naoite within, and theme 
upon liſt'ning, he could diſtinguiſh theſe WarYs/s, 
which in a doleful Tone arofe out of the Caveſpd th 
Ho! above there Is there no good Chriſipy, « 
that hears me, no Charitable Knight or Gentiurc 
man that will take Pity of a Sinner Buried alygon 1 
a poor Governour without Government. Ipliici 
Quixote fancy'd he heard Sancho's Voice, u; t 
did not a little ſuppriſe him, and for his beton 
Satisfaction, raiſing his Voice as much 25 hate 
cou'd, Who's that below, cry'd he ? Wifi I 
that complains ? Who ſhou'd it be, to his Mev⸗ 
row, cry'd Sancho, but the moſt wretched Soulfit n 
live, Sancho Panſa, Governour, for his Sins, and chic 
III Errantry, of the Iſland of Barataria, formuluc 
ly Squire to the famous Knight, Don Quixote dt fil, 
Mancha. Theſe Words redoubled Don Auixiitll a 
_ Admization, and encreas'd his Amazement; Mie! 
he preſently imagin'd that Sancho was Def uif 

| Aud, 
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d en that his Soul was there doing Pennance. 
lope esd with that Fancy, I Conjure thee, ſaid 
he by all that can Conjure thee, as I am a Catho- 
„ Wt Chriſtian, ro tell me who thou art, and, if 
on u rt a Soul in Pain, let me know what thou 
wid'ſt have me do for thee; for ſince my 
+ ndffpſeſſion,obliges me to aſſiſt and ſuccour all that 
time afflicted in this World, certainly it will 
ie me relieve and help the needy in the other 
ald, who cannot help themſelves. Surely , 
&, anſwer'd he from below, you that ſpeak to 
ſhould be my Maſter, Don Quixote : By the 
o ite of your Voice it can be no Man eJſe. My 
to lime is Don Qu:xote, reply d the Knight, and 
heel think it my Duty to aſſiſt not only the Living 
s ſiſtt the Dead in their Neceſſities. Tell me then 
g, No thou art, thou who fill'ſt me with Aſto- 
thahbment; for if thou art my Squire, Sancho 
Wolfe, and Dead, if the Devil have not got thee, 
aveſid through Heaven's Mercy tbou art in Purga- 
willy, our Holy Mother, the Roman-Catholick 
zeniurch, has ſufficient Suffrages to redeem thee 
alem the Pains thou endur'ſt, and I my ſelf will 
t. illicit her on thy behalf as far as my Eſtate will 
who; therefore proceed, and tell me quickly who 
betiiou art? Why then, reply'd the Voice, by 
28 Phatever you'll have me Swear by, I make Oath 
Wiſtar I am Sancho Panſa, your Squire, and that 
s MP iev-r was Dead yet in my Life But only having 
oulſſet my Government , for Reaſons and Cauſes 
ndlPhich I han't Leiſure yet to tell you, laſt Night 
cofniuckily 1 fell into this Cave, where I am 
4 fal, and Dapple with me, that will not let me 
zit 2 Lye ; for as a further Proof of what I ſay, © 
51 be is here. Now what's ſtrange, immediately 
Den if the Aſs bad underſtood what his Maſter 
4d, to back his Evidence, he fell a Braying fo 
; . bobſtre- 
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obſtreperouſly that he made the whole ( ..; 
ring again. A notable Witneſs, cryd n 
Quixote! I know this Bray, as if I wer t this 
Parent of it, and I own thy Voice, my Jag poi 
J ſee thou art my real Squire; ſtay thereſſ he 
till Igo to the Caſtle, which is hard by, and faz f 
more Company to help the out of the Pit g; 
which thy Sins doubtleſs have thrown die! 
Make hafte, T beſeech you, Sir, quoth San, 
and for Heavens ſake come again as faſt ay f 
can, for I can no longer endure to be here Meif 
ed alive, and Iam e'en Dying with Fear. Im 
Don Quixote went with all Speed to the Cillſe, 
and gave the Duke and Dutcheſs an Accounty, . 
Sancho's Accident, whilſt they did not ali, 
wonder at it, though they conceiv'd he miſif . 
eaſily enough fall/in at the Mouth of the (nen 
which had been there time out of Mind. But t ple 
were mightily ſurpriz'd to hear he had abdify 1: 
ted his Government before they had an accom, 
of his coming away. ut! 
In ſhort, they ſent Ropes, and other Conveniqi de 
cies by their Servants to draw him out, and 5 
laſt with much Trouble and Labour, both he 
his Dapple were reſtor'd from that Gloomy Pit Ihe 
the full Enjoyment of the Light of the Sun. Ie 
the fame time a certain Scholar ſtanding by, Ane! 
ſee ing him hois'd up; juſt ſo, ſaid he, ſhou'd will 
bad Governours leave their Governments ; |Fy;q.. 
as this Wretch is dragg'd out of the profouſſy,,, 
Abyſs, Pale, half-ſtarv'd and Famiſh'd , and ug 
J fancy, without a Croſs in his Pocket. Haſh. 
you, Goodman Back-biter, reply'd Sancho, Mine 
now eight or ten Days ſince I began to Gortlſe,, 
the Iſland that was given me; and in all, 
time I never had my Belly-full but once, Ply, 
cians have Perſecured me, Enemies have fr! 
pled over me, and bruis'd my Bones, and! * 
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gad neither Leiſure to rake Bribes, not to re- 

© UF ceve my Fees: Now all this conſider'd, In 
dt ny Opinion I did not deſerve ro come our in 
ere this Faſhion ? Bur Man appoiars, and Gud diſap- 
Vu points. Heaven knows beſt what's beſt for us all. 
eres We muſt take time as it comes, and our Lot as 
d falt falls. Let no Man ſay, I'll drink no more of 
it this Water; we count our Chickens before they 
a Une Hatch'd, and many go out for Wool and 
come home Shorn. Heaven knows my Mind, and 
t a5) I ay no more, tho I might. Ne'er trouble thy 


e þ Gf, Sancho, ſaid Dou Qu xote:; nor mind what 


„eme will ſay, for then thou wilt never have done. 
Cl othy Conſcience be clear, let the World talk 
dum random, as it uſes to do One may a; ſoon 
Hie up the VVinds as the Tongues of S anderers. 
mi a Governour returns Rich from his Govern— 
e Gi nent, they ſay he has fleec'd and robb'd the Peo- 
* ple; if Poor, then they call him Idle Fool, and 
aba Husband. Nothing ſo ſure, then, quoth Sancho, 
accoiſtut this bout they'll call me a Shallow Fool, 
Fut for a Fleecer or a Robber I ſcorn their Words, 
"I defy all the World: Thus Diſcourſing as they 
1 ent, with a Rabble of Boys and Idle People 
15 bout em, they at laſt got to the Caſtle, where 
: ite Duke and the Dutcheſs waited in the Galle- 
un Fries for the Knight and the Squire. As for 
Jr. imeho, he wou'd not go up to ſee the Duke, 
00" Fill he had ſeen his Aſs in the Stable, and pro- 
S ; ned for him; for he ſaid the poor Beaſt had 
'0 vi ut ſorry Entertainment in his laſt Night's Lodg- 
"Hs ug: This done, away he went to wait on his 
* Lord and Lady, and throwing himſelf on his 
Cort nees, My Lord and Lady, ſaid he, I went to 
11 {ern your Iſland of Barataria, according to 
ape ur Will and Pleaſure, tho''twas your Good- 
1 {* more than my Deſert, Naked I enter d in- 
1h | | to 


552 The Life aud Atchievements 
| | | 


to it, and Naked I came away, I neither 
nor Loſt. Whether I Govern'd well or ill, the ö 
are thoſe not far off can tell, and let them tell 
they pleaſe, that can tell better than I. I h 
reſolv'd doubtful Caſes, determin'd Law. Su 11 
and all the while ready to Die with Hung bn 
ſuch was the Deſire of Doctor Pedro Rexio Tin wh 
fuera, that Iſland Phyſician. and Miſ.governonr * 
ordinary of the Health of Governours. Enemiſſe,, 
ſet upon us in the Night, and after they had fur 
us in great Danger, the People of the Iſland i 
they were deliver d, and bad the Victory byd 
Strength of my Arm, and may Heaven Profp 
em as they ſpeak Truth, ſay I. In ſhort, 
that time, I try'd all the Cares and Burt 
this Trade of Governing brings along with n 
and I found 'em too heavy for my Shouldq 
J was never cut ou: for a Ruler. and I am- 
Clumſy to meddle with Edge-Tools, and fol 
fore the Government left me, I een reſolyvd 
leave the Government; and accordingly Yelt, 
day Morning I quitied the Iſland as I faund 
with the ſame Streets, the ſame Houles, 4 
the ſame Roofs to them as when came into 
J have ask'd for nothing by way of Loan, 
made no Hoard againſt a Rainy Day. I deſignk 
indeed to have iſſued out ſeveral wholeſat 
Orders, but did nor, for fear they ſhou'd not 
kept, in which caſe it ſignifies no more to ni, 
'em thanif one made em not. So as [I ſaid! 
fore, I came away from the Iſland without 
Company but my Dapple. I fell into a Gl 
and went a good way through it, till this Mo 
ing by the Light of the Sun, I. ſpy'd the" 
out, yet not fo eaſy, but that had. not Hei 
ſent my Maſter, Don Quizote to help me, t 

I mlght have ſtaid till Doom's-day. And 10 
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[ny Lord Duke, and my Lady Dutcheſs, here's 


We your Governour 5azcho Paſa again, who by a 
my. Days Government has only pick'd up 1s 
auch Experience as to know he would not give 


1 ; Straw to be Governour, not only of an L. 
ind, but of the verſal Word. This being allowed, 


when they Play at U»jt-faz/, who cry, do you 
oufleap, and then let me Leap; fo I leap from the 
lem covrernment to my old Maſter's Service again. 
a0 for after all, tho' with him I often eat my Bread 
nd n Bodily Fear, yer ſtill I fill my Belly; and, for 
by ny part, ſo I have but that well ſtuff d, no 
toſſhatter whether it be with Carrots or with Par- 
rt, Fridge. 

itte Thus Sancho concluded his long Speech, and 
ich In Quixote, who all the while dreaded he would 
uldive ſaid a Thouſand Impertinencies,thank'd Hea- 
im a in his Heart, finding him end with ſo few. 
ſo ie Duke Embrac'd S anch, and told him, he 
vas very ſorry he had quitted his Government 
Yellh.con, but that he would give him ſome other 
und Inployment that ſhould be leſs troubleſome, 
es, N more profitable. The Dutcheſs was no 
intofs kind, giving order he ſhould want for no- 
dan, ing, for he ſeem'd ſadly Bruis'd and out of 


del19\Mer, 


Fling your Worſhip's Feet, doing like the Boys 
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J Of the enormous and unaccountable Coin t 
k bat between Don Quixote de la Muy 4 
0 cha, and the Lacquey Toſilos, in vi 9 
q - dication of the Matron Donna Rodiſ d 
a guez' Daughter. V 
A 1 

f Duke and the Dutcheſs were not ſ. - 


that the Interlude of Sancho's (q h 
vernment had been Play'd, eſpecially when t ry 
Steward, who came that very Day, gave en th 
full and diſtinct Account of every chin the (f 

vernour had done and ſaid, during his Ad 
niſtration,” uſing his very Expreſſions, and ws 
peating almoſt every Word he had ſpoke, c 
cluding with a Deſcription of the Storming] he 
the Iiland, and Sancho's Fear and Abdiaq pi 


| on, which prov'd no unacceptable Enter: 4 
# mo... * 
And now the Hiſtory relates, that the D on 


i ointed for the Combat was come, nor 
| ” ;e forgot to give his Lacquey Tefilos al 
quiſite InſtruQtions how to Vanquiſh Dow us 
and yet neither Kill nor Wound him; to u 
rpoſe he gave order that the Spears or i 
Goats of their Lances ſhould be taken off J 


. king Don Qui rote ſenſible that Chriſtianity, 
| whuch he had ſo great a Veneration, dF 2 
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admit that ſuch Conflicts ſhould ſo much en- 


danger the Lives of the Combaraats, and that it 
was enough that he granted him free Liſts in his 
Territories, though it was againſt the Decree of 
the Holy Council, which forbids ſuch Challenges: 
for which reaſons he deſired him not to puſh the 
thing to the utmoſt Rigour. On Aue, reply ed, 
that his Grace had the ſole Diſpoſal of all thugs, 
and it was only his Duty to Obey. | 
And now - the dreadful Day being come, the 


. | Duke cauſed a ſpacious Scaffold ro be erected for 
che Judges of the Field of Battel, and for the 


Matron and her Daughter, the Plaintiffs. 
An infinite Number of People flocked from 
all the Neighbouring Towns and Villages to be- 


hold this wonderful new kind of Combat, the 
1 like to which had never been ſeen or ſo much as 

heard of in thoſe Parts neither by the Living nor 
| the Dead. The firſt that made his Entrance at 
the Barriers, was the Marſhal of the Field, who 


came to ſurvey the Ground, and rode all over 


| it, that there might be no foul Play, no pri- 
vate Holes, or Contrivance to make one ſtum- 


ble or fall. After that, entered the Matron and 
her Daughter, who ſeated themſelves in their 


Places, all in deep Mourning, their Vails cloſe 
to their Eyes, and over their Breaſts, with no 


ſmall Demonſtrations of Sorrow ; preſently at 
one end of the liſted Field appeared the Peerleſs 


Champion, Den Quixote de la Mancha: A while 
after, at the other enter'd the Grand Lacquey, 
Tifi/os , attended with a great Number of 'Trume 
pets, and Mounted on a mighty Steed, that 
ook the very Earth. The - 
met was down, and he was Armed Cap-a-pee, 


| ſhining Armour of Proof. His Courſer was 
i Flea-bitten * , that ſeemed of Friezlard 


kk 2 Breed 


ifor of his Hel- 


— 


5; e Life ani 
Breed, and had a quantity of Wooll about each 
Ankle. The Valorous Combatant came on, 
well rutored by the Duke his Maſter how to 
bellave himielf towards the Valorous Don Quiz. 
ore de a Mancha; being warned to ſpare his 
Life by all means, and therefore to avoid 2 
ſhock in his firſt Career that might other. 
wile =” fatal, ſhould he Encounter him 
directly: Tojilos fetched a Compaſs about the 
Barrier, and at laſt made a ſtop right againſt 
the two Women, caſtiag a leering Eye upon 
her that had demanded him in Marriage. I hen 
the Marſhal of the Field called to Don Qu: xo e, and 
in the Preſence of Tofiios asked the Mother 
and the Daughter whether they conſented that 
Don Quixote ac ia Mancha ſhould Vindicate their 
Right , and whether they would ſtand or fall 
by the Fortune of their Champion,? They 
ſaid they did, and allowed of whatever he ſhould 
do in their behalf, as good and valid. The 
Duke and Dutcheſs by this time were ſeated 
in a Gallery that was over the Barriers, which 
were ſurrounded by a vait Throng of Spectators, 
all waiting to fee the unmercitul and unparal- 


lelled Conflict. The Conditions of the Com- 


bat were theſe, That if Don Euixore were the 


Conqueror, his Opponent ſhould Marry Oonns 
Roariguez's Daughter ; but if the Knight were 
overcome, then the Victor ſhould be diſcharged 
from his Piomiſe, and not bound to give her 
any other Satisfaction. Then the Marſhal of the 
Field placed cach of them on the Spot whence 
they ihould Start, dividing equally between them 
the adviatage of the Ground, that neither of them 
might have the Sun in his Eyes. And now the 


Dr.ms beat, and the Clangor of the Trumpets | 


zeſounded through the Air; tas Earth ſhook 2 


lc hieve ment, 


of the Renown'd Non Quixote. 557 
der em, and the Hearts of the Numerous Spe- 
ctators were in Suſpence, ſome fearing, others 
expecting the good or bad Iſſue of the Battel. 
Don Nui xote recommending himſelf with all his 
Soul to Heaven and his Lady D. lcinea del Tob ſo 
ſtood 1 when the preciſe Signal for the 
Onſet ſhould be given. Bur our Lacquey's 
Mind was otherwiſe employ'd,and all his Thoughts 
were upon what I am going to tell you. 

It ſeems, as he ſtood looking on his Female 
Enemy, ſhe appear'd to him the moſt beau- 
tiful Woman he had ever ſeen in his whole Life; 
which being perceiv'd by the little blind Ar- 
cher, to whom the World gives the Name of 
Love, he took his Advantage, and fond of im- 
proving his Triumphs, though it were but over 
the Soul of a Lacquey, he came upto him ſoftly, 
and without being perceiv'd by any one, he 
ſhot an Arrow two Yards long into the poor 
Footman's Side, fo ſmartly that his Heart was. 
pierc d through and through. A thing which 
the miſch evous Boy cou'd eaſily do; for Love 
is inviüble, and has fiee Ingreſs or Egreſs where 
he pleaies, at a moſt unaccountable rate. Yo 
mu t know then, that when the Signal for the 
vifer was given, our La:quey was in an Extaſie, 
Tranſported with the Thoughts of the Beauty 
of his lovely Enemy, iaſomuch thar he took no 
manner of Nori:e of the Trumpet's Sound; quite 
contrary to Don d e, who no ſooner heard 
it, bur capping Spurs to his Horſe, he began 
to make towards his Enemy with Refmante': teſt 
ſpeed. Ar the ſame time his good Squire $an-- 
cio Parſa ceing him ſtarr, Heaven be thy Guide, 
cry d he aloud, thor Cream and Flower of Chi- 


| alry-Errant, Heaven give thee the Victory, 


ince thou haſt right on thy ſide. Toſilos ſaw 
| K k k k 3 Don 
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=_ Don Quixote coming towards him, yet inſtead | 
of taking his Career to Encounter him; without I. 
leaviig the Place, he call'd as loud as he cou'd ) 
to the Marſhal* of the Field, who thereupon 
rode up to him to ſee what he would have. Sir, 
faid TH, Is not this Duel to be Fought that 
I may Marry yonder young Lady, or let it alone? 
Yes, anſwer' d the Marſhal. Why then, ſaid the 
Lacquey, I fee] a Burden upon my Conſcience, 
and am ſenſible I ſhould have a great deal 
to anſwer for, ſhou'd I proceed any further in 
this Combat; and therefore I yield my ſelf van- 
qu ſh'd, and defire I may Marry the Lady this 
Moment. The Marſhal of the Field was ſur- 
priz'd, and, as he was privy to the Duke's con- 
trivance of that Buſineſs , the Lacquey's unex- 
pected Submiſſion put him to ſuch a Nonplus, 
that he knew not what to anſwer. On the o- 
ther ſide, Don Quixote ſtopt in the middle of his 
Career, ſeeing his Adverſary did not put him- 
ſelf ina Poſture of Defence. The Duke cou'd not 
imagine wliy the Buſineſs of the Field was ata 
hos, but the Marſhal having inform'd him, 
he was amaz'd, and in a great Paſſion. In the 
mean time, 7o/i.os approaching Donna Rodrigues , 
Madam, cry'd he, i am willing to Marry your 
Daughter, there's no need of Law-Suits, nor of. 
Combats in the Matter, I had rather make an end 
of it Peaceably, a..d without the hazard of Body 
and Soul. Way then, ſaid the Valorous De 
Quixete, hearing this, ſince 'tis ſo I am dif 
charg'd of my Promile; let them e'en Marry 2 
God's Name, and Heaven bleſs em, and give. 
em Joy. Ar the ſame time the Duke coming 
down within the Liſts, and applying himſelf to 
Toji.os, Tell me Knight, ſaid he, is it true, that 
you yield without Fighting, and thar at the 1 


7 


jour Grace , anſwer'd To. Marry, and I 
tink 'tis the Wiſeſt Courſe, quoth Sancho; for 
chat ſays the Proverb, what the Mouſe wou'd 
get, give the Cat, and keep thy ſelf out of trou- 
te, In the mean while 7o/s/os began to unlace 
is Helmet, and call'd out that ſomebody mighr 
kelp him off with ir quickly, as being fo choak'd 
with his Armour, that he was ſcarce able to 
Breath. With that, they took off his Helmet 


with all ſpecd, and tien the Lacquey's Face 

Ws plainly diſcover'd. Donna Rodriguez, ͤ and 

ter Daughter 1 it preſently, a Cheat, 
hey have got To{#/o:, my 


Cheat, cry'd they! . 
Lord Duke's Footman to counterfeit my Law- 


ful Husband, Juſtice of Heaven and the King. 
This is a piece of Malice and Treachery not to 


be endur d. Ladies, ſaid Don 2#ix9:2, don't Vex. 


our ſelves, there's neither Malice nor Treache- 


7 in the Caſe, or if there be, the Duke is not 
in the Fault. No, thoſe evil Minded Negroman-ers 
that Perſecute me, they are the Traytors , who 
envying the Glory I ſhould have got by this 
Combat, have Transform'd the Face of my Ad- 
rerſary into this, which you ſee is the Huke's 


Footman. But take my Advice, Madam, ad- 
del he to the Daughter, and ia ſpight of the 


baleneſls of my Enemies, Marry him; for I dare 
ngave tis the very Man you claim as your 
Husband. The Duke hearing this, angry as he 
Ws, cou'd hardly forbear loſing all his Indig- 


ution in Laughter. Truly, ſaid he, ſo many. 


xtraordinary Accidents every Day befal the great 
Wm Quixote, that I am Inclinable to believe 


t this is not my Footman, tho he appears to 


lo. But for our better Satisfaction, let us de- 
K k k K 4 fer 
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fieation of your timerous Conſcience, you are _ 
roly'd ro Marry this Damſel ? Yes, an't pleaſe 


— 


—— — - > 
— — — : 7 2 = —— — K. 
5 = —— N a — = = 
— — _ I i —— — 25 
bs =. — — = — — — — ** oy 
— —_— ———— 


ö 
— 
— 
; 


= — 
. — 
—— k— 


3 


HI * * N © 
— — — -—__ 


/ 


56 The Life and Atchievements 


fer the Marriage but a Fortnight , and in th 
mean while keep in cloſe Cuſtody this Perſon 


that has put us into this Confuſion, perhaps h 


that time he may reſume his former Looks; 
for doubtleſs the Malice of theſe miſchievoy 


Magiciaas againft the Noble Don %uixo:e canng ff 


laſt ſo long, eſpecially when they find that al 
theſe Tricks and Transformations ſo little avail, 
Alack a day ! Sir, quoth Sancho, thoſe Plaguy 
Imps of the Devil ate not ſo ſoon tir'd as you 
thiak for ; where my Maſter is concern'd, they 


us'd to Form and Deform, and chop and Chang | 


this into that, and that into t'other. *Tis but: 
while ago that they Tranſmography'd the Knight 
of the Mirrors, whom he had overcome into a ſpe- 


cial Acquaintance of ours, the Batchelor Samſn 


Carraſco of our Village; and as for the Lady 
Dulcinea del Toboſo, our Miſtreſs, they have Be. 
witch'd and be-devill'd her into the Shape of: 
meer Country Blouze, and ſo verily think this 
ſaucy Fellow here is like to dye a Footman, 
and will live a Footman all the Days of his Life. 
Well, cry'd the Daughter, let him be what he 
will, if he'll have me, PII have him. I ought 
to thank him, for I had rather be a Lacquey' 
Wife, than a Gentleman's caſt-off Miſtrefs ; be- 
ſides, he that deluded me is no Gentleman nei- 
ther. To be ſhort, the Summ of the Matter was, 

that Tyfi!cs ſhou'd be confin'd to ſee what his 


Transformation wou'd come to. Don Quixote 


was proclaim'd Victor by general Conſent ; 
and the People went away, moſt of 'em very 
much out of Humour, becauſe the Combatants 
had. not cut one another to pieces to make em 
Sport; according to the Cuſtom of the youu 
Rabble, to be ſorry, when, after they have ſtal 
in hopes to ſge a Man Hang'd, he happens _ 


the 
ſo 
b 

ks; 
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| had Wrong'd, 

Cs the Party he ha : 'd 
—_ » Ke and The 3 = _— z 
or tne g he S TE 5 

the Dute 8 d and 
the ng adage Caſtle, If o. IT _— Daugh- 
ee 5 As for Donna Rod iguex d, to ſee that 
kept cloſe: re very well pleas'd, 'd end in. 
Oy 3 that „ with the 
3 and Tyfvos flatter d h "A 
like Ex pectation. 
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How Don Quixate too his leave of th le 
Duke, and what pals d between him ant ® 
the witty wanton Altiſidora the Dutcheſs. 
Damſel. 


Dae Quixote thought it now time to leave * 
LJ the idle Life he led in the Caſtle, believing it de 
a mighty Fault, thus to ſhut himſelf up, and in- 
dulge his ſenſual Appetite. among the tem- * 
pting Varieties of Dainties and Delights, = 
Which the Lord and Lady of the Place provided ade 
for his Entertainment, as a Knight-Errant ; and 
he. thought he was to give a ſtri& Account to 
Heaven for a Courſe of Life ſo oppoſite to hf 
aQive Profeſhon. Accordingly one Day he |, 
quainted the Duke and the Dutcheſs with his Sen. I 
timents; aad begg'd their Leave to go. They 4 
both ſeem'd very unwilling to part with him, bu * 
yet at laſt yielded to his Entreaties. The - Dut re 
cheſs gave Sancho his Wife's Letters, which It ch 
could not hear read without weeping. Who wou; 
have thought, cry'd he, that all the mighty hope 4 15 
with which my Wife ſwell'd her ſelf up at the 388 
news of myPreferment, ſnould come to this at {a | 
and now I ſhould be reduc'd again to trot aft 
my Maſter D. Quixote de Ia Manc ha, in ſearch of Hu- 
er and Broken Bones! A mngr 1 


0 n Bones [a gn 
LO Was. like her ſelf, in { ing 


L 
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Dutcheſs the Acorns ; which if ſhe had not done, 
be had ſhew'd her ſelf a dirty ungrateful Sow, 
„ud I ſhould have been confounded mad with 
ber. My comfort is, that no Man can ſay the 
Preſent was a Bribe; for I had my Government 
before ſhe ſent it, and 'tis fit thoſe who have a 
kindneſs done em ſhould ſhew thmeſelves grate- 

fal, tho it be with a {mall matter. In ſhort, naked 

th | Icame into the Government, and naked I went 
out of it; and ſo I may fay for my Comfort with 
i ſafe Conſcience, naked I came into the World, 
Jad naked I am ſtill ; I neither won nor loſt, and 
that's no eaſie matter as Times go, let me tell you. 
|| Theſe were Sancbo's Sentiments at his departure. 
Don Quixote having taken his folemn leave of 
git the D. and Dutcheſs over night, left his Apartment 
© te next morning, and appeared in his Armour 
in the Court- yard, the Galleries all round about 
being fill'd at the ſame time with the People of 
idel] we Houſe ; the Duke and the Dutcheſs being al- 
ſ got thither to ſee him oaneho was upon his Op- 


„ big (99%, very brisk and Chearful ; for the Stewad 
that ated the Part of Þ ifaldi had given him a - 
Purſe with two hundred Crowns in Gold, to de- 
ny Expences, which was more thaw Den Quixote - 
„bu — at that time. And now while every Body 
Da [Kd to tee em fer forward, om a ſudden the 
h be Arch and Witty Alti ſidora ſtarted from rhe reſt of 
voull de Dutcheſs's els and Attendanee that ſtood 
hops y among the reſt, and in a doleful Tone, ad- 
+ chef dels d her ſelf to him, in the following Doggrel 


tk es. 
thet 


[je with his Cloak-bag, his Wallet and His Provi- --- 


22221 P ] .. . POE ROT 
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The Mock Farewell. 


Tay, cruel Don, 
Do not be gone, 
Nor give thy Horſe the Rowelr: 
For every Jag 
Thou giv'ft thy Nag, 


Does prick me to 3 he Bowel;: 


Thou do ſt not \ ſhun. 
ſome Butter a Bun, 


Or Drab without a Rag on: 


Ajaſs I am 
A very Lamb, 
Tet loue like any Dragon. 


Thou didft deceive, 
Aud u w do'ſt leave. 


AM Laſs, as tight as any 


That ever ſtood, 
Ju Hill or Wood 


| Near Venus and Diana. 


Since thou, falſe Fiend, 

When N»mph's thy Friend, 
Eneas ike doſt bob her; 

Go rot and die, 

Boil, Roaft, or Fry, 
With Barrabas ihe. Robber, _ 


II. 
Thou tak'ft thy Flight, 
Like Rav'nous Kite, 


That holds within his Pouncss. 


x tender Bit, 


A po or Dur tit, 


n whit 4 way be Flounces:. 
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The Heart of me, 
And Night -Coifs three 
W.th Garters twain you Plunder, 
From Legs of hue, 
White, black, and blue, 
So Marbl'd ver you'd wonder. 


Two thouſand G roant, 
And warm Ahones, 
Are ſtuff d within thy pibim; - 
The leaſt of which, 
Like flaming pitch, 
Mig ht ha ve burn d down old Ion. 


Since thou, Falſe Fiend, 
When Nymphis thy Friend, 
Eneas like doſt bob her; 
Go, Rot, and Die, 
Bo:l, Roaſt, or Fry, 
With Barrabas the Robber, 


| III. 
As ſow'r as Crab 
Againſt thy Drab, 
May be thy Sancho's Ghizzard : 
; And he ne er thrum 
His brawny Bum, 


To free her from the Wi rar. 


May all thy Flouts, 
And ſullen Doubts, 

Be ſcor'd upon thy. — 
And ſhe ne er free'd, 
For thy miſdeed, 


Son ruſty Phiz, and Cloudy. 
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May Fortune's Curſe 
From bad to worſe, | 
Turn all thy beſt Adventures 
Thy Joys to Dumps, 
Thy Br ags to Thumps, 
And thy beſt Hopes to Banters. 


Since thou, falſe Fiend, | 

When Ny mph's thy Friend, | 9.5 

Eneas like do ſt bob her; a 

Go, Rot, and Die, | Ne: 

Boil, Roaſt, and Fry, Rt 

With Barrabas the Robber. ug 

| | Qt 

WW. un 

May'ft thou Incog. | wy 

Sneak like a Dog, © Du 

And o'er the Mountains trudge it; | Alt 

From Spain to Cales, = Y 

From Rome to Wales, ind 

Without a Croſs in Budget. fe 

Tf thour't fo brick -, 

To play at Whish, y 

In hopes of . winning Riches; - 15 

For want of Trump, 12 

Strip ev'n thy Rump, beſ 

And loſe thy very Breeches, Da 

x May thy Corns ake, Ger 
1 | Then Pew-knife take, 

, And cut thee to the Raw-bone 2. bo 

With Tooth-ach mad, Cor 

Na Eaſe be had, | | Mir 

Tho' Nack pull out thy Jan. lane, ra 

1% 
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Since thou, falſe Fiend, 

When Nymph's thy Friend, 
Eneas like do'ſt bob her; 

Go, Rot, and Dye, 

Boil, Roaſt, or Fry, | 
With Barrabas the Robber, 


Thus Altiſidora expreſs'd her Reſentments, and 
D:2uixote,who look'd on her ſeriouſly all the while, 
would not anfwer a Word ; but turning to Sancho, 
Dear Sancho, ſaid he, by the Memory of thy Fore- 
fthers, I conjure thee to tell me one Truth. Say, 


lat thou any Night-Coifs or Garters that _ 


w this Love-fick Damſel? The three Night-Coifs [ 


be quoth Saucho; but as for the Garters, I Know- 


n0 more of em than the Man in the Moon. The 


Dutcheſs being wholly a 1 to this part of 


9 Frolick, was amaz'd to ſee her proceed 
o far in it, though ſhe knew her to be of an arch 

iBoſirian. But the Duke being. 
* with the Humour, reſolv'd to carry it on. 


3 been addreſſing himſelf to Don Quixote, 
Truly, 8 


r Knight, ſaid he, I do not take it kind- 
N after ſuch Civil Entertainment as you have 


here in my Caſtle, you ſhould offer to carry 


way three Night-Coifs, if not a pair of Garters 

s, the proper Goods and Chattels of this 
Damſel here preſent, This was not done like a 
Gentleman, and does not make good the Character 


would maintain in the World: Therefore re- 


her Garters, or I Challenge you to a Mortal 
lombar;; without being afraid that your Evil- 


dinded Inchanters ſhould alter my Face, as they 


id my Foorman's. Heaven forbid, ſaid Don ore, 
tut I ſhould draw my Sword 172 pane moſt 
{ta 


lyftrious Perſon, to whom * 


1 
On 
© 
* 


. 
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for ſo mtny Favours. No, my Lord, as for the 
Night-Coifs I will cauſe em to be reſtor'd, for 
Sancho tells me he has em; but as for the Garten 
*tis impoſſible, for neither he nor I ever had em; 
and if this Damſel of yours will look carefully a. 
mong her Things, I dare ſay ſhe'll find 'em. 1 
never was a Pilferer, my Lord, and while Heav'n 
forſakes me not, I never ſhall be guilty of ſuch 
Baſeneſs. Bur this Damſel, as you may perceive, 


talks ike one that is Love, and accuſes me of that 
whereof I am innocent; fo that not regarding 
her litt'e Revenge, I have no need to- ask Pardon 


either of her or your Grace. I only beg you'll be 
Pleaz'd to entertain a better Opinion of me, and 
once more permit me to depart. Farewell, No- 
ble Don ui xote, ſaid the Dutcheſs; may Provi- 


dence ſo direct your Courſe, that we may always 
be bleſs'd with the good News of your Exploits: 


and ſo Heaven be with you, for the longer you 
ſtay the more you encreaſe the Flames in the 


hearts of the Damſels that gaze on you. As for 
this young Indiſcreet, T'1] take her to task ſo ſe- | 


verely, ſhe ſhall not misbehave her ſelf ſo much 
as in a Word or Look for the future. One Word 


more, I befeech you, O Valorous Den Rn 


cry'd At jſidora. I beg your Pardon for ſaying 
you had ſtoln Garters, for i' my Conſcience I have 
em 0n: Bur my Thoughts ran a Wooll-gathering; 


and I did like the Countryman, who lor for his 


Afs while he was mounted on its Back. Marry 
come up, cry'd Sancho, whom did they take me 
for, trow ? The Receiver is as bad as the Thief: 
We had had a great Prize indeed of her. old Gar- 
ters. Had I been given that Way, I might have 


nick d ĩt to a T. in my Government, 


2m 
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Dm Quixote made a Bow, and after he had 
the } made his Obeiſance ro the Duke, the Dutcheſ: 15 
for n all the Company, he turn'd about with Roſcs 
ten une; and Sancho following him on Dapple, 
mz; f dey left the Caſtle, and took the Road for Sa. 


. ala. 
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How Adventures up!n Adventures crowd. I 


Witneſs of the good Cheer and Plenty which we 


— 


3 


HA P. LVIII. 


ed thick and threefuld on Don Quixote, 
fo faſt that they trod upon one anutbers th 
Leils. | =] 


De N Quixote no ſooner breath'd the Air in Id 
the open Field, free from Altiſidora's amo- 
rous Importunities, but he fancy'd himſelf in his 
only Element; he thought he felt the Spirit of 
Knight-Errantry reviving in his Breaſt ; and turn, 
ing to Sancho, Liberty, ſaid he, Friend Sancho, is one & 
of the moſt valuable Bleſſings that Heaven has be- 


foxes on Mankind. Not all the Treafures cone; 


ceal'd in the Bowels of the Earth, nor thoſe in I Nu. 
the Boſom of the Sea can be compar'd with it cri 


For Liberty, a Man may, nay, ought to hazard Ir th 
even his Life, as well as for Honour, accounting i th 
Caprivity the greateſt Miſery he can endure. Ifwat 
tell thee this, my Saucho, becanſe thou wert: 


met with in the Caſtle; yet in the midſt of thoſe e 
delicious Feaſts, among thoſe tempring Diſhes fi 
and thoſe Liquors cool'd with Snow, methought 
I ſuffer'd the extremity of Hunger, becauſe I dil n ar, 
not enjoy them with that Freedom as if they hal che 
been my own For the Obligations that lie up ht 
us to make ſuitable Returns for Kindneſſes receive Þ: and 
are Ties that will not let a Generous Mind be Nu, 
free. Happy the. Man, whom Heav'n has — 1 
| | Wi 
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Bread, for which he is oblig'd to thank thar 
deen alone! For all theſe fine Words, quoth 
P,, we muſt e' en think our ſelves oblig'd to 
Si two hundred good Crowns of fine yellow 
al, which the Duke's Steward gave me in a 
 &Purſe, which I have here, and cheriſh in my 
„. Im, as a Relick againſt Neceſſity, and a com- 
ug Cordial next my heart againſt all Acci- 
s, For we are not like always to meer with 
er ies, where we ſhall be made much of. K 
Pecods on't ! we are more like to meet with 
ad Inns, where we ſhall be rib-roaſted. 
„„ I the Wandring Knight and Errant Squire 
ir in iu diſcourſing of this and other matters, they 
mo-: Not rid much more than a League, e er they 
1 818 jd about a dozen Men, who look d like Cou - 
it of Bellows fitting at their Victuals, with the er 
urn, ik under them, on the green Graſs, in t: e 
one de of a Meadow. Near em they ſaw ſeveial 
be ſſe Cloaths or Sheets ſpread out and laid cloſe. 
co iu anotijier, that ſeemd to cover ſometning. 
e I 3xoe rode up to the People, and after he 
h it. Narilly ſaluted em, ask d what they had got 
. that Linnen? Sir, anfwer'd one of the Com- 
nting / they are ſome carv'd Images that are to be 
e. Ipatan Altar we are erecting in our Town. 
ert à cover. em, leſt they ſhould be ſullied, and 
h we em on our Shoulders for fear they ſhould be 
rhoſe n. If you pleaſe, ſaid Don Nuixote, I ſhould. - 
ſhes, ad to ſee em; for, conſidering the Care you 
welt af 'em, they ſhould be Pieces of Value. Ay, 
Ip are they, quoth another, or elſe we're dam- 
y nal cheated : for there's ne'er an Image among 
upon ut does not ſtand us in more than fifty Da- 
eiy d N. ud, that you may know I'm no Lier, do 
nd be Bly, and you ſhall fee with your own Eyes. 
] 1 Ur, getting up on his Legs, and _— 
| 18 


S978. The Life and Atchievements A | 


his Victuals, he went and took off the cover frag 
one of the Figures, that happen'd to be St. Guy 
a Horſeback, and under his Feet a Serpent cail{ 
up, his Throat transfix'd with a Lance, with ti 
fierceneſs that is commonly repreſented in tif 
Piece; and all, as they uſe to ſay, ſpick and ff" 
new, and ſhining like beaten Gold. Don Nun 
having ſeen the Image, Thris, ſaid he, was onet 
the beſt Knights-Errant the Divine Warfare of®' 
Church-Militant ever had: His Name was If" 
St. George, and he was an extraordinary Protetinff 
of Damſels. What's the next? The Fellow bi 
ing uncover'd it, it prov'd to be St. Martin 
Horſe-back. This Knight too, faid Don Quin 
at the firſt ight, was one of the Chriſtian Ady 
turers, and I am apt to think he was more Lit 
than Valiant; and thou may'ſt perceive it Sand 
by his dividing his Cloak with a poor Man; if 
gave him half, and doubtleſs twas Winter-tin 
or eiſe he would have giv'n it him whole, he wal 
Charitable. Not ſo neither, I fancy, quoth Safe 
but I gueſs he ſt ick to the Proverb, to give ur; 
keep, there's need of Wit: He that lends 
Breech muſt Dung through his Ribs. Don vin 
ſmil'd, and deſir'd the Men to ſhew him the ne! 
Image; which appear'd to be that of the Pang 
of Spain a Horſe-back, with his Sword blood 
trampling dowa Mios, and treading over Heal 
Ay, this is a Knight indeed, (cry'd D 2wa_ 
when he ſaw it) one of thoſe that fo1ght in Wl 
Squadrons of the Saviour of the World: He! 
call'd Don San Diego Mata-Moros, or Don St. Jaw 
the Deſtroyer of the Moors, and may be thought ff 
of the moſt Valorous Saints and Profe ſſon * 
Chivalry that the Earth formerly enjoy d, 1 
Heaven now poſſeſſes. Then they vncover'd 


ther Piece, which ſhew'd St. Paul falling _— 
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ue, with all the Circumſtances uſually expreſsd 
ie Story of his Converſion, and repreſented 
rte che Life, that he look'd as if he had been 
gering the Voice that ſpoke to him from Hea- 
ome. This, ſaid Don Aux. e, was the greateſt E- 
ch aa) the Church Militant had once, and prov'd 
Fewards the greateſt Defender it will ever have. 
"Wis Life a true Knight-Errant, and in his Death 
Mdfaſt Saint; an indefatigable Labourer in the 
one erard of the Lord, a Teacher of the Gentiles, 
f lad Heaven for his School, and the-Lord of 
„ag U ilom for his Maſter and Inſtrudter. Don Quixote 
Srciving there were no more Images, deſir'd 
un Men to cover thefe he had ſeen: And then, my 
x Friends, ſaid he to em, I cannot but eſteem 
Quint fight that T have had of theſe Images as a hap- 
Adel men; for theſe Saints and Knights were of 
| Libee fame Profeſſion that I follow, which is that 
t Sand ums: The Difference only lies in this Point, 
Aan: they were Saints, and fcughr according to 
kues of holy Diſcipline; and I am a Sinner, 
fight after the manner of Men. They Conouer'd 


U 


** wen by Force, for Heaven 1s taken by Vio- 
ive ue; but I alas cannot yet tell what I gain by 


Force of my Labours! Yet were my Dalcines 
leſs but free from her Troubles, by a happy 
Fg in my Fortune, and an improvement in 
JVaderſtanding, I might perhaps take a better 
e than I do. Heaven grant it, quoth Sancho, 
ldefy the Devil and all his Works. 

this while the Men wonder'd at Don Quixote's 
Faurle as well as his Figure; for they could 


„e uderſtand one half of what he meant. So 
7. Jen fer they had made an end of their Dinner, 
ght w foulder'd their Images, took their Leaves of 
eons f Keine, and continued their Journey. 


0 


had never known his Maſter ; he wonder þ 


fant we ever met with in all our Rambles; fo 
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Sancho remain'd full of Admiration, azif| 


he ſhould come to know all theſe things; dt 
cy'd there was not that Hiſtory or Adventur j 
the World, but he had it at his Finger'sw 
Faith and Troth, Sir Maſter of mine, quoth h 
what has happen'd to us to Day — calli 
Adventure, it is one of the ſweeteſt and moſt o 


are come off without a dry-baſting, or thek 
Bodily fear. We have not ſo much as lad 
Hands upon our Weapons, nor have we ben 
the Earth with our Carcaſles; but here we be 
ſafe and ſound, neither a-dry nor a-hungry. W! 
ven be praiſed, that I have ſeen all this with 
own Eyes! Thou ſay'ſt well, Sancho, ſaid J* 
Quixote, but I muſt tell thee, that Seaſom i d 

imes are not always the ſame, but often 1 
different Courſe ! and what the Vulgar call i? 
bodings and Omens, for which there are no 
nal grounds in Nature, ought only to be eſtei de 
happy Encounters by the Wiſe. One of theſeſ 
perſtitious Fools, going out of his Houſe beti ct 
in the Morning, meets a Frier of the Bleſſel h 
der of St. Francis; and ſtarts as if he had n 


Griffin, turns back, and runs home again. H 


ther Wiſe- acre happens to throw down thevll 
the Table-cloath, and thereupon is ſadly U. 
down himſelf, as if Nature were oblig d to 
Tokens of enſuing Diſaſters, by ſuch ſlight f e 
inconſiderable Accidents as theſe. A Miß f te 
truly Religious Man ought never to pry int ud 
Secrets of Heaven. Scipio landing in Africa d 
bled. and fell down as he leap'd a-ſhore : F Va 
his Soldiers took this for an ill Omen, W 
embracing the Earth, cry'd, I have thee fil 
Fica, thou ſhalt not ſcape me. In this 1. 
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aH 4h, J think it a very happy Accident that I met 
24 u theſe Images. I think fo too, quoth Sancho; but I 
1 would fain know why the Spaniards call upon that 
ſme St. James the Deſtroyer of Moors, juſt when 
„bey are going to give Battel, they cry, San Jago, 
oth ad cleſe Spain. Pray is Spain open, that it wants. to 
i if cl0s'd up? What do you make of that Ceremony? 
noſt zi Thou art a Simple Fellow, Sancho, anſwer d 


& for Dm Quirote. Thou muſt know that Heaven gave 
"the k v Spain this mighty Champion of the Red Croſs 
« land for its Patron and Protector, eſpecially in the 
os * Engagements which the Span, ards had 
we bel nich the Moors 3 and therefore they Invoke him 
ry. in all their Martial Encounters, as their Protector; 
with nd many times he has been Perſonally ſeen cutting 
fad Nd ſlay ing, overthowing, trampling and deſtroying 
eaſom i e Saracen Squadrons; of which I could give 
ten til bee many Examples deduc'd from authentick 
call Ic beni Hiſtories. > = 

e non}. Here Sancho changing the Diſcourſe, Sir, quoth 
e eſtenl le, I can't but marvel at the Impudence of Al. 
f theſe 


ſe bet tat ame Miſchief-monger they call Love, has 
Bleſſed (phguily maw/l'd her, and run her through wirh- 
had ng out Mercy. * he's a little blind Dandi- 
in. Mint, and yet the 

thedül fight that a Beetle, will hit you a Heart as ſure 


fadly $42 Gun, and bore it through and through with 


od to ls Dart, if he undertakes to ſhoot at ir. How- 


{light Aer, I have heard ſay, that the Shafts of Love 


Wi ite blunted and beaten back by the Modeſty 
into ud Sober Carriage of young Maidens. But u 
fri. this Alriſdora their Edge ſeems rather to be 
: Pre than made blunt. You muſt obſerve, 
en, WY macho, ſaid Don 2uixore, that Love is void of 


us in 


tra the Dutcheſs's Damſel. I warrant you, 


k Youth, with no more Eye- 


ee fly Gngderation, and diſclaims the Rules of Reaſon - 
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and Soul of Plaiſter you have! But I can't for the 


nothing in you, but what's more likely to ſcar 
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in his Proceedings. He is like Death, and equi“ 


3 
ly affe&ts the lofry Palaces of Kings, and the | 


lowly Cottages of Shepherds. Where-ever hk} © 
takes entire Poſſeſſion of a Soul, the firſt th N 


he does, is to diſmiſs all Baſhfulneſs and Shane i 
So thete being baniſh'd from Altiſidora's Breit, 
. The confidently diſcover'd her looſe Deſires, which} 


alas! rather fill'd me with Confuſion than Pit) d 
Well, go to, quoth Sancho, you are confoundedyF® 
Cruel: how could you be ſo hard-hearted and un. i 
gratctul? had the poor thing but made Love to}. 
me, I dare ſay, I ſhould have come to at the fitÞ® 
Word, and have been at her Service. Beſhrew m | 
Midriff, what a Heart of Marble, Bowels of Bi rr 


Blood of me ima ine, what the poor Creature faw ri 


1 


in your Worſhip, to make her doat on you andf 
play the Fool ar this rate! Where the Devil waf 


the ſparkling Appearance, the Briskneſs, the fn. 


Carriage, the ſweet Face that Lewitch'd her ? In* 
deed and indeed, I often ſurvey your Worſhy 4 
from the tip of your Toe to the topmoſt hair of,” 
your Crown; and not to flatter you, I can ſee 
one, than to make one fall in Love. T've hei 
that Beauty is the firſt and chief thing that be. 
gets Love; now you not having any, an't lik 
your Worſhip, I can't gueſs what the poor Soul 
was ſmitten with. Take notice, Sancho, anſwerlF* 
Don Quixote, that there are two ſorts of Ben 
ty, the one of the Soul, and the other of tie" 
Body. That of the Soul lies and diſplays itF' 
Telf in the Underſtanding, in Principles of Ho" 
nour and Vertue, in a handſome Behaviour, 
Generoſity and good Breeding ; all which QuF, 
lities may be found in a Perſon not ſo accom f. 
pliſh'd in outward Features. And when ti 
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katy , and not that of the Body, is the Ob- 
qual lt of Love, then the aſſaults of that Paſſion are 
tie] "ich more fierce, more ſurprizing and effectual. 
te Now Sancho, though I am ſenſible I am not hand- 
thing me, I know at the ſame time I'm not deform'd; 
ad provided an honeſt Man be poſſeſs'd of the 
dich nowments of the Mind which I have menti- 
muy nd, and nothing appears Monſtrous in him, tis 
| ech wugh to entititle him to the love of a reaſona- 
Un  -- -- £ 
IT Thus diſcourſing they got into a Wood quite 
e Gr of the Road, and on a ſudden Don Quixote, 
„ mylore he knew where he was, found himſelf en- 
5. 10 mgled in ſome Nets of green Thread, that were 
Arrad acroſs among the Trees. Thereupon, not 
king able to imagine what it was, certainly, San- 
% cry'd he, this Adventure of the Nets muſt 
e one of the moſt unaccountable that can be 
mgin' d. Let me die now if this be not a Stra- a 
gem of the evil-minded Necromancers that | 
t me, to entangle me ſo that T may not pro- 
d, as it were, to revenge my contempt of Al. | 
an ſel s Addreſſes. But let em know, that tho? 9 
o ſear Nets were Adamantine Chains, as they 
heut only made of green” Thread, and though the | 
at de- Ne ſtronger than thoſe in which the Jealous 
n't Ie of Blackſmiths caught Venus and Mars, I 
or Soul ud break them with as much eaſe as if they 
nſwerler weak Ruſhes, or fine Cotton-Varn. With 
Ben- the Knight put briskly forwards, reſolv'd to 
of te through, and make his Words good, but in 
ery moment there ſprung from behind the 
of He two moſt beautiful Shepherdeſſes, at leaſt 
jour, u ppear' d to be ſo by their Habits; only with 
8 difference, that they were richly dreſs'd in 
u Brocade” Their Cwing Hair hung down 


jen th their Shoulders — 7 charming as the 


Beaut) Sun's 
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Sun's Golden Rays, and circled on their Brows 
with Garlands of green Bays and Red-flower. 
2 1 interwoven. As for their Age, it ſeem'd not 
Jeſs than fifteen, nor more than eighteen Year, 
This unexpected Viſion dazzled and amaz'd San, 
ſurpriz d Don Quixote, made even the gazing Sun 
ſtop ſhort in his Career, and held the ſurprizd 
Parties a while in the ſame ſuſpence and ſilence; 
till at laſt one of the Shepherdeſſes opening her 
Coral-Lips, hold Sir, ſhe cry'd ; pray do not tex 
thoſe Nets which we have ſpread here, not to of. 
fend you, but to divert our ſelves; and becauſe 'tis 
Likely you'll enquire, why they are ſpread here, and 
who we are, I ſhall tell you in few Words. 
About two Leagues from this place lies aVillag 
where there are many People of Quality and good 
Eſtates; among theſe, ſeveral have made up 
Company, all of Friends, Neighbours, and Relatiſ 
ons, to come and take their Diverſion in this place] i 
which is one of the moſt delightful in theſe Party / 
To this purpoſe we deſign to ſet up a new Ara) 
dia. The young Men have put on the Habit q hi 
Shepherds, and Ladies the Dreſs of Shepherdeſſey th 
We have got two Eclogues by heart; one out qi 
che famous Garcilaſſo, and the other out of nc 
moen's, that moſt excellent Potugueze Poet; th Hi 
the Truth is, we have not yet repeated the dec 
for yeſterday was but the firſt day of our collf ly] 
ing hither. We have pitch'd ſome Tents amaſso 
the Trees, near the Banks of a large Brook ti (ee 
Waters all theſe Meadows. And laſt Night Wc 
ſrread theſe Nets, to catch ſuch ſimple Birds ht 
our Calls ſhou'd allure into the Snare. Naylor 
Sir, if you pleaſe to afford us your Compaſ er 
you ſhall be made very welcome, and bu bee 
ſomely entertain'd; for we are all diſpos'd to f 
the Time agreeably, and for a wh 1 th 
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rows | Melancholy from this Place. Truly, fair Lady, 


wer- | anfwer'd Don Quixote, Actæon cou'd not not be 
dnot | more loſt in Admiration and Amazement, at the 
(ears, } fight of Diana Bathing her ſelf, than I was at the 
anch, Appearance of your Beauty. I applaud the De- 

Su} fign of your Entertainment, and return you 
prird ] Thanks for your obliging Offers; aſſuring you, 
ence; { that if it lies in my Power to ſerve you, you 


g het may depend on my Obedience to your Com- 


ot tear} mands : For my Profeſſion is the very Reverſe 
to of- of Ingratitude, and aims at doing good to all 


uſe tis} Perſons, eſpecially thoſe of your Merit and Con- 


re, and dition; ſo that were theſe Nets ſpread over the 
ſurface of the whole Earth, I would ſeek our. 
Village,] 2 Paſſage thro' new Worlds, rather than I wou'd 
d good break rhe ſmalleſt Thread that conduces to your 
e up i Paſtime : And that you may give ſome Credit 
Relat to this ſeeming Exaggeration, know that he who 


ſe Party l Mancha, if ever ſuch a Name has reach'd 
V Arq your Ears. Oh, my Dear, cry'd the other Shep- 


Habit F herdeſs, what good Fortune this is! You ſee 


erdeſſey this Gentleman before us: I muſt tell you, he 


> out Qs the moſt Valiant, the moſt Amorous, and the 


t of (noſt Complaiſant Perſon in the World, if the 
het; I Hiſtory of his Exploits already in Print, does not 
ad then leceiye us. I have read it, my Dear, and I 
ur co told a Wager, that honeſt Fellow there by him 


s ama s one Sancho Panſa, his Squire, them oft Comical 
rock M lreature that ever was. You have nick'd it, 


light Noth Sancho, T am that Comical Creature, and 
Bird dat very Squire you wor of, and there's my 


e. Naß lord and Maſter, the ſelE-ſame Hiſt'rifyd, and 


Company wreſaid Don Quixote de la Mancha. Oh pray, my 
ad buff hear, ſaid the other, let us entreat him to 
§d to if hy, our Father, and our Brothers will be migh- 


ile Bui u glad of it; I have heard of his Valour, __ | 
iS 


clan} Lilts 


8 oY makes this Promiſe is no leſs than Don Quixote de 
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his Merit as much as you now tell me ; and what's 


more, they ſay he is the moſt conſtant and faith- 
ful Lover in the World; and that his Miſtreſs, 


whom they call Dulcinea del Toboſo, bears the 


Prize from all the Beauties in Spain. *Tis not 
without Juſtice, ſaid Don Quixote ; if your 
Peerleſs Charms do not diſpute her that Glory. 
But, Ladies, I beſeech ye do not endeavour. to 


detain me; for the indiſpenſable Duties of my. 
Profeſſion will not ſuffer me to reſt in one 


Place. 
Art the ſame time came the Brother of one 


of the Shepherdeſſes, clad like a Shepherd, but in 
a Dreſs as ſplendid and gay as thoſe of the young 
Ladies. They told him. that the Gentleman 


. whom he ſaw with 'em was the Valorous Don 
Quixote dela Mancha, and that other, Sancho Pan- 
ſa, his Squire, of whom he had read the Hiſto- 
| Thereupon the Gallant Shepherd having ſa- 


Need him, begg'd of him ſo earneſtly to grant 
"em his Company ro their Tents, that Don 
Quixote was forced to Comply, aud go with 
them. | | 
About the ſame time the Nets were drawn 
and fill'd with divers little Birds, who being 
deceiv'd by the Colour of the Snare, fell into 
the Danger they wou'd have avoided. Above 
thirty Perſons, all gayly dreſs'd like Shepherds 
and Shepherdeiles, got together there, and be- 
ing inform'd who Don Quixote and his Squire 
were, they were not a little pleas'd, for they 
were already no Strangers to his Hiſtory. In 
ſhort, they carry'd em to their Tents, where 
they found a clean, ſumptuous, and p'entiful 
Entertainment ready. They oblig'd the Knight 
to take the Place of Honour, and while they 


fate at Table, there was not one that did not ga 
| = 
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on him, and wonder at ſo ſtrange a Figure. At 
laſt, the Cloath being remov'd, Don Quixote, 
with a great deal of Gravity, lifting up his 
Voice, Of all the Sins that Men commit, ſaid 
he, none, in my Opinion, is fo great as Ingrati- | 
tude, tho' ſome think Pride a greater; and I + 
"ground my Aſſertion on this, That Hell is ſaid 
to be full of the Ungrateful. Ever fince J have 


had the uſe of Reaſon, I have us'd the utmoſt 
Endeavours to avoid this Crime ; and if I am 
not able to repay the Benefits I receive in their 
kind, at leaſt I am not wanting in real Intenti- 
ons of making ſuitable Returns ; and if that 
be not ſufficient, I make my Acknowledgments 
as publick as I can; for he that proclaims the 
Kindneſſes he has receiv'd, ſhews his Diſpoſiti- 


| on to repay em if he cou'd ; and thoſe that re- 

: | ceive are generally Inferiour to thoſe that give: 

\ | The Supreme Being, that is infinitely above all 
Things, beſtows his Bleſſings on us ſo much be- 

1 | yond the Capacity of all other Benefactors, that 

: all the Acknowledgments we can make, can ne- 

o | ver hold Proportion with his Goodneſs. How- 

e ever, a Thankful Mind in ſome meaſure ſup- 

1 | Plies its want of Power with hearty Deſires , 

. | ud unfeign'd Expreſſions of a Senſe: of Grati- 

e | de and Reſpect. I am in this Condition as to 

y the Civilities I have been treated with here; 

In for Jam unable to make an Acknowledgment *-- 

re | Equal to the Kindeſſes I have receiv'd. I ſhall 4 

1 | "erefore only offer ye what is within the nar- li 

hr | 2 Limits of my own Abilities; which is, to 

ey Maintain, for two whole Days together , in 

— the middle of the Road that leads to Saragoſa, 

po that theſe Ladies here diſguis'd in the Habit of 


Shepherdefſes, are the faireſt and moſt courte- 
ous Damſels in the World, excepting only the 
EEE 3 peer- 
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peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo, ſole Miſtrefs of my 
Thoughts; without Offence to all tht hear me 


Challenges, telling him, they were 2 


be it ſpoken. | 
Here Sancho, who had with an uncommon 


Attention all the while given Ear to his Maſter's 
Compliment , thought fit to put in a Word or- 
Now, in the name of Wonder, quoth he, 


two. 
can there be any body in the World ſo Impudent 
as to offer to Swear, or but to ſay, this Ma- 
ſter of mine is a Mad-man? Pray tell me, ye 
Gentlemen Shepherds, did you ever know a- 
ny -of your Country Parſons, though never fo 
Wiſe, or ſo good Scholards,that cou'd deliver them- 
ſelves ſo faſhions ? Or is there any of vour 
Knight-Errants, though never ſo fam'd for Prow- 


eſs, that can make ſuch an Offer as he here has 


done. Don Quixote turn'd towards Sancho , and 
beholding him with Eyes full of fiery Indigna- 
tion: Can there be any body in the World, 
cry'd he, that can ſay thou art not an Incorrigi- 


ble Blockhead, Sancho, a Compound of Folly 


and Knavery, of whom Malice is no ſmall In- 
gredient ? Who bids thee meddle with my Con- 
- cerns, Fellow, or buſy thy ſelf with my Folly 


or Diſcretion ? Hold your ſaucy Tongue, Scoun- 


drel ! Make no Reply, but go and Saddle 


Roſinante, if he is unſadddVd, that I may imme- 
diately perform what I have offer'd ; for in ſo 
noble and ſo juſt a Cauſe thou may'ſt reckon all 
thoſe who ſhall preſume to oppoſe me, ſubdu'd 
and overthrown. This ſaid, up he ſtarted, in 8 
dreadful Fury, and with Marks of Anger in his 
Looks, to the Amazement of all the Company, 
who were at a loſs whether they ſhould eſteem 
him a Mad-man or a Man of Senſe : They en- 
deavour'd to prevail with him to lay aſide bi 


ur d 
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ur d of his grateful Nature, without expoſing 
him to the Ban er of ſuch Demonſtrations; 
and as for his Vatour they were ſo well in- 
orm d by the Hiſtory of his numerous Atchieve- 
ments, th 

ſance to convince em of it. But all theſe Re- 
reſentations cou'd not perſwade him to defiſt 
om his Purpoſe ; and therefore having mount- 


el Rofinante, brac'd his Shield, and graſp'd his 
Lance, he went and poſted himſelf in the mid- 


de of the High-way, not far from the Verdant 
Meadow, follow'd by Sancho on his Dapple , and 
all the Paſtoral Society, who were deſirous to 
ſee the Event of that arrogant and unaccounta- 
ble Reſolution. And now the Champion ha- 
ving taken his Ground, made the Neighbouring- 
Air ring with the following Challenge. 
whoe'er you are, Knights, Squires, a foot, or 
0 Horſe-back, that now 

Road within thefe two Days, know that Don 
Quixote de la Mancha, Knight-Errant, ſtays here, 
to aſſert and maintain, that the Nymphs, who 


Iahabit theſe Groves and Meadows, furpaſs in 
beauty and. Courteous Diſpoſition, all thoſe in 


de Univerſe, ſetting aſide the Soveraign of my 
Soul, the Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo.. And he that 
dares uphold the contrary, let lim appear, for 
here I expe& his coming. Twice he repeat- 
ed theſe lofry Words, — twice they were re- 
peated in vain, not being heard by any Adven- 
turer. But his old Friend Fortune, that had a 
range hand at managing his Concerns, and al- 
ways mended upon. it , ſhew'd him a jolly 
Sight, for by and by he diſcover'd on the Road 
i great Number of People a Horſe-back, many of 


em with Lances in their Hands, all Trooping to- 


ſther very faſt. The SOL that watch'd 


at there was no need of any new In- 


Oye, 
aſs, or ſhall paſs this 
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Don Quixete's Motions, no ſooner ſpy'd ſuch 
a Squadron, driving the Duſt before em, but 


they got out of harms way, not judging it fa 


to be ſo near Danger: and as for Sancho, he 
ſhelrer'd himſelf behind Reſinante's Crupper ; 
Only Don N2uixore ſtood fix'd with an intrepid 
Courage. When the Horſemen came near, one 
of the foremoſt bawling to the Champion, 
So hey! cry'd he! ger out of the Way, and 
be hang'd. The Devil's in the Fellow ! Stand 
off, or the Bulls will gore thee to pieces. Go 
to, ye Scoundrels , anſwer'd Don Quixote, none of 
your Bulls can avail with me, tho' they were the 
ferceſt that ever fed by the Rivers about Xarama. 
Acknowledge, Hang-dogs, all in a Body, what 
I have Proclaim'd here to be Truth, or elſe ſtand 
Combat with me, But the Cow-herd had not 
time to anſwer, neither had Dow Quixote any 
left to get out of the way, if he had been inclind 
to it; for the herd of Wild Bulls were preſent- 
ty upon him, as they pour'd along, with ſeveril 
tame Cows, and a huge Company of Drivers and 
People that went to a Town where they were 
to be Baited the next Day. So bearing down 


all before em, Knight and Squire, Horſe and Man 


they trampled 'em under foot at an unmercifud 
rate. There lay Sancho mawÞ'd, Don Quixote ſtunn d 
Dapple bruis'd, and Roſnan'e in very indiffe- 

rent Circumſtances. But for all this, after 
the whole Rout of Men and Beaſts were gone 
by, up ſtarted Don Quixote, e'er he was through. 
ly come to himſelf; and ſtaggering, and ſtum. 
bling, falling, and getting up again, as faſt 
as he cond, he began to run after them: 
Stop, Scoundrels, ſtop, cry'd he aloud, ftay, 0 


a ſingle Knight defies ye all, one who ico 


the humour of making a Golden Bridge fora 5 
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ing Enemy. But the haſty Travellers did not 
ſtop nor ſlacken their Speed for all his loud Defi- 
ance; and minded it no more than the laſt Year's. 
Snow. 

At laſt Wearineſs ſtopp'd Don Quixote; ſo 
that, with all his Anger, and no Proſpect of 
Revenge, he was forc'd to fit down in the Way, 
till Sancho came to him with Roſinante and Dapple. 
Then the Maſter and Man made a ſhift to 
remount, and aſham'd of their bad Succels,. 


haſten'd their Journey, without taking leave. 
of the Shepherds of New Arcadia. 
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II. 


| of an extraordinary Accident that happen 


10 Don Quixote, which may well pſi 
For an Adventure. : 


Clear Fountain, which Don Quixote and 


Sancho found among ſome Verdant Trees 


ſerv'd torefreſh em, beſmear'd with. Duſt, and 


tir'd as they were, after the rude Encounter of 
the Bulls. There by the Brink, leaving Ro. 
nante and Dapple unbridl'd and unhalter'd,. to 
their own Liberty, the two forlorn Adventurer 
fate down. Sancho waſh'd his Mouth, and Da 
8 his Face. The Squire then went to his 
old Cupboard, the Wallet; and having talen 
out of it what he us'd. to call Belly-Timbe, 
laid it before the Knight: But Don Quixote would 
Eat nothing for pure Vexation, and Sanh 
durſt not begin for pure good Manners, expet- 
ing that he would firſt ſhew him the Way. How- 
ever, finding him. ſo wrapp'd in his Imaginate 
ons as to have no Thoughrs of lifring his Hand 
up to his Mouth, the Squire, without letti 
one Word come out of his, laid aſide all kind 
ood Breeding, and began to ſtuff his hun 
— with what Bread and Cheeſe he had 
fore him. Eat, Friend Sancho, cry d Don Quixlt, 
repair the Decays of Nature, and ſüſtain I 
which thou haſt more reaſon to Cheriſh thu 
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nd the Violence of my Misfortunes. I was. 
Born, Sancho, to Live Dying, and thou to Dye 
— | Fating. And that thou may'ſt be convinc'd I 
tell thee Truth, do but refle& upon me, fa- 


mous in Hiſtories, Dignify'd with the Honour of 


the Preſs, renown'd for Feats of Arms, Cour- 
teous in Behaviour, Reſpe&ed by Princes, be- 
#1 | lov'd, and importun'd by Damſels; yet after all 
uf this, when I at laſt flatter'd my ſelf with hopes 
of Laurels, Triumphs and Crowns, the Re- 
ward merited by my Valorous Atchievments, 
| behold me trod under Foot, trampled like the. 
High-way Dirt, Kick'd and Bruis'd by the Hoofs. 
of vile and filthy Beaſts. The Thought dulls 
the Edge of my Teeth, and of * Py 
unhinges my Jaws, benumms my ds, and 
ſtupifies my Senſes ; and fearing more to live than 
w dye, I am reſolv'd almoſt to Starve my ſelf; 
_ to dye with Hunger be the moſt Cru- 
el of all Deaths. So that belike, quoth Sancho, 
) his (without loſing any Time in Chewing ). you 
aken | will not make good the Saying, Tig good to die. 
ber | ®ith @ full Belly? For my part, I am not ſo. 
ou'd | imple yet as to Kill my ſelf No, I am like 
anch] he Cobbler, that ſtretches his Leather with his 
pe. | ſeth : Jam for lengthening my Life by Eat- 
Tow- | ing, and I'll ftretch it with my Grinders as far 
nat u Heaven will let it run. Faith. and. Troth,, 
Maſter, there's no greater Folly in this. World: 
n for a Man to Deſpair, and throw the Helve 
ter the Hatchet. Therefore take my Advice, 
Bll to, and Eat as I do, and vrhen you have. 
done, lye down and take a Nap; the freſh Graſs 
N do as well ws F 3 I dare oy, 
t time you wake, you'll find your. ſelf 
ietter in Body and. Mind. | Be = 
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ko 
was convinc'd the Squire ſpoke good Natural | R 
Philoſophy at that time. However, in the mean | M 


lect. There's a great deal to be ſaid, as to that, * 


—_— 


Don Quixote follow'd Sancho's . Counſel ; for he 


while a Thought coming into his Mind, Ah! 
Sancho, ſaid he, if thou would'ſt but do ſome. | an 
thing that I am now going to deſire thee, ] he 
my Cares wou'd fit more eaſie on me, and my w. 
Comfort wou'd be more certain. Tis only this; ] di 
While, according to thy advice, I try to compoſe} hi! 
my Thawghts with Sleep, do thou but ſtep aſide] be 
a little, and expoſing thy Back Parts bare in the] fo: 
open Air, take the Reins of Roſenante's Bridle} 
and give thy ſelf ſome three or four Hundrei] wl 
ſmart Laſhes, in part of the three Thouſand ani] he. 
Odd thou art to feceive to diſ-enchant Dalcines; to 
for, in truth, 'tis a Shame, and.a very great Pity] ali 
that poor Lady ſhould remain Enchanted i 

this while, through thy Carclefsneſs and Neg. 


quoth Sancho ; but that will keep cold, firſt. let) 
go Sleep, and then come what will come: He.] ma 
ven knows what will be done. Do you think, Sir} mo 
"tis nothing for a Man to. flogg himſelf in coll the 
Blood ? I'd have you to know, tis a cruel thing Do: 
eſpecially when the. Laſhes muſt light upon ſta. 
Body, ſo weak and | horribly lin'd within af bac 
mine is. Let Madam Dulcinea have a little Ir nf 
tience, one of theſe Days, when ſhe leaſt Dream Fle 
on't, ſhe'll ſee my Skin Pink'd and Jagg'd liked and 
ſlaſh'd Doublet with Laſhes. There's nothin affe 
loſt that comes atlaſt ; whilſt there's Life ther thu 
Hopes; which is as good as to ſay, I I 
with an Intent to make good my Promiſe, W 
Quixote gave him Thanks, eat ſomething, . 
Sancho a great deal; and then both betook then 
ſelves to their reſt; leaving thoſe- two conitall 
Friends and. Companions, Roſinante and. Df 


EF 
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to their own Diſcretion, to repoſe or feed at 


Random on the Paſture that abounded in that 


| Meadow. 


The Day was now far gone when the Knight 
and the Squire wak'd ; they Mounted , and 
held on their Journey , making the beſt. of their 


way to an Inn, that ſeem'd to be about a League 


diſtant. I call it an Inn, becauſe Don Quixote 
himſelf call'd it ſo, contrary to his Cuſtom, it 


being a common thing with him to take Inns 


for Caſtles. | 
Being got thither, they ask'd the Inn-keeper 


whether he had got any Lodging? Yes, anſwer'd 


he, and as good Accommodation as you'd wiſh 


| to find in the City of Saragoſa. Thereupon they 


aighred, and Sancho laid his Baggage in a Cham- 
ber, of which the. Landlord gave him the Key ; 
and after he had ſeen Roſinante and. Dapple well 


| 3 for in the Stable, he went to wait on 


is Maſter, whom he found ſitting upon a Seat 


made in the Wall, the Squire bleſſing himſelf 


more than once, that the Knight had not taken 
che Inn for a Caſtle, Supper-time approaching, 


Don Quixote retir'd to his Appartment, and Sancha . 


ſaying: with the Hoſt, ask'd him what he 


| had to give 'em for Supper? What you will, 


anſwer'd he, you may pick and chuſe, Fiſh or 
Fleſh, Butcher's Meat or Poultry, Wild-Fowl , 
and what not? Whatever Land, Sea, and Air 
afford: for Food, "tis but ask and have, every 
thing is to be had in this Inn. There's no need 
of all this, quoth Sancho, a couple of Roaſted 
Chickens will do ogr buſineſs ; for my Maſter 


J has a nice Stomach, and Eats but little, and as 


for me, I am none of your unreaſonable Tren- 
cher-Men: As for Chickens , reply'd the 
bn-keeper, truly we have none; for the 1 
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have Devour'd em. Why then, quoth. Senchy, | x 
Roaſt us a good handſome Pullet with Eges, | 0 
ſo it be young and tender. A Pullet, Maſter, | , 
anſwer'd the Hoſt ! Faith and Troth, I ſent 2. | it 
bove fifty Yeſterday to the City to ſell; but go 
ſetting aſide Pullets, you may have any thing yo 
elſe. Why then, quoth Sancho, &'en give us a || jv 
good Joynt of Veal or Kid: Cry oy „ . 1 
ply'd the Inn-keeper, now I remember me, | je 
we have none left in the Houſe, the laſt Com- Dit 
pany that went, clear'd me quite; but by next | In 
Week we ſhall have to ſpare. We are finely holp'd | con 
up, quoth Sancho! Now will J hold a good Wa. not 
ger, all this Bill of Fare, this Larder full of hol. | I 
0 low Bits and, nice Peck, will dwindle next to tb 
> nothing, and all muſt be made up with a ſwing- | (9 
| ing Diſh of Eggs and ruſty Bacon. Hey day, | fir 
* . cry'd the Hoſt, my Gueſt has a rare knack it | ye 
| eſſing e' faith, I told him I had no Hens nor | wh 
Pullers in the Houſe, and yet he wou'd have me | Ini 

W . to have Eggs: Think on ſomething elſe, I beſeech | zun 
| you, and let's talk no more of that. Body of me, | till 
cry'd Sancho, let's come to fomething ; tell me Cha 

what thou haſt, good Mr, Landlord, and don't | Cha 

put me to trouble my Brains any longer. Why | ip þ 
then, d'ye ſee, quoth the Hoſt, to deal plainly | wha 

with you, I have a delicate pair of Cow-heels. | Den 

that look like Calves-Feet, or. a pair of Calves. | wad 

Feet that look like Cow-heels, dreſs'd with Oni- | ay 

ons, Peaſe and Bacon; a Diſh for a Prince, they | fhoy' 

are juſt ready to be taken off, and by this time || cad 

they cry, come. eat me, come eat me. Cow- Ii m 
heels, cry'd Sancho! I ſer my Mark upon em. | ook 

Let no body touch em. III give more for em uit 

than any other ſhall. There's nothing I love Ft 

better. No body elſe ſhall. have em, anſwer d I wi 


the Hoſt ;, you need not fear, for all: de Gone uit 
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Fhave in the Houſe beſides your ſelves are Perſons 
of Quality, that carry their Stevvard, their Cook, 
und their Proviſions along with em. As for Qua- 
lity, quoth Sancho, my Maſter's a Perſon of as 
good Quality,. as the Proudeſt he of 'em all,. an' 
you go to that ; but his Profeſſion allows of 
no Larders nor Butteries. We commonly clap 
us down in the midſt of a Field, and fill our 
Bellies with Acorns er Medlars. This was the 
Diſcourſe that paſs'd betvvixt Sancho and the 
Inn-keeper ; for as to the Hoſt's Interrogatories, 


| concerning his Maſter's Profeſſion , Sancho vvas 


not then at Leifure to make him any Anſvver. 


In ſhort, Supper-time came, Don Quixote vvent 


to his Room, the Hoſt brought the Diſh of 
Covv-heels, ſuch as it vvas, and fat him dovvn 
farly to Supper. Burt at the ſame time, in 
the next Room, vvhich vvas divided from that 
where they vvere, by a ſlender Partitition, the 
knight overheard ſomebody talking. Dear Don 


| Jeronino, ſaid the unſeen Perſon, I beſeech you, 


tl Supper's brought in, let us read another 
(hapter of the Second Part of Don Quixote. The 
Campion no ſooner heard himſelf Nam'd, but 


he ſtarted, and liſten d with attentive Ears to 


t was ſaid of him, and then he heard that 
Don Jeronimo Anſwer, Why wou'd. you have us 
ad Nonſenſe, Senior John ? Methinks. 


y one that has read the firſt Part of Don 22 
loud take bur little Delight in 123 the Se- 
and. That may be, reply d Don John; however, 


t mayn't be amiſs to read it; for there is no 

book ſo bad, as not to have ſomething that's good 

un. What diſpleaſes me moſt in this Part, is, that 

t fepreſents Don Quixote no longer in Love 

wh Nulcinea del Toboſo, Upon theſe Words, Den 

unte burning with Anger and Indignatian,cry'd 
| out, 
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out, Whoever ſays that Don Quixote de la Manch 
has forgot, or can forget Dulcines del Plot 


F 
I will make him know 1 Arms, that : 
U 


he deviates wholly from the Truth; for the Peer- 
leſs Dulcinea del Toboſo cannot be forgotten, nor 
can Don Quixote be guilty of Forgetfulneſs. Ca- 
ſtancy is his Motto; and to preſerve his Fide 
lity with Pleaſure, and without the leaſt Con. 
ſtraint, is his Profeſſion. Who's that anſwers us? 
crys one of thoſe in the next Room : Who 
mould it be, quoth Sancho, but Don Quixote de li 
Mancha his nown ſelf, the ſame that will make 
good all he has ſaid, and all that he has. to fay, 
take my Word for't: For a good Pay-maſter ne er 
grudges to give Security. 

Sancho had no ſooner made that Anſwer, but 
in came the two Gentlemen (for they appeard 
to be no leſs) and one of 'em throwing his Arms 
about Don Quixotes Neck, Your Preſence, Si 
Knight, ſaid he, does not belye your Reputati- 
on, nor can your Reputation fail to raiſe a Re 
fpe& for your Preſence. You are certainly the 
true Don Quixote de la Mancha, the North-Star, 
and Luminary of Chivalry-Errant, in deſpight 
of him that has attempted to Uſurp your Namg 
and Annihilate your Atchievements, as the At 
thor of this Book, which I here deliver it» 
to your Hand has preſum'd to do. With that 
he took the Book from his Friend, and gave i 


to Don Quixote. The Knight took it, and without fom 


faying a Word, began to turn over the Leave; 


— 


1 


An Arragonian Publiſh'd a Book, which he call 
the Second Part of Don Quixote, before our Author lu 


Printed this. See the Prologue of this Second Part, au fen 
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bs | and then returning it a while after; In the little 
os, | Thave ſeen, ſaid he, I have found three things that 
ut } deſerve Reprehenſion. Firſt I find fault with ſome 
&- | Words in this Preface. In the ſecond Place, his 
nor | Language is A4rragonian, for ſometimes he Writes 
. without Articles; and the third thing I have ob- 
ide. ferv'd, which betrays moſt his Ignorance, is he's 
on. out of the Way in one of the principal parts of 
us? the Hiſtory : For there he ſays, that the Wife 
of my Squire Sancho Panſa 1s call'd Mary Gutierrez, 
which is not true; for her Name is Tereſa Panſa; 
alt ind he that errs in ſo conſiderable a Paſſage, may 
{ay | well be ſuſpe ted to have committed many groſs 
ay Errors through the whole Hiſtory. A pretty 
mpudent Fellow, is this ſame H:ſtorygroper, cry d 
but dancho | Sure he knows much what belongs to 
ar Concerns, to call my Wife Tereſa Panſa, Ma- 
um In Gutzerrez | Pray take the Book again, an't 
„ Whlike your Worſhip , and ſee whether he ſays 
Athy any thing of me, and whether he has not 
Re- chang d my Name too. Sure, by what you've 
the ſud, hone Man, ſaid Don Jeronimo, you ſhou'd 
Stat, be Sancho Panſa, Squire to Senior Don Quixote ? 
pig do J am, quoth Sancho, and I am proud of the 
ame Oe. Well, ſaid the Gentleman, to tell you 


mth, the laſt Author does not Treat you fo 
that Willy as you ſeem to deſerve. He repreſents | 
No jou as a Glutton and a Fool, without the leaſt 
chout min of Wit or Humour, and very different 
e n the Sancho we have in the firſt part of the 
1 hs Heaven forgive him, quoth Sancho; he 

t 


ut have left me where I was, without offer- 
ul do meddle with me. Every Man's Noſe won't 
ike a Shoeing-Horn. Let's leave the World 
all St is. St, Perer is very well at Rome. Pre- 
ly the two Gentlemen invited Don Qu:xote 
0 Sup with em in their Chamber; for they 

knew 


£856 
by; 


fit for his Entertainment. Don Quixote, who 
was always very Complaiſant, cou'd not deny 


than. the Squire. 


Sawa | Q — 4+ - » al. 0 | 
_ Vane of Mawtelmas. and the m̃eans taat the Saf 
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knew there was nothing to be got in the Ing 


their Requeſt, and went with 'em. So Sandy 
remain'd Lord and Maſter, with his Fleſh-Pot be. 
fore him, and plac'd himſelf at the Upper-EndF 
of the Table, with the Inn-keeper for his Meſs $ 
Mate; for he was no leſs a lover of Cow-Heel pe 


While Don Quixote was at Supper with the 
Gentlemen, Don John ask'd him when he had 
heard of the Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo ? Whether 
ſhe were Married? Whether ſhe had any Chub 
dren, or were with Child or no? Or whether 
continuing ſtill in her Maiden State, and pr. 
ſerving her Honour and Reputatation unſtain'd F 
ſhe had a grateful Senſe of the Love and Com 
ſtancy of Signicr Don Quixote? Dulcinea is ſtil 
a Virgin, anfwer'd Don Quixote; and my Amo 
rous Thoughts more fix*'d than ever; our Conf 
reſpondence after the old rate, not frequent it fu 
but her Beauty Transform'd into the Home) Uany 
Appearance of a Female Ruſtick. And with that" 
he told the Gentlemen the whole Story of he ! 
being Enchanted, what had befallen him in tu.! 


Merlin had preſcrib'd to free her from Enchant ag 
ment, which was Sancho's Pennance of Tha, ; 
"Thouſand three Hundred Laſhes, The Gent Pic 
ment were extremely pleas'd to hear from Def; 
Qui xote's own Mouth the ſtrange Paſſages of Mn no 
Hiſtory, equally wondring at the nature of M hade 
Extravagancies, and his Elegant manner of wy, it; 


. Jating em. One Minute they look'd upon hl a he « 


to be in his Senſes, and the next, they th 

he had loſt em all; ſo that they cou'd not 
ſolve what Degree to aſſign him between Madn* 
and ſound Judgment. | N 


| idle 
Weld « 
Tea 
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who | If this time Sancho having eat his Supper, and 
eny # his Landlord well Liquor'd, and full Dos'd, 
neh ond to the Room where his Maſter was with 
- be, Ne two Strangers, and as he bolted in, May I dye 
End the Pip , quoth he, Gentlemen, if he that 
leſs. de the Book your Worſhips have ſeen, cou'd 
lech he Mind that he and I ſhou'd ever take a 

mg Cup together: I wiſh, as he calls me 
the $redy-Gut, he does not ſer me out for a Drunk- 
had too. Nay, ſaid Don Jeronimo, he does not 
there you better as to that Point; though I cannot 
hib remember his Expreſſions. Only this I 
ther ur, they are Scandalous and Falſe, as I per- 
pre we by the Phyſiognomy of ſober Sancho here 
ind ſent. Take my Word for't, Gentlemen , 
Com duch the Squire, the Sancho and the Don Quix- 
iſ} in your Book, I don't know who they be, 
mo- they are not the ſame Men as thoſe in Cid 
Co Benengeli”s Hiſtory, for we two are they, 
ent It ſuch as Benengeli makes us. My Maſter 
meh lant, Diſcreet , and in Love, and I a plain, 
my-conceited Fellow, but neither a Glutton, 
ber 2 Drunkard. I believe you, ſaid Don John, 
I cou'd Wiſh, were ſuch a thing poſſible, 
ut all other Writers whatſoever ſhou'd be for- 
Pen to Record the Nec; dt the great Don 
ware, Except Cid Hamet, his firſt Author; as 
nder did forbid all other Painters to. Draw 
Ticture except Apelles, Let any one Draw 
ne, if he Jo, {aid Don Quixote; but let 
n not abuſe the Original; for when Patience 


* 
baded with Injuries, many times it ſinks un- | 

{ts Burden. No Injury, reply'd Don John, 
ww" be offer d to Signior Don Quixote but what he 
ot u die to Revenge, or at leaſt, ward off with the 

ee of his Patience, which, in my Opinion, 
et and ſtrong. : | 
In 
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In fuch Diſcourſe they ſpent a good part 
the Night, and though Don John endeavourlf 
perſwade Don Quixote to read more of the h 
to ſee how the Author had handled his Suben 
he cou'd by no means prevail with him,; 
Knight giving him to underſtand, he had ena 
of it, and as much as if he had it read it throꝶ 
out, concluding it to be all of a Piece, and Ni 
ſenſe all over; and that he would not encoun 
the Scribbler's Vanity ſo far, as to Jet him thi" 
he had read it, ſhou'd it ever come to his H 
that the Book had fallen into his Hands; 
knowing we ought to avoid defiling our Im 
nation, and with the niceſt Care, our Eyes, 
Vile and Obſcene Matters. 

The ask'd him which Way he was Travellnf 
he told em he was going for Sarageſa, to n 
one at the Tournaments held in that City & 
a Year, for the Prize of Armour. Don 7 
acquainted him, that the Pretended Second ! 
of his Hiſtory gave an Account how Don G 
ore, whoever he was, had been at Sarageſa i 
Publick Running at the Ring, the Deſcription 
which was Wretched and Defective in the ( 
tivance, mean and low in the Style and E 
fion, and miſerably poor in Devices, and i 
ther Show, but all made up of fooliſh, Þ 
Stuff.” For thar reaſon, ſaid Don Quixote, Il 
not ſet a Foot in Saragoſa, and ſo the World 
ſee what a Notorious Lye this new Hiſtorw! 
guilty of, and all Mankind ſhall perceive | 
not the Don Quixote he ſpeaks of. You wil 
very well, ſaid Don Jeronimo; beſides theft 
another Tournament at Barcelona, where | 
may Signalize your Valour. I deſign to 01 
reply'd Den Quixate: And ſo Gentlemen, 7 


0! 
d 


lan, 
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kave to bid you good Night, and permit 


to go to Bed (for tis time;) and pray place 
art $in the Number of your beſt Friends, and moſt 
artful Servants. And me too, quoth Sancho; 
Boh nayhap you may find me good for ſomething. 
eſfliving taken leave of one another, Don Quix- 
Nt! 
5 two Strangers in Admiration to think what 
kdley the Knight had made of good Senſe 


$ 


row! 
1N | Extravagance : Both fully ſatisfied howe- 
ou that theſe two Perſons were the true Don 


inte and Sancho, and not thoſe obtruded up- 


1 thi" g 
ij Atte Publick by the Arragonian Author, 


us 


Sing at the thin Wall that parted his Cham- 
from that of the Gentlemen, he took his 
> of em. Sancho Pay'd the Hoſt nobly, but 
med him either to keep better Proviſion in 
lan, or to commend it leſs. 


ind Sancho retir'd to their Chamber, leaving 


rly in the Morning Den Quixote got up, and 


e 
* 


my Oo 
5 
£2 * 
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„rtr 


bat happen d to Don Quixote going fan; 
Barcelona. | 


HE Morning was cool, and ſeem'{ 
promiſe a temperate Day, when Don Yui 
left the Inn, having firſt inform'd himſelf, whit 
was the readieſt Way to Barcelona; for he wah 
ſolv'd he would not ſo muck as ſee Saragoſa, ifi 
he might prove that new Author a Lier, who Wig 
he was told) had ſo miſrepreſented him in 
pretended Second Part of his Hiſtory. For td 
ſpace of ſix days he TravelFd, without meetiff 
any Adventure worthy of Memory; but the 
venth, having loſt his Way, and being overtalſth 
by the Night, he was oblig'd to ſtop in a Thichfae; 
either of Oaks or Cork-trees ; for in this Cii H 
met does not obſerve the ſame Punctuality he 
kept in other Matters. There both Maſter wy 
Man diſmounted, and laying themſelves down 
the foot of the Trees; Sancho, who had ha 
ſomely fill'd his Belly that day, eaſily reſign'd b 
ſ:If into the Arms of Sleep. But Don Qui 
whom his Chimera's kept awake much more Mt 
Hunger, could not ſo much as cloſe his Eyes; 
working thought being hurry'd to a thouſand 
veral Places. This time he fancy'd himſelf 
Mont eſinos Cave, fancy'd he ſaw his Dulcines ( 
i verted as ſhe was into a Country-Hoyden) jul 
at on ſingle Leap upon her Aſs-Colt. The 1 

mome 
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moment he thought he heard the Sage Merlin's 
mice, heard him in awful Words relate the means 
 [rquird to effect her Diſ-inchantment. Preſently 
| feof deſpaire ſeiz'd him : He was ſtark mad to 
tink on Sancho's Remiſneſs and want of Charity ; 
le Squire having not given himſelf above five 
„  Blaſhes, a ſmall and inconſiderable number in pro- 
ing ortion to the quantity of the Penannce ſtill be- 
ind. This Reflection ſo nettled him, and ſo ag- 
Iowated his vexation, that he could not forbear 
linking on ſome extraordinary Methods. If A. 
kunder the Great, thought he, when he could not 
auntie the Gordian Knot, ſaid, tis the ſame thin 
ſid cut, or to undoe, and ſo ſlaſh'd it aſunder, and 
et became the Soveraign of the World, why may 


ſa, it I free Dulcinea from Inchantment, by whip- 
vho (Wing Sancho my ſelf, whether he will or no? For 
in ii the condition of this Remedy conſiſt in San- 


W's receiving three thouſand and odd Laſhes, 
tiffſhat does it ſignify to me, whether he gives him- 
thoſe Blows, or another gives em him, ſince 
ate ſtreſs lies upon his receiving em, by what 
iJncans ſoever they are given? Full of that Con- 
eit he came up to Sancho, having firſt taken the 
eins of >; xn amb Bridle, and fitted 'em to his 
Wurpoſe of laſhing him with 'em. He then be- 
to untruſs Sancho's Points, and 'tis a received 
knien, he had but one that was us'd before, 
ad held up his Breeches; but he no ſooner fell 
A work, but Sancho ſtarted out of his Sleep, and 
uns throughly awake in an inſtant. What's here, 
yd he? W o's that fumbles about me, and un- 
tuſſes my Points? Tis I, anſwer'd Don Quixote, 
lam come to repair thy Negligence, and to ſeek 
(ede Remedy of my Torments. I come to whip 
1 bee, Sancho, and to diſcharge, in part at leaſt, 
ut Debt for which thou ſtand'ſt engaged. Dul- 


one cinea 


w 
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cinea periſhes , while thou liveſt carleſs of ha g 
Fate, and I die with deſire. Untruſs therefore] 35 
freely and willingly : for I am reſolv'd while we 15 
are here alone in this Receſs to give thee at leaf Tr 
two thouſand Stripes. | | is 
Hold you there quoth Sancho. Pray be quiet fy, 
will you. Body of me, let me alone, or I proteſſ o 
deaf Men ſhall hear us. The jirks I'm bound 9 - 
give my ſelf are to be voluntary, and not force 
and at this time I've no mind to be be whipp'dat (si 
all: Let it ſuffice that I promiſe you to firk .andf;; 
ſcourge my ſelf, when the Humour takes me. Noſe: 
ſaid Don Quixote, there's no ſtanding to thy Court 
teſy, Sancho; for thou art hard-hearted ; and, tho, 
a Clown, yet thou art tender of thy fleſh; and | 5 
ſaying, he ſtrove with all his force to untie theſkq 
Squire's Points. Which, when Sancho perceiv dp, 
he ſtarted up on his Legs, and ſetting upon hie! 
Maſter, clos'd with him, tripp'd up his Heels 
threw him fairly upon his Back; and then ſer high, 
Knee upon his Breaſt, and held his Hands fai . 
ſo that he could hardly ſtir, or fetch his Breath ec. 
Don Quixote overpower'd thus, cry'd, How noWhrſ; 
Traitor! What, Rebel againſt thy Maſter, again 
thy natural Lord, againſt him that gives thee 
Bread! I neither marr King, nor make King ue 
quoth Sancho, I commit neither Murder no u. 
Manſlaughter ; I do but defend my felf, that ne; 
Lord of my ſelf. If your Worſhip will promiſe 
to let me alone, and give over the thoughts df 
Whipping me at this time, I'II ler you riſe, and ine 
will leave you at liberty; if not, here thou dy, 
Traytor to Donna Sancha. Thereupon Don Quiz 
ote gave his Parole of Honour, and ſwore by the 
life of his beſt Thoughts, not to touch ſo much 
as a hair of Sancho's Coat, but entirely to leave it Fil, 
to his diſcretion to whip himſelf when he thought 
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berf & With that, Sancho got up from him, and re- 
fore] nov'd his Quarters to another place at a good di- 
Wel hace, but as he went to lean againſt another 
alt} Tree, he perceiv'd ſomething bobbing at his 
lead, and, lifring up his Hands, found it to be a 
Uiet Man's Feet with Shoes and Stockings on. There- 
otel won quaking for fear, he mov'd off to another 
dure, where the like impending horrour dangled 
cd; ner his Head, Straight he call d out to Don 
"dat (Quixote for help. Don Quixote came, and inqui- 
antfios into the occaſion. of his Fright, Sancho an- 
No ſner'd, that all thoſe Trees were full of Men's 
Out and Legs. Don Quixote began to ſearch and 
tho mpe about, and preſently having an account of 
nd ſiſde Buſineſs ready at hand, fear nothing, Sancho, 
e the he, there's no danger at all; for what thou 
elV cherſt in the dark can certainly be nothing but 
n hive Feet and Legs of ſome Banditti and Robbers, 
Teel. hat have been hang'd up ON theſe Trees; for 
et hüßne the Officers of Juſtice hang em up by twen« 
5 falt and thirties in Cluſters, by which I ſuppoſe 
ecannot be far from Barcelona ; and indeed he 
eld d right. | 4 | 
And now Day breaking, they look'd up, and 
July diſcern'd the Bodies of the High-way-men 
ging on the Trees: But if the Dead ſurpriz d 
n, how much more were they diſturb'd at the 
at Appearance of above twenty live Banditti, wha 
omik er d upon 'em, and ſurrounded em on a ſud- 
1 1 |, charging 'em to ſtand till their Captain 


dy Din Quixote found himſelf on Foot, his Horſe 
Qui*-Fibridled, his Launce againſt a Tree at ſome di- 
by the Face, and in ſhort, void of all Defence; and 
muck Ketore he was forc'd to put his Arms a-croſs, 
ave It down his Head, and ſhrug up his Shoulders, 
ought Pen g himſelf for a better Opportunity. The 

ft M m m m obbers 


| 
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Robbers preſently fell to Work, and began to ti 
fle Dapple, leaving on his Back nothing of wha 
he carry'd, either in the Wallets or the Cloak b]“ 
and 'twas very well for Sancho, that the Duke;l* 
pieces of Gold, and thoſe he brought from hom 

were hid in a Girdle about his Waſte; though fy 5 
all that, thoſe honeſt Gentlemen would cerai 
have taken the pains to have ſearch'd and ſurves; 
him all over, and would have had the Gold, thi 

they. had ſtripp'd him of his Skin to come ati ha 
But by good Fortune their Captain came in th 8 
interim. His Age ſeem'd about four and thiml 
Years, his Body Robuſt, his Stature tall, his U. 
ſage Auſtere, and his Complexion Swarthy. h the 
was mounted on a luſty Horſe, wore a Coat |,” 
Steel, and no leſs than two Piſtols on each ft 
Perceiving, that his Squires (for ſo they call Me 
of that Profeſſion in thoſe Parts) wete going f 
ſtrip Sancho, he order d 'em to forbear, and W 
inſtantly obey' d, by which means the Girdle 
ſeap'd. He wonder'd to ſee a Launce rear di 
againſt a Tree, a Shield on the Ground, and I 
Quixote in Armour and penſive, with the fadd 0 
Melancholickʒ Countenance that Sadneſs it A 
could frame. Thereupen coming up to him, . 
not ſo ſad, honeit Man, ſaid he; you have 


"I 


that 


fall'n into the hands of ſome crue] — but is 
0 theſe of Rogue Cui] t, a Man rather Comp 0 


UT 


-fionate than Severe. I am not Sad, anfwe en 
Don Quixote, for having fall'n into thy Power in t. 
'Jorous Roque, *i:ofe boundleſs Fame ſpreads Wh N 
tae Univerſe, bur for having been ſo remiſs as 0%, 25 
Juryriz'd by thy Soldiers with my Horſe unb tu bn 
whereas, according to the Order of Chivaly® ho: 
rant, which I profeſs, I am oblig'd to live My 4 
upoa my Grard, and at all hours be my ownlz 15 
tinel; for let me tell thee great. Roque, hu ti 
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o fr get me mounted on my Steed, Arm'd with my 
whith gield and Launce, they would have found it no 
buy, ale Task to make me yield; for, know TI am 
Dube Quixote de la Mancha, the fame whole Ex- 
200, bits are celebrated through all the habitable 
2 M Clobe. | | 
ain Roque Guinart found out immediately Don Quiz. 
we es blind fide, and judg'd there was more Mad- 
» tles than Valour in the Caſe : Now, though he 
at in ſeveral times heard him mentioned in Di- 
n U durſe, he could never believe what was related 
mint him to be true, nor could he be perſwaded 
1s J tat ſuch a humour ſhould reign in any Man; for 
* hich Reaſon he was very glad to have met him, 
U Fat Experience might convince him of the 
1 ruth. Therefore addreſſing himſelf to him, Va- 
. "ous Knight, ſaid he, vex not your ſelf, nor tax 
ung Fortuve with unkindneſs, for it may happen that 
bat you look upon now as a ſad Accident may 


* Round to your Advantage; for Heaven, by 
* nage and unaccountable ways, beyond the reach 
12 bumane Imagination, uſes to raiſe up thoſe 
i r are fall'n, and fill the Poor with Riches. 


2” Qi xote was going to return him thanks, 
Pen from behind 'em they heard a noiſe like the 
umpling of ſeveral Horſes, though it was occa- 
ed bur by one, on which came full {peed a 
"(us Ron that look'd like a young Gentleman, about 
, Nenty years of age. He was clad in green Da- 
E edg'd with Gold Galloon ſuitable to his 
Miſtecoat,a Hat turn'd up behind, ſtraight Wax d- 
bridle er Boots, his Spurs, Sword ard Dagger, gilt, 
ali it Birding-piece in his Hand, and a Caſe of 
10 litols before him. Roque having turn' d his head 
(i T the noiſe , diſcover'd the handſome Appa- 
ad n, which! approaching nearer ſpoke to him 
of Ws manner. 


* 
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You are the Gentleman I Iook'd for, Value f 

£ N 0 

Roque; for with you I may perhaps find ſo - 
comfort, though not a remedy in my Afflictinffien E 
In ſhort, not to hold you in ſuſpence (for lan, th 
ſenſible you don't know me) T'll tell you whoſhance, 
am. My Name is Claudia Feronima; I am tid v 
Daughter of your ſingular Friend Simon Ffm J 
ſworn Foe to Clauquel Torreilas, who is alſo yaſreng 
Enemy, being one of your adverſe Faction. 1 Rogz 
already know, this Torre/{as had a Son whom tie D. 
call Don Vincente Torrellas, at leaſt he was call'dffeutit 
within theſe two Hours. That Son of his, toſſt be 
ſhort in my ſad Story, I'll tell you in four Wahnſide 
what Sorrow he has brought me to. He ſaw in. 
courted me, was heard, and was belov'd. On to 
Amour was carryed on with ſo much Secrecy tur ſe 
my Father knew nothing of it; for there isJpdy 1 
Woman, though ever ſo retir'd and cloſely Joolrms, 
to, but can find time enough to compaſs and tis Kn 
fl her unruly Deſires. In ſhort, he made mem hi 
Promiſe of Marriage, and I the like to him, Moth & 
without proceeding any further. Now yeſterifaſter 
I underſtood, that, forgetting his Engagements ror 
me, he was going to Wed another, and that tiffarry : 
were to be Marry'd this Morning; a piecech,: 
News that quite diſtracted me, and made me It bee 
all Patience. Therefore, my Father being out, w. 
Town, I took the opportunity of equipping Þotma; 
ſelf as you ſce, and by the {peed of this Horkf bee: 
vertook Don L.ncente about a League hence, WIH Rogue 
without urging my wrongs, or ſtaying to MC 
his Excuſes, I fir d at him, not only with er Ma 
Piece, but with both my Piſtols, and, as I ore 1 
heve, {hor him through the Body, thus with Fro r 
Heart's-Biood waſhing away the ſtains of my Md the 
nour. „his done, there 1 left him to his Hur wi 
vants, who neither dar'd nor could prevent the W#*. 7 
an 
Wiy iſ 


x of the Renomn d Don Quixote. 605 


„ och Su,, you may Take * or for't; Ter + 
erifſaſter has a rare ſtroke at making Matches: Tis 
nt other day he made a young Rogue yield to 
© Merry a Maid whom he would have left in the 
eceſrch, after he was promiſed to her; and had it 
e t been for the Inchanters, that plague his Wor- 
ouF?, who tranſmogrify'd the Bridegroom into a 
ig Fotman, and broke of the Match, the ſaid Maid 
orſeſd been none by this time. | 
wieRegue was fo much taken up with the thoughts 
) IF Clardia's Adventure, that he little minded ei- 
th ar Maſter or Man; but ordering his Squires to 
ore what they had taken from apple to Sancho, 
th N to retire to the place where they had Quar- 
ny Fd the Night before, he went off upon the 
us Mer with Claudia, to find the expiring Don Vin- 
he . They got to the place where Claudia met 
and found nothing bur the marks of Blood 
ly ſpilt; but looking round about em; they 
Mmmmz diſco- 
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diſcover'd a company of People at a diſtance d,. 
the ſide of a Hill, and preſently judg'd 'em 5 
be Don Vincente carry'd by his Servants either to hy the 
Cure or Burial. Upon this they haſted to oN 
take them, which they ſoon effected, the othen for 
going but ſlowly; and they found the young Gef 
tleman in the Arms of his Servants, deſiring tuts 
with a ſpent and fainting voice to let him die H 
that place, his Wounds paining him ſo that Mae 
could not bear going any further. Claudia aliens 
Roque diſmounting, haſtily came up to him. It 
Servants were ſtartled at the appearance of Row 
and Claudia was troubled at the ſight of Don m 
cente, and divided between Anger and Campaſif® © 
on, Had you given me this, and made good yon, 


arb: 


Promiſe, (faid ſhe to him, laying hold of his Hanllf 

you had never brought this Misfortune upon yd ul 
ſel The wounded Gentleman lifting up his g 
guiſhing Eyes, and knowing Claudia, Now af" 


2 E 
ice, aid ne, my raf deluded Miſtreſs, tis yAkolq « 
that have given me the fatal Blow, a Puniſhmaſſd , 
never deſerv'd by the Innocent unfortunate :/. I 
whole Actions and Defires knew no End, beyolifll oc. 
the Service of his Claudia. What, Sir, an{welFſhe 5 
ſhe preſently, can you deny that you went tili;z0q 
Morning to Marry Lecnora, the Daughter of We hens 
thy Belvaſtro? Tis a'l a falſe Report, anſwer d pear 
rais'd by my evil Stars to encreaſe your Jealoſae Jaf 
againſt my Life, which fince I leave in your Warry | 
Hands, I reckon well diſpos'd of; and to conviffner far 
this Truth, give me your hand and receive mis cor 
the laſt Pledge of Love and Lite, and take me Wiring 
your Husband ; 'tis the only ſatisfaction I hae e A! 
give for the imaginary Wrong you ſuſpe& I H Nedde 
committed. Claudia preſs'd his Hand, and bee eon 
pierc'd at once to the very Heart, dropp'd on Nanduè 
bloody Breaſt into a Swoon, and Don Vins 
fainted away into a deadly Trance. 1 


_— 
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4% Reque's Concern ftruck him ſenſeleſs, and the 
n ul Lenants ran for Water to throw in the Faces of 
old unhappy Couple; by which at laſt Claudia: 
er lame to her ſelf again, but D. Vincente never wak d 
alſo his Trance, but breath'd out the laſt re- 
—minder of his Life. When Claudia perceiv'd 
rafiis, and could no longer doubt but chat her 
e Kent Husband was irrecoverably dead, ſne burſt 
u ſe Air with her Sighs, and wounded the Hea- 
Areas with her Complaints. She tore her Hair, 
atter'd it in the Wind, and with her mercileſs 
\.pands disfigur'd her Face, ſhewing all the live- 
h marks of Grief that the firſt Sallies of Deſpair- 
in diſcover. O cruel and inconſiderate Wo- 
Man, cry'd ſhe, how eaſily waſt thou ſet on this 
TR tbarous Execution! Oh Madding Sting of Jea- 
w uſy, howw deſperere are thy Motions, and how 
* neick the Effects! Oh my wifortunate Huſ⸗ 
and, whoſe ſincere Love and Fidelity to me 
ve thus for his Nuptial Bed b. ought him to the 
Mold Grave! Thus the poor Lady went on in ſo 
med and moving a ſtrain, that even Rogre's rug 
aged Temper now melted into Tears, which on 
ll occaſions had Nti'l been ſtrangers to his eyes. 
wellThe Servants wept and Jamented, Claudia re- 
t psd into her Swooning as faſt as they found 
Welmeins to bring her to life again; and the whole 
' 0 opearance was a moſt moviiig Scen- of Sorrows 
JOWBAr laſt Rogue Guinart bid Don Fincente's Servants 
r Merry his Body to his Father's Houſe, which was 
"int far diſtant, in order to have it Buried. © /aun 
ni communicated to Roque her Reſolution c? re- 
ne Finng into a Mouaſtery, where an Aunt of hers 
%u Abbeſs, there to ſpend the reſt of her ife,. 
| WFVedded to a better ant an immortal Bridegoom. 
ye commended her pious Reſolution,offering to 
on þ MduQ her whither ſhe pleas'd, and to prote& 
10 | M mmm 4 her 


Roſs 
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her Father and Family from all Aſſaults and pn 


ctices of their moſt dangerous Enemies. Claud r 
made a modeſt Excuſe for declining his Comp t 
ny, and took leave of him weeping. Don op. 
cente's Servants carry'd off the dead Body, 'aniſnon 
Roque return'd to his Men. Thus ended Claude: 
Feronima's Amour, brougkt to ſo lamentable | 
Cataſtrophe by the prevailing force of a cru 
and deſperate Jealouſie. : | 
Roque Guinart found his Crew where he had a; 
pointed, and Don Quixote in the middle of 'en 
mounted on Roſinante, and declaiming very cop 
ouſly againſt their way of living, at once di 
gerous to their Bodies, and deſtructive to thei any. 
Souls; but his Auditory being chiefly con By 
pos d of Gaſcoigns, a wild unruly kind of Peophjyy 5 
all his Morality thrown away upon them. RH. 
upon his arrival ask'd Sancho, if they had reſtor 
him all his Things, every thinz, Sir, anſwer 
Sancho, but three Night-Caps, that are worth, 
King's Ranfome. What ſays the Fellow, cry&; 
one of the Robbers? Here they be, and they ank 
not worth three Sices. As to the intrinſick vs 
Jue, reply'd Don Quixote, they may be worth ni 
o tis the Merit of the Perſon that ga 
'em me that raiſes their value to that Price. þ th 
Roque order d em to be reftor'd immediately; 
and commanding his Men to draw up in a Lint, 
he caus'd all the Cloaths, Jewels, Money, aut e 
all the other Booty they had got ſince thelalfij... 
Re- partition, to be brought before him, theſore 
readily appraiſing every particular, and reducinfſþ,-c. 
into Money what could nor be divided, he cail Ry ar 
up the Account of the whole, and then makes! = 
juſt dividend into Parts, paying to every Mahi E 
is exact and due proportion, with ſo much Poſh; - 
dence and Equity, that he fail d not in the lei e 


bein 


' | of the Renownd Don Quixote. 609 


Pre point of diſtributive Juſtice. The Booty thus. 
aud hard to the general Satisfaction; if it were not 
mpeÞfr this punctual management (ſaid Rogue, turn- 
ug to Don Quixote) there would be no living a- 
, Mifmong us. Well, quoth Sancho, Juſtice muſt needs 
auliſſe a good thing, and the. old Proverb ſtill holds. 
ble hood, Thieves are never Rogues among them- 
crit.-lves, One of the Bandirti over-hearing him, 
Fock d his Gun, and would certainly have ſhot. 
im through the Head, had not the Captain 
ommanded him to hold. Poor Sancho was ſtruck. 
s mute as a Fiſh, and. reſolv'd not to open his. 
ips once more, till he got into better Com- 
Tiny. | 
By this, came one or two of their Scouts that 
op perdu on the Road, and inform'd their Cap- 
Min, that they had diſcover'd a great Company 
Travellers on the way to Barcelona. Are they: 
uch as we look for, ask d Roque, or ſuch as look: 
rus? Booty or Brotherhood? Booty, Booty. 
ir, anſwer'd the Fellow: Away then, cry'd 
que, all of ye, my Boys, and bring em me 
Ither ſtraight, let none eſcape. The Squires. 
Preſently obeyed the word of command, and left 
"Dim Quixote, Roque and Sancho to wait their return. 
the mean time Roque entertain'd the Knight 
th ſome Remarks on his way of Living: I 
ould not wonder, ſaid he, Senior Don Nuixote, 
Fut our Life ſhould appear to you a reſtleſs com- 
Plication of Hazards and Diſquiets; for tis no- 
"Pore than what daily experience has made me 
conſcious of. You muſt know, that this Barba- 
cy and auſtere Behaviour which I affect to ſhew- 
Fi pure force upon my Nature; being urg'd to 
Fu Extremity by the Reſentment of ſome-ſevere:- 
inries, which I'could not put up without a: 
 PufaKory Revenge, and now I am in, I muſt go 
Mmmm 5 through; : 


muſt ſubje& you (I'm afraid) to a tedious Courlg, 1 
The Almighty. Phyſician will apply eff:Qui, 


. your part towards the Recovery of your f th 
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through; one fin draws on another, in ſpight a fll 
my better Deſigns. And Iam now involv'd n 
ſuch a Chain of Wrongs, Factions, Abetroy, Mal 
and Engagements, that no leſs than rhe Divine The 
Power of Providence can free me from this man" 
of Confuſions. Nevertheleſs I deſpair not ſtilly qaif 
a ſucceſsful end of my Misfortunes. nc 
Don Quixote, being ſurpriz d to hear ſuch ſounl Gen 
Senſe and ſober Reflection come from one whok 1nd 
diſorderly Frofeſſion was ſo oppoſite to Diſcreiſckel 
on and Politeneſs; Senior Roque ſaid he, tis — 
great ſtep. to health for a Man to underſtand ! 
Diſtemper, and the Compliance of the Patieſſi s. 
to the Rules of Phyſick is reckon'd half the Cunt — 
You appear ſenſible of the Malady, and thetzf 
fore may reaſonably. expect a Remedy, thoug 111 
your Diſeaſe being fix.d by a long Inveterad e 


being 


Medicines: Therefore be of good heart, anda 


| 


Conſcience. If you have a mind to tat th 
ſhorteſt Road to Happineſs, immediately zus itle- 
don the fatal Profeſſion you now follow, at = 
come under my tuition to be inſtructed in dnn 
Rules of Knight-Errantry, which will ſoon ehen. 


piate your Offences, and intitle you to Honond. 


and true Felicity. Roque ſmil'd to hear Pon Mr ak 


an 


otes ſerious Advice, and changing the Diſcouſ 
C 


ga ve him an account of Claudia Feronima's. Tritt 
cal Adventure, which griev'd Sancho to. UM 
heart; for the Beauty, Life and Spirit fle! 
young Damſel had not a. little wrought ne 
his Affe ctions. FR uin 
By this time Roque's NA had brought in thing f 
Prize, conſiſting of two Ge MR ca 


” 


ntlemen- on. Holt 


back, ang. two: Pilgrims. on Foot, and a Cor 


— 
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ef full of Women, attended bylſome half a dozen 
1+ bervants a-foot and a-Horſzback, beſides two 
ton Moleteers that belong d to the two Gentlemen. 
vin They were all conducted in ſolemn Order, furs 
n.Iunded by the Victors, both they and the vane. 
iel eiſh de ſilent, and expecting the Definitive Sen- 
'Ttence of the Grand Roque. He firſt ask'd the 
Gentlemen who they were? whither bound? 1 
And what Mony they had abour em? They an- 1 
renllrer'd, that they were both Captains of pan“ Il 
tis foot, that their Companies were in Naples, and ' 
1 Hey deſign'd to Embark on one of the four Gal- * 
10 Pes, which they heard were bound for Sicily, and 
= Atteir- whole Stock amounted to two or three 
refunded Crowns, which they thought à pretty 
amm of Money for Men of their Profeſſion, who 
""Meldom uſe to hoard. up Riches. The Pilgrims -. 
is Peing examined in like manner, ſaid, they in- 
an ended to embark for Reme, and had abouc ſome - 
* \Freſcore Sixpences between em both. Upon 
a wining the Coach, he was inform d by one 
the Servants, that my Lady Donna Guiomar de 
Wuinonnes,' Wife to a Judge of Naples, with her 
»Iitle- Daughter, a Chamber-maid, and an old 
Þovernante, together with ſix other Servants,had 7 
nong em all about fix hundred Crowns. So 
Pen, ſaid Roque, we have got here in all nine 
wadred Crowns and ſixty Reals, I think I have 
about threeſcore Soldiers here with me. Now 
Snong ſo many Men how much will fall to each; 
Witicular ſhare ? Let me ſee, for I am none of © 
wbeſt Accomptants. Caſt it up, Gentlemen. 
be Highway-men hearing this, cry d, Tong lire 
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Lt 
Mun Guinart, and damn the Dogs that: ſeek his 
ia. The. Officers look'd ſimply, the Lady 
, Inn ſadly dejected, and the Pilgrims. were no 

u caſt down, thinking this a very odd Conſiſ- 


* Cation 
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cation of their little Stock. Roque held em 2 Squ 
b while in ſuſpenſe to obſerve their Humour, | Tr: 
| which he found all very plainly to agree in tha whi 
= Point of being melancho)ick for the-loſs of their] Paſ! 
Money: then turning to the Officers, Do me the] ef! 
favour, Captains, ſaid he, to lend me rthreeſconf mil 
Ducats; and you, Madam, if your Ladifſhip ples ] Sou 
ſes, ſhall' oblige me with fourſcore, to make} ſeſs 
theſe honeſt Gentlemen of my Squadron drint| nut 
your. Healths; tis our whole Eſtate and Fortune of « 
For, as you know, the Prieſt muſt live by the A bett 
1 tar. Therefore I hope you will excuſe. our de min 
i mands, which will free you from any more di not 
I ſturbance of this nature, being ſeeur d by a Pak low 
which I ſhall: give you, directed to the reſt of whi 
— Squadrons that are poſted in theſe Parts, al def 
who by virtue of my Order, will let you go un y, 
moleſted ; for I ſcorn to wrong a Soldier, and i dur. 
muſt not fail in my RefpeQs, Madam, to the fail the) 
Sex, eſpecially to Ladies of your Quality. and 
The Captains with all the Grace they coull] to l. 
thank'd him for his great Civility and Liberality D 
for ſo they eſteem'd his letting them keep thei ver 
own Money. The Lady would have thrown hq fure 
ſelf out of the Coach at his Feet; but N Rey 
would not ſifter it, rather excuſing the-Preſumpy Refer 
tion of his Demands, which he was forc'd to, iff the 
nag with the neceſſity of his Foy and 
tune. The Lady then order'd one of her Soy bis! 
vants to pay immediately the fourſcore Crouiſ har 
The Officers disburſed their Quota, and the the 
__ grims made an-Oblation of their. Mite ; but R live: 
q ordering them to wait a little; and turning i ging 
his Men. Gentlemen ſaid he, here are two Crom Hib 
a- piece for each of you, and twenty over u 
above. Now let us beſtow ten of em on the# 
Nor Pilgrims, and the other ten on this: — joly 
| | qu: 
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m 2 | Squire, that he may give us a good Word in his 
urs, | Travels. So calling for Pen, Ink and Peper, of 
tha} which he always went provided, he wrote a 


their Paſsport for em, directed to the Commanders 


e the bf his ſeveral Parties, and taking his Leave, diſ- 
ſeon ] miſſed them all, wondring at his greatneſs of 
pler. I Soul that ſpoke rather an Alexander than a pro- 
make ſeſs d Highway-man. One of his Men began to 
Irini mutter in his Catalonian Language: This Captain 
uſed of ours is plaguy Charitable, he would make a 
e All better Frier than a Pad; come , come, if he has a 
r del mind to be ſo liberal for ſooth, let his own Pocket, 
re di not ours pay for it. The Wretch ſpoke not fo 
Pak bbw, but he was over-heard by Reque, who, 
f of whipping out his Sword, with one ſtroke almoſt 
, anl} deft his Skull in two, Thus it is I punifh Muti- 


0 un ay, ſaid he. All the reſt ſtood motionleſs, and 


and i durſt not mutter one Word, ſo great was the awe 
e fail they bore him. Roque then withdrew a little, 

and wrote a Letter to a Friend of his in Barcelona, 
oull] to let him know, that the famous Knighr-Erranc: 
alitf} Don Quixote, of whom ſo many ſtrange things 
theiſ were reported; was with him, that he might be 
n he fure to find him on Miaſummer-day on the great 


Roß Rey of that City, Arm'd at all Points, mounted on 


ung} Reſnante, and his Squire on an Aſs; that he was 
ro, if the moſt pleaſant ingenious Coxcomb in Nature, 
ind might make excellent Diverſion to him and 
ey bis Friends the Niarros, who be deſir'd might 
mm ſhare in the Jeſt, which he thought too good for 
Py the Cadells his Adverfaries to partake of He de- 
m4 liver'd the Letter to one of his Men, who chan- 
ging .his Highway-cloaths to a Country-man's: 
om Habit, went to Barcelona, and gave it as directed: 


N oo - ol 
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CHAP. LXL 
bag 


Don Quixote's Entry ints Barcelona, ic 
with other Accidents that have leſs of Wiſ-P#\ 
dom than of Truth. ; Ft 


Allie 


| YON Quixote ſtay'd three Days and three fn 
Nights with Roque, and had he tarried 3 jolly 
many hundred Years, he might have found-ſubje&" 
enough for Admiration in that kind of Life.Theyf* 
ſlept in one Place, and eat in another, ſometimg} 
fearing they knew not what, then laying in ware! 
fot they knew not whom. Sometimes forc'd tq . 
ſteal a Nap ſtanding, never enjoying a ſound 4 
Sleep. Now in this fide. the Country, then pre- all 
ſently in another Quarter; always upon tis pl 
Watch, Spies hearkning, Scouts liſtening, Car 
bines preſenting ; though of ſuch heavy Gum 
they had but few, being Arm'd generally wif 
Piſtols. Roque himſelf ſlept a-part from the relbF 
making no Man privy to his Lodgings ; for f 
many were the e (Fare againſt him front 
the Viceroy of Barcelona, and ſuch were his Di. © 
quiets, — Fears of being betray' d by ſome of hi or 
Men for the Price of his Head, that he durſt tri 11 
no body. A Life moſt miſerable and uneaſie- der 
At length, by croſs-Roads, and By Ways, Rosa l 
Don Quixote, and Sancho , attended by ſix ogy * * 
Squires, got to the Strand of Barcelona on Mid. dus, 
ſummer-Eve at Night; where Roque, having em «7h 
brac'd Den... Quixote, and preſented Sancho 9 a0 
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te ten Crowns he had promis'd him, took his 
— lere of em both, after many Compliments on 
ſioth ſides. Then Roque return'd to his Compa- 
Ii, and Don Quixote ſtay d there waiting the ap- 
mach of Day, Mounted as Reque left him. Not 
ung after, the fair Aurora began to peep thro' 
na he Balconies of the Eaſt, cheering the Flowry 
Mie pelds, while at the ſame time a Melodious ſound 
t Hautboys and Kettle-Drums cheer'd the Ears, 
nd preſently was join'd with Jangling of Mor- 
tice-Bells and the trampling of Horſe, as if co- 
hrefping from the City. Now Aurora uſher d up the 
d. A hel Sun, who look'd big on the Verge of the 
bjek orizon, with his broad Face as ample as a Tar- 
Ther. Don NYuixote, and Sancho, caſting their Looks. 
img broad, diſcover'd the Sea, which they had ne- 
zu ler ſeen before. To them it made a noble and 
d roffacious appearance, far bigger than the Lake 
bund dera, which they faw in La Mancha. The 
. Pellies in the Port taking in their Awnings, made 
the pleaſant Sight with their Flags and Streamers 
Dan Hat wav'd in the Air, and ſometimes kifs'd and. 
Jun ept the Water. The Trumpets, Hautboys and 
will ther Warlike Inſtruments that reſounded from 
rel in board, fill'd the Air all around with a reviving. 
or kad martial Harmony. A while after, the Gal- 
fron ies moving, began to joyn on the calm Sea in 
Dit counterfeit Engagement; and at the ſame 
f highme a vaſt number of Gentlemen march'd out 
trul ck the City -nobly Equipp'd, with rich Liveries,. 
Jud gallantly Mounted, and in like manner did 
aw deir Part on the Land, to compleat the War- 
ther ke Entertainment. The Marines diſcharg'd nume 
dus Vollies from- the. Gallies, which were an- 
em- rer d by the great Guns from the Battlements 
vith ler the Walls and Forts about the City, and the 
the ugbty Noiſe eccho'd from the Gallies again by a 
| Diſcharge - 


— n E ” 4 N 
Soo ov» 7 * a P * * - 7 1 
* — * * 9 = — 5 — * * © x CY = = - PI. — — 
W325 > — 1 2005 & 6 - | * 6 4 88 2 4 By 4 pete. E 6 Fa , h 
— — 2 * _ — 2 2 * = * 2 mr © Fry" 2 by BR y — IE 0 


2 


8 Ry 
- 23 — 
— 5 9 


. 
N 


3 


KA 
% FS 8 


ſeems, ſaid he, theſe Gentlemen know us well 
I dare engage they have read our Hiſtory, an Ben 
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Diſcharge of the long Pieces of Ordnance in|"! 
their Fore-caſtles. The Sea ſmil'd and danc'd, the ol 
Land was gay, and the Sky ſerene in every quar. | 
ter, but where the Clouds of Smoke dimm di lin 
a while. Freſh Joy fate ſmiling in the Looks dd 
Men, and Gladnets and Pomp were diſplay'd in * 
all their Glory. Sancho was mightily puzzel{Þ* a 
though, to diſcover how theſe huge bulky thing 
that mov'd on the Sea ſhou'd have ſo mann 
Feet. = luft t 

By this time the Gentlemen that maintain if 00 
the Sports on the Shore, Gallopping up to Df 
Quixote with loud Acclamations, the Knigh un 
was not a little Aſtoniſh'd: One of em among ch k 
the reſt, who was the Perſon to whom RoquP'#P ' 
had Written, cry'd out aloud. Welcome, the Mir be 
ror, the Light, and North-Star of Knight-ErrantryÞull 
Welcome, I ſay, Valorous Don Quixote de la Ma b 
cha, not the Counterfeit and Apocryphal, ſhewif 
us lately in falſe Hiſtories, but the truly, Legi le 
timate, and Identick he, deſerib'd by Cid Hama 
the Flower of Hiſtoriographers.! Don Quinn 
made no Anſwer, nor did the Gentleman ſtayf 
for any, but wheeling about with the reſt of hi 
Companions, all Prancing round. him in toke: 
of Joy, they encompaſs'd the Knight and the 
Squire. Don Quixote turning about to Sancho, It 


It ar 
ight 


rd ; 


that which the Arragonian lately Publiſh'd. The . 
Gentleman that ſpoke to the Knight, returning N 
Noble Don Quixoce, ſaid he, we entreat you u. 
bear us Company. Sir, anſwer'd Don Vun 
your Courteſie bears ſuch a likeneſs to Rogul 


Generoſity, that could Civility beget Civility 


L ſhou'd take yours for the Daughter or neu 
Relation of that great Man. I ſhall mien, 
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e in Iyer you ſhall pleaſe to Command, for I am 
the olly at your Devotion: The Gentleman re- 
war. umd his Compliment, and ſo all of em en- 
4 {ling him in the middle of their Brigade, they 
s effaducted him towards the City, Drums beat- 
1 uE and Hautboys Piaying before 'em all the way. 
zelda as the Devil and ill Luck wou'd have it, or 
Une te Boys, Who are more unlucky than the Devil 
nany mfelf, two miſchievous young Baſtards made a 
ift to get through the Crowd of Horſe-men ,and 
tinge of e'm lifting up Roſinantes Tail, and the 
balcter that of Dapple, they thruſt a handful of Bri- 
ige under each of em. The poor Animals feeling 
nol ch unufual Spurs apply'd to their Poſteriors, 
Loge 'd their Tails cloſe, and encreas'd their Pain, 
Mir d began to wince, and floence, and kick ſo fu- 
try! ouſly, that at laſt they threw their Riders, and 
Mal both Maſter and Man ſprawling in the 
ener. Don Quixote, out of Countenance, and 
eg. led at his Diſgrace, went to diſ-engage his 
; ore from his new Plumage, and Sancho did as 
im uch for Dapple, while the Gentlemen turn'd to 
tu taſtiſe the Boys for their Rudeneſs. But the 
F hung Rogues were ſafe enough, being preſently 
oh It among a huge Rabble that follow'd. The 
thelnsht and the Squire then Mounted again, and 
o, bf Muſick and Proceſſion went on, till they ar- 
elhd at their Conductor's Houſe, which, by its- 
aniÞgeneſs and Beauty, beſpoke the Owner Na 
m 


Thf of a great Eſtate ; where we will leave hi 
um ve preſent, becauſe 'tis Cid Hamei's Will and 
u fave it ſhou'd be to. 
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fpeting Don Quixote as a Knight-Errant 


47 
CHAP: IXI. 


The Adventure of the Ine bante Head, will 
other Impertinence not to be omitted, 


5 | He Perſon where Don Quixote Lodg'd, will 

call'd Don Antonio Moreno, a Gencleman » 
good Parts, and Plentiful Fortune, loving 4 
thoſe Diverſions that may innocently be obtain 
without Prejudice to his Neighbours, and not df; 
the Humour of thoſe, who wou'd rather loſe theuf 
Friend than their Jeit. He therefore reſolv'd nf. 1c 
make his Advantage of Don Quixote's Folliaf, 
without Detriment to his Perſon. 


9. 


In order to this, he perſwaded the Knight tf th 
take off his Armour, and in his ſtraight-lach 
Chamois-Cloaths (as we have already ſhewn hin Gre 
to ſtand in a Balcony that look'd into one of thf® 
principal Streets of the City, where he ſtood er rl 


pos'd to the Rabble that were got together; elf 
cially the Boys, who gap'd and ſtar'd on him, At 
if he had been ſome overgrown Baboon. . 
ſeveral Brigades of Cavaliers in their Liveries, Wh, Ne 
gan afreſh to fetch their Careers about him, al A - 
the Ceremony were rather perform'd in Honowp*"= 
of Don Quixote than any Solemnity of the Fe 
val. Sancho was hugely pleas'd, fancying he half" 
chopp'd upon another Camacho's Wedding, of # 
nother Houſe like that of Don Diego de Miran 
or ſome Caſtle like the Duke's. 1. 
Several of Don Antonio's Friends Din'd wii wu 
him that Day, and all of em honouring _ i 
the i 
puff point 


P 
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5 uſed up his Vanity to ſuch a degree, that he 


ond ſcarce conceal the Pleaſure he took in their 
Jdulation. As for Sancho, he made ſuch Sport to 
he Servants of the Houſe, and all that heard him, 
Pvt they watch'd every Word that came from 
wil Mouth. Being all very merry at Table, Ho- 
eſt Sancho, ſaid Don Antonio, I am told, you ad- 
re Capons and Sauſages ſo much, that you 
rt be ſatisfied with a Belly-full, and when you 
Win eat no more, you cram the reſt into your, 
an reches againſt the next Morning. No, Sir, an't 
5. Ute you, anſwer'd Sancho, tis all a Story, I am 
ane cleanly than greedy, I'd have you to know; 
ot eres my Maſter can tell you, that many times 
4d nf and I uſe to live for a Week together upon a 
andful of Acorns and Walnuts. Truth is, I am. 
Duet over Nice; in ſuch a Place as this I eat what's 
he wen me ; for a Gift-Horſe ſhou'd not be look'd 
li cke Mouth. But whoſcever told you I was 
hinz Greedy-Gurt and a Sloven, has toid you-a-Fib,. 
th were it not for reſpect to the Company, I 
| exould tell him more of my Mind, fo I wou'd : 
eſpeVerily, ſaid Don Quixote, the manner of Sanchd's + 
n. fling ought to he deliver'd to ſucceding Ages 
Mn Brazen Monuments, as a future Memorial of his 
e Ubſtinence and Cleanlineſs, and an Example to 
Ai oſterity. Tis true, when he ſatisfies the Call of 
nouflunger, he ſeems to do it ſomewhat ravenoully ; 
delt adeed, he ſwallows apace, uſes his Grinders very 
 halfjtably, and chews with both Jaws at once. But 
la pight of the Charge of Slovenlineſs now laid 
don him, I muſt declare he is fo nice an Obſerv- 
tt of Neatneſs, that he ever makes a clear Con- 
wit ance of his Food; when he was Governour, his 
1 lncety in Eating was remarkable, for he us'd to 
the Mk even Grapes and Pomegranate-Seeds with the 
iel int of his Fork. How, cry'd Don Antonio, has San- 
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cho then been a Governour ? Ay, marry has ke 
anſwer'd Sancho, Governour of the Iſland of Mun in 
rataria, Ten Days I Govern'd , and who but I 
But I was ſo broken of my Reſt all the time, wr v 
all I got by't was to learn to hate the Trade i m 
Governing from the bottom of my Soul. So ta 
I made ſuch haſte to leave it, I fell into a del 
Hole, where I was Buried alive, and ſhou'd ha, 
lain till now, had not Providence pull'd me out, 
it. Don Quixote then related the Circumitances d 
Sancho's Government; and the Cloath being takek 
away, Don Antoniv took the Knight by the Hand 
and carried him into a Private Chamber, when, 
in there was no kind of Furniture but a Table tha 
appear d to be of Jaſper, ſupported by Feet aþ,q 
the ſame, with a Brazen Head ſet upon it, from tie, 
Breaſt upwards like the Effigies of one of the 
man Emperors. Don Antonio having walk'd wil 
Don Qu. rote feveral turns about the Room, Seniiihera 
Don <:uixote, laid he, being aſſur'd that we a8 
very Private, the Door faſt, and no body liſtning 
T ſhall Communicate to you one of the mol 
ſtrange and wonderful Adventures that ever we 
known, provided you Treaſure it up as a Secret ul full 
the cloſeſt Apartment of your Breaſt. I ſhall beg 
as ſecret as the Grave, anſwer'd the Knight, andi c 
will clap a Tomb-ſtone over your Secret for fut c 
ther Security; beſides, aſſurè your ſelf, Don A. 
zonio continu'd he, (for by this time he had Jearn' 
rhe Gentleman's Name) you Converſe with a Per- 
ſon, whoſe Ears are open to receive what his fte 
Tongue never betrays. So that whatever yen 
commit to my Truſt, ſhall be buried in the depthof 


bottom leſs Silence, and lye as ſecure as in you 
own Breaſt. | 


In confidence of your Honour ſaid Don Ant 
#0, I doubt not to raiſe your Aſtoniſhment, and 


* 


. 
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wurden my own Breaſt of a Secret, which has 
lin upon my Thoughts, having never found 


las WK herto any Perion worthy to be made a Confie 
of nt in Matters to be conceal'd. This cautious Froc: . 
but I}, ; graisd Don Quixote's Curioſity ſtrangely :; 
E, th 


kr which, Don Antonio led him to the Table, 
d made him feel and examine all over the Bra. 
0 WE Head, the Table, and the Jaſper Supporters. 
% ov, Sir, faid he, know that this Head wag 
Jude by one of the greateſt Inchanters or Necro- 
ucers in the World. If I am not miſtaken, 
vas a Polander by Birth, and the Diſciple of 
celebrated Eſcoclllo, of whom ſo many Prodi- 
F e related. This wonderful Perſon was here in 
j Houſe, and by the Interceſſion of a Thouſand 
gowns, was wrought upon to frame me this 
ad, which has the wonderful Property of an- 
Jeng in your Ear to all Queſtions Atter long 
Aach, erecting of Schemes, caſting of Figures, con- 
 $aons with the Stars, and other Mathematical 
erations, this Head was brought to the aforeſaid 
Fiction, and to Morrow (for on Fridays it ne- 
r ſpeaks) it ſhall give you Proof of its Know- 
| ige, till when you may conſider of your moſt 
ulng and Important Doubts, which will have 
and Satisfactory Solution. Don Nui xote 
8 amaz'd at this ſtrange Virtue of the Head, 
u cou'd hardly credit Don Antonios Account; 
N conſidering the ſhortneſs of the time thar de- 
nd bis full Satisfaction in the Point, he was 
ment to ſuſpend his Opinion till next Pay ; and 
thank'd the Gentleman for making him fo 
t a Diſcovery. So out of the Chamber they went, 
bon Antonio having lock'd the Door very 
hal Ree ly, they return'd into the Room where the 
Ou Bl of the Company were diverted by Sancho's re- 
ug to them ſome of his Maſter's Adventures. 


1 That 
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That Afternoon they carry'd Don Quixote abr 
without his Armour, mounted, not on Ren 
but on a large eaſie going Mule, with gent; 
Furniture, and himſelf dreſs'd after the M 
Faſhion, with a long Coat of Tawny-colowM 
Cloath, which with the preſent heat of the e 
ſon, was enough to put Froſt it ſelf into a Swe 
They gave private Orders that Sancho ſhoul(Þ 
entertain'd within doors all that Day; left ou 
ſhould ſpoil their Sport by going out. I 
Knight being mounted, they pinn'd to! 
Back without his knowledge a piece of Pardf 
ment, with theſe Words written in Ja 
Letters, This is Don Nnixote de la Mancha, As (ofiin 
as they began their Walk, the ſight of the Pin 
ment drew the eyes of every Body to read r 
Inſcription ; ſo that the Knight hearing ſo mia 
People repeat the Words, This is Den Nui xott ame 
la Mancha, wonder'd to hear himſelf Nam'd e 
known by every one that ſaw him: Thereupl bid + 
turning to Don Antonis that rode by his faſt 
How great, ſaid he, is this ſingle Prerogatiwe pen 
Knight-Errantry, by which its Profeſfors ig 
known and d ſtinguiſh'd, through all the lie 
fines of the Univerſe. Don't you hear, Sir, t 
tinu'd he, how the very Boys in the Street, Mer 
have never ſeen me before, know me? 'Tis Mee 
true, Sir, anſwer'd Don Antonio, like Fire Met 
— diſcovers it ſelf by its own light, ſo Ve 
tue has that luſtre that never fails to diſphyF Uo 
ſelf, eſpecially that Renown which is acquit'dI** 
the Pro feſſion Arms | 0 pul 
During this Proceſſion of the Knight, and W- 
applauding Followers, a certain Caffilian rezdil 
the Scroll at Don Quixote's Back, cry'd out alot 
now the Devil take thee for Don Quixote 4. 

Mancha! who would have thought to have fo” { 


I 


ne 
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Lice here, and ſtill alive, after ſo many hearty 
ubbings that have been laid about thy Shoul- 
s. Can't you be Mad in private, and amon 
or Friends, with a Pox to you, but you mu 
I about the World at this Rate, and make 

Body that keeps you Company as Errant- 
Moxcombs as your ſelf? Get you home to your 
Wife and Children, Blockhead, look afrer your 
uſe, and leave playing the Fool and diſtract- 
thy Senſes at this rate with a parcel of non- 


ical Whimſeys. Friend, ſaid Don Antonio, 


about your Buſineſs, and keep your Advice 


Ir them that want it. Senior Den Quixote is a 


Min of too much Senſe not to be above your 


Tounſcl, and we that bear him Company know 


ur Buſineſs without your intermeddling. We 
Fly pay the reſpect due to Vertue. So, in the 
et me of ill luck, go your ways, and don't med- 
e where you have no Buſineſs. Truly now, 
a the Caſtilian, you're in the right, for tis but 
Ning againſt the Stream to give him Advice, 
tire Pough it grie ves me to think that this Whim of 
rs Might-Errantry ſhould ſpoil all the good parts 
lich they ſay this Mad-man has. But ill. luck 
ir, cht on me, as you'd have it, and all my Gene- 
Dion, if e'er you catch me adviſing him or any 
© e elſe again, though I were deſir'd, were I te 
re e to the Years of Met huſalem. So ſaying, the 
o Vi dviſer went his Ways, and the Cavalcade con- 
phy ud; but the Rabble preſs'd ſo very thick to 
fad the Inſciption, that Don Anto:.io was forc'd 
bd pull it off, under pretence of doing ſomething 


nk Upon the approach of Night they return'd 
- alone, where Don Antonio's Wife, a Lady of 
ality, and every way accompliſh'd, had invi- 
A ſeveral of her Friends to a Ball, to * 
5 her 
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"Theſe two made their Court chiefly to Don Yuilfi 


hand in intimating to them as ſecretly, that tl 
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her Gueſt, and ſhare in the Diverſion his enn 
vagancies afforded. After a Noble Supper ti 
Dancing began about ten a clock at Night. 
mong others, were two Ladies of an Airy, Wa 
gifh Diſpoſition, ſuch, as though vertuous enoygiſylin 
at the bottom, would not ſtick to ſtrain a part. 
Modeſty for the diverſion of good Company 


ote, and ply'd him ſo with Dancing one after; 
nother, that they tir'd not only his Body but hi 
very Soul. But the beſt was to ſee what an ws. 
accountable Figure the grave Don made, as Meb' 
hopp'd and ſtalk'd about a long ſway- back The 
ſtarv'd-look'd, thin-flank'd, two-legg'd thinghhint 
Wainſcot-Complexion'd, ſtuck up in's cloſe Do 
blet, awkward enough z-conſcience, and certain 
ly none of the lighreſt at a Saraband. The Lak 
dies gave him ſeveral private hints of their inf 
clination to his Perſon, and he was not behingh h 


were very indifferent to him, till at laſt being? 
moſt teiz d to Death, Fugite partes adverſe, cry 
he aloud, and avaunt Temptation. Pray Ladicyh 
play your Amorous Pranks with ſome bod 
elſe, and leave me to the enjoyment of my owh 
Thoughts, which are all employ'd and taken uh 
with the peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo, the ſole Queeſhhin 
of my Affection; and ſo ſaying, he ſat himſel 
down in the middle of the Room to reſt hi 
wearied Bones. Don Antonio gave Order that 
ſhould be taken up and carry'd to Bed; and ti 
firſt who was ready to lend a helping hand wa 
Sancho, and as he was lifting him up, By'r Lady 
Sir, Maſter of mine, you have ſhook your heelk 
moſt fetiouſly. Do you think we who are ſoul; 
and valiant muſt be Caperers, and that eve 


Knight-Errant muſt be a ſnapper of Caſtinet F 
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jou do, you're woundily deceiv'd, let me tell 
Gad zookers: ſome would rather undertake 
billing of a Giant, than offer to cut a Caper. 
NMyou been for an Antick, I'd have done your 
ion ineſs for you, for I can jigg it and hop it a- 
Sit like any Hawk; but as for your fine Dan» 
g the Devil take him that knows for me. 
Mis made Diverſion for the Company, till San- 
Jed out his Maſter, in order to put him to 
„ where he left him cover'd over Head and 
n un. that he might ſweat out the Cold he had 
as eb'd by his Dancing. | 
ack Arbe next Day Don Antonio reſolving to make 
hinghintended Experiment on the Inchanted Head, 
Douhducted Don Quixote into the Room where it 
tuned, together with Sancho, a couple of his 
e Leads and the two “Ladies that had ſo teaz d the 
ir icht at the Ball, and who had ſtaid all night 
dehnt his Wife, and having carefully lock'd the 
it theſſhr, and enjoyn'd them ſecrecy, he told them 
ng Furtue of the Head, and that this was the 
 cryMtime he ever made Proof of it; and except his 
adieſp Friends, no Body did know the Trick of 
bot Inchantment, and, had not they been told 
out before, they had been drawn into the ſame 
cen Mur with the reſt; for the contrivance of the 
Queehine was ſo artful and ſo cunningly manag'd, 
uimſelRtit was impoſſible to diſcover the Cheat. Don 
eſt hi himſelf was the firſt that made his applica» 
hath to the Ear of the Head,cloſe to which ſpeak. 
nd thin a voice juſt loud enough to be heard by 
id Wa Company; tell Me, O Head, ſaid he, by. 
- Lady ayſterious Virtue wherewith thou art en- 
r heel what are my Thoughts at preſent? The 
: ſtou lin a diſtinc and intelligible Voice, though 
eV ut moving the Lips, anſwer'd, I am no 
tine of Thoughts, They were all aftoniſh'd 
|  Nann at 


a 1 | ? : Wag... 20 2 
626 The Lite and Atchievements | | 


\ 
at the Voice, being ſenſible that no body was HZ q 
the Room to anſwer. How many of us are there | 
in the Room ſaid Don Antonis again? The Voie | 
.anſwered in the ſame Key, Thou and thy Wik ; - 
two of thy Friends, and two of hers, a fam, 
Knight call'd Don Qxixote de la Mancha, and M } 
Squire Sancho Panſa by Name. Now their 286 
niſhment was greater than before, now they wa} |: 
der'd indeed, and the Hair of ſome of em font | 
an end with Amazement. Tis enough, ſaid 
tonio, ſtepping aſide from the Head, I am co 
vinc'd, 'twas no Impoſtor ſold thee to me, Sa 
Head, diſcourſing Head, Oraculous, Miracula 
Head! Now let ſome body elſe try their Fo} 
tunes. As Women are generally moſt - curinl ; 
and inquiſitive, one of the Dancing Ladies ve 
turing up to it, tell :me, Head, ſaid ſhe, why} . 
Mall. I do to be truly Beautiful. Be Honeſt, uf 
ſwer'd the Head. I have done, reply'd the Lad], 
Her Companion then came on, and with + 
fame - Curioſity, I would know, ſaid ſhe, wif 
ther my Husband loves me or no? The He 
anſwer'd, Obſerve his Uſage, and that will tell M 
Truly (ſaid the Marry'd Lady to her ſelf 231 
withdrew) that Queſtion was needleſs; for i] 
deed aMan's Actions are the ſureſt Tokens of tiff ' 
Diſpoſition of his Mind. Next came on one 
Don Antonio's Friends, and ask'd, who am 1? I 
anſwer was, Thou knoweſt ; That's not the Que 
on, reply'd the Gentleman; I would have tb 
tell me whether thou know'ſt me: 7 do, anſw 


= . the Head, hon art Don Pedro Noris. Tis enouy 
=. O Head, ſaid the Gentleman, thou haſt convin 
= me, that thou know'ſt all things. So mak 
= room for ſome body elſe, his Friend Advany + 
1 and ask d the Head what his eldeſt Son and I 


8 defir'd, I have already told thee, ſaid che H 
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that I was no Judge of thoughts; however, I 
will tell thee, that what thy Heir deſires, is to 
fury thee. Tis ſo, reply'd the Gentleman, 
What I ſee with my Eye, I mark with my Fin- 
r, I know enough. | 
Don Antonios Lady ask'd the next Queſtion, I 
on't well know what to ask thee, ſaid ſhe to the 
© Jad, only tell me whether I ſhall long enjoy 
lay dear Husband. Thou ſhalt, anſwer'd the 
Head, for his healthy Conſtitution and Tempe- 
nnce promiſe length of Days, while choſe who 
live too faſt, are not like to live . Next came 
In Quixote, tell me thou Oracle {aid he, was 
rat J reported of my Adventures in Monteſinos's 
Gave,a Dream or Reality? Will ancho my Squire 
fulfil his Promiſe, and ſcourge himſelf effe &u- 
uu? And ſhall Dulcines be diſinchanred. As 
for the Adventures in the Cave, anſwer'd the 
lead; there's much to be ſaid; they have ſome- 
"Fling of both; Sanchos Whipping ſhall go on 
wt leiſurely; however, Dulcinea ſhall at laſt be re- 
ly free d from Inchantment. That's all I deſire to 
now, ſaid Don Quixote, for the whole ſtreſs of 
” Jy good Fortune depends on Dulcines's Diſin- 
= Flantment. Then Sancho made the laſt application, 
ntpleaſe you M. Head quoth he, ſnall I chance to 
ure another Government? ſhall Jever get clear 
this ſtarving Squire-Erranting? And ſhall I 
ger ſee my own Fire- ſide again? The Head an- 
rer d, thou ſhalt be a Governour in thine own 
e, if thou go'ſt home, thou may'ſt ſce thy 
un Fire-fide again; and if thou Icav'ſt off thy 
vice, thou ſhalt get clear of thy Squireſhip, 
azookers, cry'd Sancho. that's a very good one, 
w! a H1orſe-head might ha' told all bis; I 
mld have Prophecy'd thus much n.y ſeif How 
Us, Brute, ſaid Don NQ#/xote, what Anſwers 
| Nnan 2 would'ſt 
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- -would'ſt thou have but what are pertinent to th of 
Queſtions? Nay, quoth Sancho, iince you'll hay "8 
it ſo, it ſhall beſo ; I only wiſh Mr. Head woulf,. 3:7 
have told me a little more concerning the m y Ci 


omel 


ter. = 
Thus the Queſtions propos'd, and the Ag, c 


ſwers return'd were brought to a Period, but 
Amazement continued among all the Company; M. 


except Don Antonio's two Friends who underſtogq th 
the Myſtery, whichBenengel: is ieſolv'd now to di; He 
cover, that the World ſhould be no longer amuy daeſt; 
with an Erroneous Opinion of any Magick þ, fes. 
Wicchcraft operating in the Head. He therefqhe Ce 
tells you, that Don Antonio Moreno, to divert hiqgy. 3, 
ſelf, and ſurprize the Ignorant, had this ma 
in imitation of ſuch another Device, which He: 
had ſeen contriv'd by a Statuary at Maarid. 
The manner of it was thus. The Table 4. 
the Frame on which it ſtood, the Feet of which D 
reſembled four Eagles Claws, were of Wog, Kn. 
Painted and varniſh'd like Jaſper. The Hep, ch 
which look'd like the Buſt of a Roman Empeiſ The 
and of a Braſs Colour, was all hollow, Ance tc 
ſo were the Feet of the Table, which $1 4- 
ſwer'd exactly to the Neck and Breaſt of fadneſ 
Head, rhe 3 ſo artificially fixed, that nn 
ſeem'd to be all of a Piece, through this Cayſi;, —— 
ran a Tin- Pipe, convey'd into it by a paſſſ u- d 
through the Cieling of the Room under the Na 
ble. He that was to anſwer ſet his Mouth to ty on 
end of the Pipe in the Chamber underneath, ; ys th 
by the hollowneſs of the Trunk receiv'd thþ,,. _ 
Queſtions, and deliver'd his Anſwers in c rvants 
and articulate Words, ſo that the Impoſtf, . 
could ſcarcely be diſcovered. The Oracle 4;,,;, 1, 
managed by a young ingenious Gentleman, I 
Antonios Nephew, who having his Inſtrudy, 1 
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efore-hand from his Uncle, was able to anſwer: 
Seadily and directly to the firſt Queſtions, and 
y ConjeQures or Evaſions, make a return hand- 
omely to the reſt, wich the help of his Ingenui- 
Cid Hamet informs us further, that, during 
Wn or twelve days after this, the wonder- 
ul Machine continu'd in mighty Repute, but at 
Ef} the noiſe of Don Antomic's having an Inchant- 
| HJead in his Houſe that gave Anſwers to all 
Nu ſtions, began ro fly about the City; and as 


I 


Ye fear'd this would reach the watchful Ears of 
oe Centinels of the Inquiſition, he thought fir to 


ive an account of the whole Matter to the Re- 


Aerend Inquiſitors, who order'd him ro break it 


pieces, leſt it ſhould give occaſion of Scandal 


Siſs'd for an Oracle and a piece of Inchantment 


n 


ohe Knight was much better ſatisfied in the mat» 

er than the Squire. 

17 The Gentlemen of the Town in Complai- 
Ince to Don Antonio, and for Don Auixote's more 

 Plandid Entertainment, or rather to make his 


adneſs more Publick Diverſion, appointed a 


nning at the Ring about ſix Days after, but 
is 8 broken off upon an öccaſion that fol- 
wd. | 

Don Quixote had a mind to take a turn in the 


| 


if 


oſty on Foot, that he might avoid the Crowd of 


Pys that follow'd him when he Rode: So he 


tent out with Sancho and two of Don Antonio's 


rvants, that attended by their Maſter's Or- 
er; and paſſing through a certain Street, Don 
' F'ixote Iook d up, and ſpy d written over a Door 


of great Letters theſe Words. Here is a Printing - 


fl 


mely, having now an opportunity of ſeeing a: 


mong the Ignorant Vulgar.. Bur ſtill rhe Head 


ich Don Quixote and Sancho, though the truth is, 


uſe, This Diſcovery pleas'd the Knight ex- 


Nnnn 3 Printing» 
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Printing-Preſs, a thing he had never feen before of 
and therefore to ſatisfy his Curioſity, in he welſertai 
with all his Train There he ſaw ſome wor cope 
ing off the Sheets, there others Correcting thh,;.,: 
Forms, ſome in one place picking of Letters q 
of the Caſes, in another ſome looking over, M 
Proof; in ſhort all the variety that is to be ſee, | 
in great Printing-Houſes. He went from ogg yy | 
Work-man to another, and was very inquiſitiſtnanc 
to know what every Body had in Hand, and the ſpi, 
were not backward to ſatisfy his Curioſity, | —_ 
length coming to one of the Compoſitors, anfþ;+ ti 
asking him what he was about, Sir, ſaid tinothe 
Printer, this Gentleman here, (ſhewing a like, 9, 
fort of a Man, ſomething Grave, and not Young piec 
has Tranſlated a Book out of Halian into here 
niſb, and Tam ſetting ſome of it here for the Priſet thi 
Whar is the Name of it pray, ſaid Don Quixilieaut 
Sir, anſwer'd the Author, the Title of it in and n 
is Le Bagatele. And pray Sir, ask d Don Quialight 
what's the meaning of that Word in Spaniſh ? Wirren 
anſwered the Gentleman, Le Bagatele, is as mfLangu 
as to ſay, Trifles; but though the Title promiſho mo 
ſo little, yet the contents are matters of impopreced 
tance. I am a little converſant in the Italian, lifting w 
the Knight, and value my ſelf upon ſingitery o 
ſome Stanza's of Arioſto, therefore, Sir, (withaiher p. 
any Offence, and net doubting of your Skips! ae 
but meerly to ſatisfy my Curioſity) pray Don 5 
me, have you ever met with ſuch a Word as Piſently 
nata in [talian? Yes very often, Sir, anſwer'd tifly the; 
Author; and how do you render it, pray, ſuſis Trar 
Don Quixote? How fhould I render it, Sir, pray, s 
ly'd the Tranſlator, but by the Word PorridgFCharge 
ot: Body of me! cry'd Don Quixote, you ler? \V 
Maſter of the [talian Idiom. I dare hold a god publiſt 


good Wager that where the Italian ſays P. 


yo 
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oueender it more; ſu, above and giu, beneath. Moſt 


'aS-rcainly Sir, anfwer'd: other, for ſuch are their. 


oroper Significations. What rare Parts, ſaid Don 
 UB.;cote are loſt to Mankind for want of their be- 
ung exerted and known! I dare ſwear, Sir, that 
Se World is backward in encouraging your Me- 
cd; But "cis the Fate of all ingenious Men: 
ow many of em are crampt up and diſcoun- 


WEnanc'd, by a narrow Fortune! And how many 


ſpight of the moſt Jaborious Induſtry, diſ- 
#urag d? Though by the Way, Sir, I: think 


Wnorher, (except it be from the, nobleſt 
ongues, the Greek, and the Latin) is like viewing 


ing piece of Flemmiſh Tapiſtry on. the ES ſide, - 


here, though the Figures are diſtinguiſhable, 
Uet there are ſo many ends and Threads, that the 
Beauty, and exactneſs of the Work is obſcured, 


nd not ſo advantagiouſly diſcern'd as on the- 


«Fight fide of the Hangings: Neither can this 


irren employment of Tranſlating out of eaſy- 


Languages ſhew either Wit or Maſtery of Style, 


Fo more than Copying a piece of Writing by a 
Precedent; though ſtill the buſineſs of Tranſla- 
ging wants not its Commendations, fince Men 
ery often may be worſe employ'd. As a fur- 
other proof of its Merits, we have Doctor Chriſto- 
dba de Fizueroa's Tranſlation of Paſtor Fido, and 
Don Juan de Xaurigui's Aminta, Pieces ſo excel- 
ently well done, that they have made em pure- 


iy their own, and left the Reader in doubt which 
afis Tranſlation and which Original. But tell me, 


pray, Sir, do you Print your Book at your own 
Acbarge, or have you ſold the Copy to a Book. ſel- 
ler? Why truly Sir, anſwer'd the Tranſlator, I 
publiſh it upon my own Account, and I hope to 
" | Nnnn 4 clear 


1 


on Tranſlate it Pleaſe, where it ſays piu, you 
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clear at leaſt a thouſand Crowns by this firſt E For 1 
tion; for I deſign to print off two thouſaf able : 
Books, and they will go off at ſix Reals apiece} of I 
a trice · I'm afraid, you'll come fhort of ja the f. 
Reckoning, ſaid Don Quixote; tis a fign you i fiyin 
ſtill a ſtranger to the Tricks of theſe Bock. ſelliſ buff. 
and Printers, and the Juggling there is amo Th 
'em. I dare engage you will find two thouſaſ Dor £ 
Books lye very heavy upon your Hands, eſpedcho's { 
ally if the Piece be ſomewhat tedious, and wal in his 
Spirit. What, Sir, reply'd the Author, woifto th 
ou have me Sell the Profit of my Labour teafterr 
Bookſeller for three Maravedis a Sheet? for thaſde la 
the moſt they will bid, nay, and expect tooſthe P. 
ſhould thank em for the Offer. No, no, Sigl ſtrang 
Print not my Works to get Fame in the Worlfhappe 
My Name is up already; Profit, Sir, is my en next 
and without it what ſignifies Reputation ? W. 
Sir, go on and proſper, ſaid Don Quixote, an 
with that moving to another part of the Roo 
he ſaw a Man Correcting a Sheet of a Book call 
The Light of the Soul. Ay, now this is ſom: 
thing cry'd the Knight, theſe are the Books tl 
ought to be Printed, though there are a gr 
many of that kind; for the number of Sinne 
is Prodigious in this Age, and there is need ( 
an infinite quantity of Lights for ſo many du 
Souls as we have among us. Then paſſing d 
and enquiring the Title of a Book of whit 
another Workman was Correcting a Sheet, the 
told him, twas the Second Part of that ingenio 
Gentleman, Don Quixote de la Mancha, written! 
a certain Perſon, a Native of Tordeſillac. I hi 
heard of that Book before, ſaid Don 2uixote, al 
really thought it had been burnt, and reduc'd! 
aſhes for a fooliſh impertinent Libel; but all | 
good time, Execution-day will come at Il 
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i For made Stories are only ſo far good and agree- 


al able as they profitable, and bear the reſemblance 


of Truth; and true Hiſtory the more valuable 


of the farther it keeps from the fabulous. And ſo 
ſaying he flung out of the Printing-houſe in a 


ld buff. | 


od That very day Don Antonio would needs ſhevr 
an Dor: Quixote the Gallies in the Road, much to San. 
elf «0's ſatisfaction, becauſe he had never ſeen any 
ain his Life. Don Antonio therefore gave notice 
Ito the Commander of the Gallies, that in the 
tdjaftrernoon he would bring his Gueſt; Don Quixote 
hag de la Mancha to ſee em, the Commander and all 
withe People of the Town being by that time no 
ir {ſtrangers to the Knight's Character. But what 
ri happen d in the Gallies muſt be the import of the- 


next Chapter. 
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CHAP. ILXIII. = 


Of Sancho Mi fortune on board the Galli tring 
with the ſtrange Adventures of the Beawſui* 
tiful Morilca, 


3 1  « [Ador 
Any and ſerious were Dow Quixote's Mzpoatf 
. fleQtions on the Anſwer of the Inchantfj;, \ 
Head,tho' none hit on the Deceit, but-center'da, 0 
in the Promiſe of Dulcinea's Diſinchantment ; uſvas f 
expecting it wou'd ſpeedily be effected, he reſiſgxing 
Nytuly ſatisfy d. As for Sancho, tho he hated tj; 
Trouble of being a Governour, yer ſtill he ſj, m. 
an Itching Ambition to Rule, to be obey'd, Whinſe 
appear great, for even Fools, love Authority. on 
In ſhort, that Afternoon Don Antonio, his Mkayir, 
Friends, Don Quixote and Sancho, ſet out for tin 
Gallies. The Commander being advertis'd Man, 
their coming, upon their appearance on the KJyhgle 
order'd all the Gallies to ſtrike Sail; the Muſqhoard 
Play'd, and a Pinnace ſpread with rich Ca Be 
and Crimſon-Velvet Cuſhions was preſently: his 
out; and ſent to fetch em aboard. As ſoon the D. 
Don. Quixote ſet his Foot into it, the A nights 
Galley diſcharg'd her Forecaſtle-Piece, and thin at 
teſt of the Gallies did the like. When Don Vi anne 
ere got over the Gunnel of the Galley, on tf hi! 
Starboard- ſide, the whole Chiurm, or Crew, ſrange 
cording to their Cuſtom of ſaluting Perſons 
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Quality, welcom'd him with three hu, hu, hux, 


or huz2ahs. The General (for ſo we muſt call 
lim) by Birth a Valencian, and a Man of Qua- 
ity, gave him his Hand, and embrac'd him. This 


Day, ſaid he, will I mark as one of the happieſt 


[expect to ſee in all my Life, ſince I have the 


Honour now to ſee Senior Don Quixote de la Man- 


 Nhoatſwam went to the Forecaſtle, and with 


cba, this happy Day, I fay, the time and Mark 
„ [that's fer before my Eyes the ſummary of Wan- 
Iliring Chivalry collected in his Perſon. Don 
aglduixote return'd his Compliment with no -leſs . 
flemnity, and appear'd over-joy'd.to ſee himſelf. 
reated ſo like a Grandee. Preſently they all went 
nto the State-Room , which was handſomely. 
Adorn'd, and there. they took their Places. The 


anhis Whiſtle or Call, gave the Sign to the Slaves 
div ſtrip, which was obey'd in a Moment. Sancho 
Avas ſcar'd to ſee ſo many Fellows in their Naked 
elifins, but moſt of all, when he ſaw the Sails 
Ltfcifted up fo faſt, that he thought they had been 
- Wh. many Devils ſet at Work. He had plac'd. 
» Miimſelf in the Mid-ſhip, next the aftmoſt Rows. 


tf. lr on the Starboard fide, that the Galley-Slave, - 
 Ofhaving his Cue, caught hold on him, and gi- 


ring him a hoiſt, handed him to the next 


d Man, who toſs'd him to a third; and ſo the 


whole Crew of Slaves, beginning at the Star- 


uiſhoard ſide, made him fly ſo faſt from Bench 


9t Bench, that poor Sancho loſt the very fight 


Nef his Eyes, and he. verily . believ'd that all 


5 


1 the Devils in Hell were carrying him away to 


nights. Nor did, the Slaves give over bandying 
um about, till they had handed him in the ſame 
manner over all the Larboard-ſide; and then they 
Aft him down where they had taken him up, but 
lrangely diforder'd, out of Breath, in a cold 
Sweat, 
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Sweat, and not truly ſenſible what it was that ha unte 
happen'd to him. lng 
Don Quixote, ſeeing his Squire fly at this nuf man 
without Wings, ask d the General if that wen is H 
a Ceremony us'd to all Strangers aboard th Do 
Gallies ; for, if it were, he muſt let him knoyſ look 
that as he did not: deſign, to take up his Reſidency what 
there, he did not like ſuch. Entertainment, auſ to tl 
| hevow'd to Heaven, that if any of em came ij Gen 
lay hold on him, to toſs him at that rate, H chan 
wou' d ſpurn their Souls out of their Bodies, an Ati 
with this, ſtarting up, he lay'd his Hand on hy Sma 
Sword. g take 

At the ſame time they lower'd their Sails, an on, 
with a- dreadful Noiſe down they let the Main one 
yard and Main-ſail come by the Board; which Gall 
ſo. frighted Sancho, that he thought the Sky wi Laſt 
off the Hinges, and falling upon him; ſo that li Mar 
duck'd:, and thruſt his Head between his Leg fron 
for fear. Don Quixote was a little Sea-ſick toy Vell 
he began to ſhiver; and ſhrug up his Shoulden Wit 
and chang'd:Colour. The Slaves hoiſted the. Main} cry 
yard and Main-ſail again with the fame force uf this 
noiſe that they had. lower'd it withal. But ij Preſ 
this with ſuch Silence on their Parts, as if thy the 
had neither Voice: nor Breath, The Boatſwif ed! 
then gave the Word to weigh Anchor; and lea wit! 
ing. a top of the Fore-caſtle among the Crew, wit that 
his Whip-or Bulls-Pizzle, he began to duſt a} 1 
fly-flap their Shoulders, and preſently they put d ſcud 
to Sea. W 

When. Sancho ſaw ſo many colour'd Feet, f Ves 
he. took the Oars to be ſuch ; beſhrew my He! ſigh 
quoth he, here: is Inchantment in good earneſt} b 
all our Adventures and Witchcrafts have. bet the 
nothing to this. What have. theſe poor Wretcht Vet 
done, that: their: Hides muſt be curry'd. at ud ler 


the 
10 
end 
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ute? And how dares this plaguyFellow go Whiſt. 
ling about here hy himſelf, and mawl thus ſo 
many People? Well, he is the Devil, and this 
{is Hell, or Purgatory at leaſt. 


Don Nuixote obſerving how earneſtly Sancho 


look d on theſe. Paſſages; ah! Dear Sancho, ſaid he, 
what an eaſie matter now were it for you to ſtrip 


to the Waſte, and clap your ſelf among theſe 


Gentlemen, and fo compleat Dulcinea's Diſin- 


I chantment 3 among ſo many Companions in 


Affliction, you wou'd not be ſo ſenſible of the 
Smart, and beſides, the fage. Merlin perhaps might 


| take every one of theſe Lathes, being ſo well laid 


on, for ten of thoſe which you muſt certainly 
one day inflict on your ſelf. The General of the 
Gallies was going to ask what he meant by thefe 
Laſhes, and Dulcinea's Diſinchantment, when a. 


Mariner cry'd out, Monjui makes ſigns to us 
od from the Main-top-maſt-head , that there's a 


Veſſel Rowing under the Shoar to the Weſtward: 


Wich that the. General leaping upon the Courſey, 
| cry'd pull away my Hearts, let her not ſcape us; 


this Brigantine is an Argiereen, I warrant. her. 


I Preſently the three other Gallies came up with 
the Admiral to receive Orders, and he Command. 


ed two of 'em to ſtand out to Sea, while he 


| with the other wou'd keep along the. Shoar,. 


that ſo they might be ſure of their Prize. 

The Rowers tugg'd fo hard, that the Gallies 
ſcudded away like Lightaing „and thoſe that 
ſtood to Sea, diſcover' 


ſight of the Gallies, put her ſelf in Chace, hoping 


by her Lightneſs, to eſcape ; but all in vain, for 
the Admiral's Galley being one of the 1wifteſt 
Veſſels in thoſe Seas, gain'd ſo much way upon 
ter, that the Maſter of the Brigantine ſeeing his 

| Danger, , 


about two Miles off, a 
Veſſel with fourteen or fifteen Oars, which upon 
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Danger, was willing the Crew. ſhould quit the 
Oars, and yield, for fear of exaſperating the Ged. 
neral. But Fate order'd it otherwiſe, for upaſ# . 
the Admiral's coming up with the Brigantine, fei 
near as to hale her, and bid them Strike, two 186; 
raquis, that is, two Drunken Turks, among tweln ul 
others that were on board the Veſſel, diſcharg'Þ* G 
a couple of Muskets, and kill d two Soldieſou [7 
that were upon the Wale of the Galley. The Genes © 
ral ſeeing this, vow'd he wou'd not leave a Maho 
of em alive, and coming up with great Fury oÞ an. 
grapple with her, the ſlipp'd away under thÞ be 
Oars of the Galley. The Galley ran a-head ly, b 
good way, and the little Veſſel finding herſch Ver, 
clear for the preſent , tho' without hopes i 
get off, crovvded all the Sail ſhe cou'd, and yvitffſters 
Oars and Sails, began to make the beſt of MMchace 
Way, while the Galley Tack'd round. But iu g 
their Diligence did not do em ſo much god 
as their Preſumption did 'em harm; for, tmedia 
Admiral, coming up with her after a ſhort Chaco Te 
clapp'd his Oars in the Veſſel, and ſo took hae. 
and every Man in her alive. Reaſo! 
By this time, the. other Gallies were come Poldie 
and all four return'd with their Prize into ti han 
Harbour, where great numbers of People ſtoqfoung 
Waiting, to know what Prize they had take! © 
The General came to an Anchor near the Land E 
and perceiving that the Viceroy was on the Sho Jout I 
he Mann'd his Pinnace to fetch him aboard, iftegan 
gave Orders to fling up the Main-yard, to hafte, 2 
up the Maſter of the Brigantine, with the. reſt que, C 
= Crew, which confiſted of about ſix and thin , 
Perſons, all proper luſty Fellows, and moſt of en theſe, 


Turkiſh Musketeers. The General ask'd who Nhat 
Commanded the Veſſel, whereupon one of tit urig 


Priſoners, who was afterwards known to be p 
| 92 oft ; 
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> Gelganiard, and a Renegado, anſwer'd him in Spa- 
upalub. This was our Maſter, my Lord, ſaid he, 


ie, fſtewing him a young Man not twenty Years of 


o Ilge, and one of the handſomeſt Perſons that 
velykould be imagin'd. You Inconſiderate Dog, ſaid 
arg te General, what made you kill my Men, when 
die ſaw twas not poſſible for you to eſcape ? Is. 
zenehis the Reſpect due to an Admiral? Don't you 
Munow that Raſhneſs is no Courage? While there 
y oÞ any hope, we are allow'd to be bold, but not 
ti be deſperate. The Maſter was offering to re- 
ad ly, but the General cou'd not ſtay to hear his an- 
erſe wer, being oblig'd to go entertain the Viceroy, 


s jof#6o was juſt come aboard. with his Retinue, and. 


yidethers of the Town. You have had a lucky 
echace, my Lord, ſaid the Viceroy. What have 
t ou got. Your Excellency ſhall fee preſently , 
onjuſwer'd. the General; I'll ſhew em ta you im- 
thediately hanging at the Main-yard-arm. How 
acÞo, reply'd the Viceroy? Becauſe, ſaid he, they 


to hang them every Mother's Son, eſpecially this 


a Perſon with. his Hands already bound, and 


* 
rend 
fl 


naſe Halter about his Neck, expecting nothing 
onlbut Death. His Youth, Beauty, and Reſignation 
uegan to Plead much in his behalf with the Vice- 


Aly, and making him inclinable to ſave him, Tell 


ane, Captain, ſaid he, Art thou born a Turk, or a. 
q oor, or art thou a Renegado? None of all 
itbeſe, anſwer d the Youth. in as good Spaniſh, 


dul What then, ſaid the Vice-roy ? A Chriſtian Wo- 


he nan, reply'd the Youth. A _—_ 5 2 2 
In 1UCH @: 


vo foſt ;. but tis a thing rather to be wonder'd * 


Chriſtian, though in theſe Cloaths, an 


belve kill'd me, contrary to all Law of Arms, 
Reaſon,, and Cuſtom of the Sea, two of the beſt 
Foldiers I had on board; for which I have ſworn. 


odoung Rogue, the Maſter: Saying thus, he ſhew'd 
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than behev'd. I humbly beſeech ye, my Laie mi 
continued the Youth, to defer my Execution ſie wo 
I give you the Hiſtory of my Life, for dbmiſh 
delay of your Revenge will be but ſhort. Tijtriſc- 
Requeſt was urg'd ſo piteouſly, that no by{ſaſte: 
cou'd deny it; whereupon the General bade hhcquai 
proceed, aſſuring him, nevertheleſs, that thane, v 
was no hopes of Pardon for an Offence ſo grapp our 
as was that of which he was guilty. Then i My 
Youth began. y, up 

I am one of that unhappy and imprudent Nanith 
tion, whoſe Miſeries are freſh in your Memomſuge fc 
My Parents being of the Mor:ſco-Race, the Cuponiide 
rent of their Misfortunes, with the obſtinacyþa pr 
two Uncles, hurried me out of Spain into B but 
bary, In vain I profeſsd my ſelf a Chriſtiufeturr 
being really one, and not ſuch a ſecret Mahn The 
tan as too many of us were; this cou'd neithgud for 
prevail with my Uncles to leave me in my Natifftervy 
Country, nor with the Severity of thoſe Officqud vv 
that had Orders to make us evacuate Spain, hat 
believe it was not a Pretence. My Mother wasto tl 
Chriſtian, my Father, a Man of Diſcretion, pitfaderſ] 
feſſed the fame Belief, and I ſuck'd the Catholiquin Pl 
Faith with my Milk. I was handſomly Educa pern 
and never betray'd the leaſt mark of the M Thi. 
riſco-Breed , either in Language or Behavioupy Fo 
With theſe Eodowments, as I grew up, that Mm 
tle Beauty I had, ſich as it was, began to bloomueſti 
and for all my retir d Life, and the Re ſtraint ifouth, 
on my appearing abroad, a young Geatlemaſpd cor 
call'd Don Gajpar Gregorio got 4 view of me. He Wiconſ 
Son and Heir to a Knight that liv'd in the neſauty 
Town, twee tedions to telatc, how he got Aſhe ſe 
opportunity to conv: ..c wich me, fel} deſperateſorv n 
in Love, and aſfected me with! a fene of his Pallimune 


on. I muſt be ſhoir, left this taalter cut me oft: 
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alte middle of my Story. I ſhall only tell you, that 
n ide would of neceſſity bear me Company in my 


r (aniſhment, and accordingly, by the help of the 


Muriſcan Language, of which he was a perfe& 
Maſter, he mingled with the Exiles, and getting 
hicquaiated vvith my tvvo Uncles that conducted 
heme, vve all vvent together to Barbary, and took 
op our Reſidence at 4rziers, or rather Hell it ſelf. 
ng My Father, in the meantime, had very Prudent- 
y, upon the firſt nevvs of the Proclamation to 
Miniſh us, vvithdravvn to leek a Place of Re- 
onguge for us in ſome Foreign Country, leaving a 
(yonſiiderable Stock of Money and Jevvels hidden 
ey n a private Place, vvhich he diſcover'd to no bo- 
ay but me, vvith Orders not to move it till his 
ſtineturn. . 
he 
ithÞud ſome Beauty, and alſo that I vvas Rich, (vvhich 
atiſttervvards turn'd to my Advantage) ſent for me, 
icand vvas very Inquiſitive about my Country, and 
„ (lat Jevvels and Gold J had got. I ſatisfied him 
vag; to the Place of my Nativity, and gave him to 
ptnderſtand, that my Riches vvas buried in a cer- 
olgun Place vvhere J might eaſily recover it, vvere 
a permtted to return vvhere it lay. 
M This I told him, that in hopes of ſharing in 
10lÞy Fortune, his Covetouſneſs ſhould divert him 
t Mom Injuring my Perſon. In the midſt of theſe 


0Mneſtions, the King vvas inform'd, that a certain 


t ulouth, the handſomeſt and lovelieſt in the World, 
maid come over in Company vvith us.I vvas preſent- 
Wſconſcious that Don Gregorio vvas the Perſon, his 
neauty anſvvering ſo exactly their Deſcription. 
t Wie ſenſe of the young Gentleman's danger vvas 
tefovv more grievous to me than my ovva Miſ- 


alfitunes, having been told that thoſe barbarous 
rt, are much fonder of a handſome Town | 
11 8 A 


The King of Argiers, underſtanding that I 
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miſſion to have her dreſs'd in a Female Habit, tu 


. Treaſure. I ſpoke with Don Gaſpar, repreſentef| 


| fire to return to Spain than to go back to Barb 
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than the moſt Beautiful Woman, The Kin , 
gave Immediate Orders that they ſhou'd be any 
brought into his Preſence, asking me whetheſ 


the Youth delerv'd the Commendations they ganſ f 
him. I told him, inſpir d by ſome good Angel,thaf..? 


the Perſon they ſo much commended, was no Mar ride 


but of my own Sex, and withal begg'd his paf 


her Beauty might ſhine in its natural Luſtre, an 
ſo prevent her Bluſhes, if ſhe ſhou'd appear he 
fore his Majeſty in that unbecoming Habit. Ik 
conſented, promiſing withal, to give Order ner 
Morning for my return to Spain, to recover m 


mac 
Ing { 
To 


[ 
's ] 


to him the Danger of appearing a Man, and pr y 
vail d with him to wait on the King that Evening” . 
in the Habit of a Mooriſh Woman. The King wg 8805 
ſo pleas d with her Beauty, that he reſolv d to Mt 


ſerve her as a Preſent for the Grand Seignior, u 


fearing the Malice of his Wives in the Seraglioanf® 1? 


the ſollicitations of his own Deſires, he gave * 
in Charge to ſome of the principal Ladies of ti? 
City, to whoſe Houſe ſhe was immediately ca ” 
ducted, | | | mM he 
This ſeparation was grievous to us both (for The 
cannot deny that I Love him) Thoſe who hir“ 
ever felt the Pangs of a parting Love can 15 
Imagine the Affliction of our Souls. Next Momecl 


ing, by the King's Order, I embark'd for 4 * 
in this Veſſel, accompany'd by theſe two Tu 3 


that kill'd your Men, and this Spaniſb Renega 
that firſt ſpoke to you, who is a Chriſtian in If?» © 
Heart, and came along with me with a greater Ir 
The reſt are all Moors and Turks, who ſerve q ck 
Rowers. Their orders were to ſet me on Sho” Art 


with this Renegado, in the Habits of Chriſti ws, 


Im. 
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un the firſt Spaniſh Ground they ſhould diſcover ; 


y ttheſe two ravenous and infolent Turks, muſt, 
" "Intrary to their Order, firſt cruiſe upon the 


AR 


aſt, in hopes of taking ſome Prize; being 


nid, that if they ſhould firſt ſet us aſhore, ſome 
Accident might happen to us, and make us dif- 
pe wer that the Brigantine was not far off at Sea, 
l ſo expoſe ein to the danger of being taken, 
jfcre were Gallies upon the Coaſt. In the Night 
u made this Land, not miſtruſting any Gallies 


ow 115 ſo near, and ſo we fell into your Hands. 


TM. 


nens Habit among the Moors, nor can the De- 
* . 


oi long Protect him from Deſtruction; and 
Hue 1 ſtand expecting, or rather fearing my Fate, 
ich yet cannot prove unwelcome, I being now 
K Fay of Living. Thus, Gentlemen, you have 
fad the unhappy Paſſages of my Life, I have 

d you nothing but what is true, and all J have 
e ih beg, is that I may die as a Chriſtian; ſince I 
Innocent of the Crimes of which my un- 


f t 


py Nation is accuſed. Here ſhe ſtopp'd, and 


Io conclude, Don Gregorio remains in Wo- 


th her Story and her Tears melted the Hearts. 


(for, many of the Company. 
{he Viceroy, being mov'd with: a tender Com- 
bon, was the firſt to unbind the Cords that. 
ſonnacl'd her fair Hands, when an ancient 
5yÞgrim, who came on board with the Viceroy's 
itendants, having with a fix'd Attention mind- 
wm the Damſel during her Relation, came ſud- 
in ky, and throwing himſelf at her Feet, Oh 
er d Felix, cry'd he, my dear unfortunate Daugh- 
rf | Behold thy Father Ricore , that return'd 
e f ck thee, being unable oh wichour thee, 

Shoto art the Joy and Support o of 
&aÞ this, Sancho, who had all this. while been ſul- 
iy muling, vex'd at the Uſage he had met wow 
= 0 


Age. Up- 


0 07 1 
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ſo lately, lifting up his Head, and ſtaring thamit 
Pilgrim ia the Face, knew him to be the (afih t. 
Ricoce he had met on the Road the Day he leſtiſent 7 
Government, and he was likewiſe fully perſah Inte 
ded, that this was his Daughrer, who being ng; rat 
unbound, embrac'd her Father, and joya'd wiſce w 
him in his Joy and Grief, My Lords, ſaid iꝶ ſam 
Old Pilgrim, this is my Daughter, Auna Fud 
more unhappy in Fortune than in Name, Ther 
fam'd as much for her Beauty, as for her Fathaſrieve 
Riches. I left my Country to ſeek a Sands in 
for my Age, and having fix'd upon a Reſidenſue o. 
In Germany, return'd in this Habit with othiut | 
Pilgrims to recover my Wealth, which I hf the 
effectually done, but I little thought thus wppoſa 
expectedly to have found my greateſt Treaſuſth a 
my deareſt Daughter. My Lords, if it can co Chi 
ſiſt with the Integrity of your Juſtice, to PardgLibe 
our {mall Offence, I joyn my Prayers and Ted, : 
with her's, to implore your Mercy on our behi Con 
ſince we never deſign'd you any Injury, and afaurr 
Innocent of thoſe Crimes for which our Natiq#ir: 
has juſtly been Baniſh'd. Ay, ay, cry'd Sand Chi 
(putting in) I know Ricote as well as the Beggf® 4 
knows his Diſh, as ſure as Eggs be Eggs this is Me 
nown ſelf, and ſo far as concerns Anna Felix's Hbey 
ing his Daughter, I dare ſay that's true enough] Ide 
but for all this fair ſtory of his Goings- out and(F/ca 
mings-in, and his Intentions, whether they wel, c 
good, or whether they were bad, III neitit Ho 
meddle or make, not I. ar 
So uncommon an Accident fill'd all the Cong" 
pany with Admiration, ſo that the General tun 
ing to the fair Captain, Your Tears, ſaid he, at 
ſo prevailing, Madam, that they compel me not 
to be forſworn. Live, lovely Anna Felix, Lil 
as many Years as Heaven has decreed you; 1 
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 þ thoſe raſh and inſolent Slaves, who alone 
g thamitted the Crime bear the Puniſhment of ir. 
> ſulah that he gave Order to have the two delin- 
eft ent Turks hang'd up at the Yard's-Arm : But, at 
ern Interceſſion of the Viceroy, their Fault ſhew- 
7 no rather Madneſs than deſign, the fatal Sen- 
withce was revok d; the Genera! conſidering at 
id ti fame time, that their Puniſhment in cold Blood 
Fihu'd look more like Cruelty than Juſtice. 

e, Ihen they began to conſider how they might 
atheſtieve Don Gaſpar Gregorio from the Danger he 
tws in ; to which purpoſe Kzore cſſer d to the 
idenſue of above a Thouſand Ducats which he had 
othput him in Jewels, to purchaſe his Ranſom. 
| haſt the readieſt Expedient was thought to be the 
is uſpoſal of the Spaiiſh Renegado, who offer'd 


eaſuſſth a {mall Bark and half a dozen Oars Mann'd 


ncoh Chriſtians to return to 4rg:ers, and ſet him 
add Liberty, as beſt knowing when and where to 
Taſnd, and being acquainted with the place of 
zehi$ Confinement. The General and the Vicero 

id gaurr'd to this Motion, thro' a diſtruſt of the 
Natiqniard's Fidelity, fince he might perhaps betray 
Sand Chriſtians that were to go along with him. 
zeggt Auna Felix engaging for his Truth, and 
is Mute obliging himſelf to ranſom the - Chriſtians 
vs Mey were taken, the Deſign was reſolv'd upon. 
dug The Viceroy went aſhore, committirng the 
nd(#.:z and her Father to Don Antonie Moreng's 


weite, deſiring him at the ſame time to command 
eith$$ Houſe for any thing that might conduce to 


air Entertainment; fo great are the Motions of 

Comp Nature and Generofity, whe. reightued by 
a — * ; 

A lafluence of a Fair Lady's Beauty. 


CHAP: 


e 
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CHAP. LXIV. 


Of a unlucky Adventure which D 6 
Quixote laid moſt to Heart of any tit. 
had yet befallen him. 10 


re 
| bin 
No Antonio's Lady was extremely plea 

with the Company of the fair Mera! 


Whoſe Senſe being as exquiſite as her Beauty, du 


all the moſt conſiderable Perſons in the City be. 
Viſit her. Don Quixote told Don Antonio that! (uf 
cou'd by no means approve the Method thee, 
had taken to releaſe Don Gregorio, it being full ini 
danger, and little or no Probability of Succelſ#0n 
but that their ſureſt way wou'd be to have hn! 
ſet aſhore in Barbary, with his Horſe and Amp! 
and leave it to him to deliver the Gentleman Hcie 
ſpight of all the Mooriſh Power, as Don Gays 
had reſcued his Wife Mel. ſandra. Good jſt) 
Worſhip, quoth Sancho, hearing this, look t, 
fore you leap. Don Gayferos had nothing Wd i 
a fair Race for't on dry Land, when he cad 
her to France. But here, an't pleaſe you, tam 


we ſhou'd deliver Don Gregorio, how the Dt Vith 


Mall we bring him over to Spain croſs the bi tiful 
Sea. There's a Remedy for all things but Deiſvilt 
anſwer' d Don £:uixote, tis but having a Bark um 
dy by the Sea-ſide, and then let me ſee win 
can hinder our getting into it. Ah Maſter, Mo 


Ker, quoth Sancho, rhere's more to be done fin m 


a Vi 
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;Diſh to waſh, Saying is one thing, and Doing 
s another, and for my Part, I like the Renegade 
— fe well, he ſeems to me a good. honeſt Fellow, 


nd cut out for the Buſineſs. Well, ſaid Don 


antonio, if the Renegado fails, then the Great 
Un Quixote ſhall embark for Barbary. 

In two Days the Renegado was diſpatch'd a- 
ray in a fleet Cruiſer of ſix Oars aſide, Mann'd 
with brisk luſty Fellows, and two days after 
tat, the Gallies with the General left the Port, 
nd ſteer'd their Courſe Eaſtwards. The Ge- 
eral having firſt engag'd the Viceroy to give 
um an account of Don Gregorio's, and Anna Fe- 
eus Fortune. 

ora, Now it happen'd one Morning that Don 
tyre going abroad to take the Air upon the 
Cin Pea-ſhore, Arm'd at all Points, according to his 
that Cuſtoms (his Arms, as he ſaid, being all but At- 
14d tire, as Combat was his Refreſhment) he ſpy'd a 
fill Knight Riding towards him, Arm'd like himſelf 
-acceſrom Head to Foot, with a bright Moon blazon'd 
ave en his Shield, who coming within his Hearing, 
d Auel d out our to him, IIluſtrious, and never ſut- 
N eiently Extoll'd Don Quixote de la Mancha, I am 
Caſtnight of the White Moon, whoſe Incredible At- 
od Mchievements, perhaps, have reach'd thy Ears. 
look 0, I am come to enter into Combat with Thee, 


00 
J t 


ing Mind to compel thee by Dint of Sword, to own 


- canſ0d acknowledge my Miſtreſs, (by whatever 
du, flame or Dignity ſhe be diſtinguiſhed) to be, 
ne Deſvithout any degree of Compariſon, more Beau» 
he bnfiiful than thy Dulci.ea de! Toboſo, Now if thou 
it Deifvilt fairly confeſs this Truth, thou freeſt thy ſelf 


Bark hom certain Death, and me from the trouble of 


ee wWiſfiting or giving thee thy Life. If nor, the Con- 
ter, litions of our Combat are theſe. If Victory be 
one tien my fide, thou ſhalt be oblig'd n to 
4 Vi | Or- 


= va * 
r , Ito ID oft Lal 
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forſake thy Arms, and the queſt of Adventur} N 


deſcent of Conqueſt, be veited in thee as Vir, 


( 


and to return to thy own home, where thou ſhi Bite | 
be engaged to live quietly and peaceably for the Ind 
ſpace of one whole Year, without laying hand pe 
on thy Sword, to the improvement of thy Eſtate lug 
and the ſalvation of thy Soul. But if thou com ilntt! 
off Conqueror, my Life is at thy Mercy, my ſhew 
Horſe and Arms ſhall be thy Trophy, and tbe lache. 
Fame of all my former Expioits, by the lineal 


Conſider what thou haft ro do, and let thy An 
ſwer be quick; for my diſpatch is limited to this 
very day. : 

Don Quixote was amaz d and ſurpriz'd as muchfſte # 
at the Arrogance of the Knight of the Whit 
Moon's Challenge, as at the Subject of it; ſo with 
a ſolemn and auſtzre Addreſs, Knight of thef 
White Moon, ſaid he, whoſe Achievements haue 
as yet been kept from my knowledge, tis more 
than probable, that you have never ſeen the ibſte ti 
Juſtrious DOu!cinea ; for had you ever view'd her 
Perfections, you had there found Arguments e. 
nough to convince you that noBeauty,paſs'd, pref 
ſent, or to come can parallel hers, and there 
fore without giving you directly. the Jie, I only 
tell thee, Knight, thou art miſtaken; and thü fe 
poſition I will maatain by accepting your Chak 
jenge, on your Conditions, except that Article 
of your Exploits deſcending to me; for, not den; 
knowing what Characters your Actions bear, | obſt; 
Mall reſt ſatisfy'd with the Fame of my own, by 
which, ſuch as they are, I am willing to abide. 
And ſince your time is ſo limited, chuſe you 
Ground, and begin your Career as ſoon as you" 
will, and expec to be met with; and ſo fill 
back fall edge; take what follows: A fair Field 1 be 
and no Favour, 6 . 
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re | While the two Knights were thus adjuſting 
bak Ade Preliminaries of Combat, the Vice-Roy who 
the Bad been inform'd of the Kr. of the White Moon's 
and Jiypearance near the City- Walls, and his parly- 
ate ling with Don Quixote, haſten'd to the Scene of 
mfifatle, not ſuſpecting it to be any thing but ſome 
myſhew device of Don Antonio Moreno, or ſome 


the ſithers. Several Gentlemen, and Don Antonio 


nalþnong the reſt accompany'd him chither. They 


got. rid juſt as Don Quixote was wheeling Roſinante 


Ar i fetch his Career, and ſeeing em both ready 


chu hr the onſer, he interpos'd, deſiring to know 


e cauſe of the ſudden Combat. The Knight of 
uch te White Moon told him there was Lady in the 


hin aſe, and briefly repeated to his Excellency what 


vith$is'd between him and Don Quixote. The Vice- 
the Roy whiſper'd Don Antonio, and ask'd him whe- 
naue ter he knew that Knight of the White Moon, and 
nore Phether their Combat was not ſome jocular De- 
il hee to impoſe upon Don Quixote. Don Antonio 


| herfpſwer'd poſitively, that he neither knew the 


s e. lnight, nor whether the Combat were in jeſt or 
pre · P earneſt. This put the Vice-Roy to ſome doubt 
ere ether he ſhould not prevent their Engage- 
only ent, but being at laſt perſwaded that it muſt be 
thü leſt at the bottom, he withdrew. Valorous 
hab Fights, ſaid he, if there be no Med um between 
ticle dafeſſion and death, but Don Quixote be ill reſolv'd 
notſ deny, and you the Knight of the White Moon 
ir, [ obſtinate ly to urge, I have no more to ſay; the 
„ b eld is free, and the Lord have mercy on ye. 
ide, Ibe Knights made their Compliments to the 
ourÞ**Roy for his Gracious Conſentzand Don Quix- 
ou king ſome ſhorr Ejaculations to Heaven and 
fall Miſtreſs, as he always us'd upon theſe occaſi- 
ziell N began his Career without either ſound of 
Unpet or any other Signal. His Adverſary . 
Oooo Was 
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The Knight of the White Moon got immedian 
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was no leſs forward; for ſetting ſpurs th £ 


Horſe, which was much the ſwifter , he mi 


Don Quixote before he had ran half his Careef | 


Forcibly, that without making uſe of his L 
which 'tis thought he lifred up on purpoſt 


overthrew the Knight of Ja Mancha, and Reſonant 


and they both tumbl d to the Ground with a t 


Iy upon him, and clapping rhe point of hi 


Lance to his Face, Knight, cry'd he, youu = 


vanquiſh'd, and a dead Man, unleſs you imm 
diately fulfil the Conditions of your Co 


Don Quixote bruis'd and ſtunn'd with his Fy $ 2 


without lifring up his Beaver, anſwer'd in a f 


hollow Voice, as if he had ſpoke out of a Te 80 


Dulcinea del Toboſo is the moſt Beautiful Weng 


in the World, and I the moſt unfortunate KH 
upon the Earth. Twere unjuſt that ſuch Wn 


fection ſhould ſuffer through my Weakneſs. 
_—_ my Body with thy Lance, Knight, © WM 
let my Life expire with my Honour. Not ſons 


gorous neither, reply'd the Conquerour, ler an 
Fame of the Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo remain «* 


tire and unblemiſh'd ; provided the Great I 4 
Quixote return home for a Year, as we agreed 
Fore the Combat, I am ſatisfy'd. The Vice 
and Don Antonio with many other Gentle 
were Witneſſes to all theſe Paſſages, and pay” 
cularly to this Propoſal ; to which Don 2m 
anſwer'd, that upon condition he ſhould be 14 


would, upon the faith of a true Knight 
punctual in the performance of every thing 
his acknowledgment being made, the KM 

of the White Moen turn'd abour his Hors, 1 
ſaluting the Viceroy rode at a hand- Gallop * 
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the City, whither Don Antonio follow'd him at 


the Viceroy's requeſt, to find out what he was, 


if poſſible. 
Don Quixote was lifred up, and upon taking off 
his Helmer, they found him pale, and in a cold 


| Sweat. As for Raſinante he was in ſo ſad a plight, 
I that he could not ſtir for the preſent. Then as 
bor Sancho, he was in ſo heavy a taking, that he 


knew not what to do, nor what to ſay; he was 
ſometimes. perſwaded he was in a Dream, ſome- 
times he fancy'd that this rueful Adventure 


{ was all Witchcraft and Inchantment. In ſhort, 


— — 


he found his Maſter diſcomfited in the Face of 
the World, and bound to good behaviour, and to 
hy aſide his Arms for a whole Year. Now he 


Jtrought his Glory Eclips'd, his hopes of Great- 
Prefs vanquiſh'd into ſmoak, and his Maſter's Pro- 
Iniſes, like his Bones, put out of joynt by that 
Jeurſed Fall, which he was afraid had at once 


ICrippl'd Roſinante and his Maſter. At laſt the 


N | vanquiſh'd Knight was put into a Chair, which 


the Viceroy had ſent for that purpoſe, and they 
arry'd him into Town, accompany'd by the 
Viceroy, who had a great Curioſity to know 


Irho this Knight of the 1/hite Moon was, that had 
left Don Quixote in ſo ſad a Condition. 


CHAP. 
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n 
CHAP XV. -- 5 


"An Account of the Knight of the White| co 
Moon, Don Gregorio's Enlargement, in 


and other Paſſages. — 
Sir 


ON Antonio Moreno follow'd the Knight the 
of the White Moon to his Inn, whither hel ete, 
was attended by a trouble ſom Rabble of Boyiſ con 
The Knight being got to his Chamber, whergis n 
his Squire waited to take off his Armour, Dogſhis 
Antonio came in, declaring that he would not ba wh 
ſhook off, till he had diſcoverd who he way Wo: 
The Knight finding that the Gentleman woul{was 
not leave him; Sir, ſaid he, fince I lie under nghis ( 
obligation of concealing my ſelf, if you pleaſqmuc 
while my Man diſarms me, you ſhall hear thÞÞatcl 
whole rruth of the Story. - Four 
You muſt know, Sir, I am call'd the Batcheldf can 
Carraſco, I live in the ſame Town with this Du 
Quixote, whoſe unaccountable Frenzy has moyPut cl 
all his Neighbours, and me among the reſt, % Pa: 
endeavour ſome means to cure his Madneſs; Moly 
order to which, believing that reſt and eihiſe 
would JO ſureſt Remedy, I bethought ngonfid, 
ſelf of this preſent Stratagem, and about thr no 
Months ago, in all the Equipage of a Knighfeded 
Errant, under the Title of the Knight of tiſopes, 
Mirrours, I met him on the Road, fix d a Quamer Se 
upon him, and the Conditions of our Combſſ}d pac 


were as you have heard already. But Fortif preſe 
| ing 


ards, 
place 
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then declar d for him, for he unhors'd and van- 
uiſh'4 me, and ſo I was diſappointed: He pro- 
Centod his Adventures, and I return'd home 
ſhamefully, very much hurt with my Fall. But 
willing to retrieve my Credit, I made this ſe- 
ef cond Attempt, and now have ſucceeded. For I 
know him to be ſo nicely punctual in whatever 
his Word and Honour is Engaged for, that he 
will undoubtedly perform his Promiſe. This, 
Sir, is the ſumm of the whole Story, and I beg 
zu] the favour of you to conceal me from Don Quix- 
hel te, that my Project may not be ruin'd the ſe- 
i cond time, and that the honeſt Gentleman, who 
erdis naturally a Man of good Parts, may recover 
Jodthis Underſtanding. Oh! Sir, reply'd Dow Antonio, 
t bywhat have you to anſwer for in robbing the 
World of the moſt diverting Folly, that ever 
I was expos'd among Mankind. Conſider, Sir, that 
x nfſhis Cure can never benefit the Publick half fo 
eaſgmuch as his Diſtemper But I am apt to believe, Sir 
thgatche lor, that his Madneſs is too firmly fix d for 
your Art to remove, and (Heaven forgive me) 
held can't forbear wiſhing it may be ſo; for by Don 
Daſeizote'sCure we not only Joſe his good Company, 
noyput the Drolleries and comical humours of San- 
{&, e Panſa too, which are enough to cure Melan- 
$ ; holy it ſelf or the Spleen. But however, I pro- 
| eafffiſe to ſay nothing of the Matter; though F 
ht mfonfidently believe, Sir, that your Pains will be 
thup no purpoſe. Carraſco told him that having ſuc 
nighfeeded ſo far, he was oblig'd to cheriſh better 
of Hopes, and asking Don Antonio if he had any far- 
JuanPer Service to command him, he took his leave, 
ombÞ1 packing up his Armour on a Carrlage-Mule, 
ortuff preſently mounted his Charging-Horſe, and 
ving the City that very Day, poſted home» 
ards, meeting no Adventure on the Road wortli 

place in this faithful Hiſtory, 
Oooo 3 Dur 
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Don Antonio went and gave an account of th 
Difcourſe he had had with Carraſco to the Vicel in 
Roy, who was vex'd to think that ſo much plesſ 
Fant diverſion was like to be loſt to all thoſe that D“ 
were acquainted with the Don's Follies. "gene 
Six days did Don Quixote keep, his Bed, ven"! 
deje ted, ſullen, and out of humour, and full of viv 
vere and black reflections on his fatal Overthroiſ 7 
Sancho was his Comforter, and among other tun 
Grams of Comfort, my dear Maſter, quoi“ 
e, chear up, come pluck up a good heart, Man) 
and be thankful for coming off no worſe, WhjP!av 
a Man has broke his Neck with a lefs Fall. While 
you han't ſo much as a broken Rib. Confide! d,ſ} 
Sir, that they that win, ſometimes muſt Joſef 
we muſt not always Took for Bacon where 50 
ſee the Hooks. Come, come Sir, bid defiand 
to Death, the Devil and the Doctors, let us joe" 
home fair and ſoftly, without thinking any mo 
of ſauntring up and down old Nick knows whi 
ther in queſt of Adventures, and bloody Nokf” 
Udſdiggers! Sir, I am the greateſt loſer, an ya 1 
go to that, though 'ris you that get the Drul = 
and aching Ribs. Tis true, I was weary of bg. i 
ing a Governor, and gave over all thoughts tl Ty 
way; bur yet I never parted with my Inclinag | b 
on of being an Earl; and now if you miſs Me 's 
ing a King, by caſting off your Knight-Errae it! 
ing, Squire Sancho may go whiſtle for his Eu 


Dr 


dom. No more of that, Sancho, ſaid Don Quin A 
I ſhall only retire for a year, and then re- aſſuſp th t 


my honourable Profeſſion, which will undou 
edly ſecure me a Kingdom, and thee an Earldaq 
Heav'n grant it may, and Amen, quoth Saw; 
and no Miſchief betide us. Hope well and hien 
well, ſays the Proverb, and for my Part, I Womb! 
caſt the Helve after the Hatchet, 
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Don Antonio coming in, broke off the Diſcourſe, 
nd with great ſigns of joy calling to Don Quix- 


10 re, Re ward me, Sir, cry d he, for my good News, 


bal D- Gregorio and the Renegado are ſafe arriv'd, 

they are now at the Viceroy's Palace, and will be 
enllere this moment. The Knight was a little re- 
FMris'd at this News; truly, Sir, ſaid he, to Don 


ou utonio, I could almoſt be ſorry for his good For- 
Ukune, ſince he has foreſtall'd the Glory I ſhould 
100 dbave acquired in releaſing by the ſtrength of 
1,4ny Arm, not only him, but all the Chriſtian 
tPlaves in Barbary, But whether am I tranſported, 
haWretch that I am ? am I not miſerably Conquer- 
ideſed:ſnamefully overthrown ! forbidden the Paths 
oſebf, Glory for a whole long tedious Year ? 
What, ſhould I boaſt, who am fitter for a Diſtaff 
by han a Sword! What, Sir, at your grumbling a- 
. Fen, quoth Sancho? fye for ſhame. Better my 
Fl og dirty at home, than no Hog at all. To day 
wit thee, and to morrow for me. Take a Fool's 
of Kounſel for once, and never lay this ill Fortune 
Fo Heart, tis all chance of War. A Prize or a 
* Priſon, a Gold-Chain or a Wooden Leg; he 
hat's down to day, may be up to morrow, unleſs 
e has a mind to lie a bed. Well then, hang 
Iruiſes, truſt to a better day. Rouſe, Sir, 
and bid Don Gregorio welcome to Spain; for by 
The hurry in the Houſe, I believe he's come; and 
o it happen'd, for Don Gregorio having paid his 
Puty to the Viceroy, and given him an account 
f his Delivery, was juſt arriv'd at Don Antonio's 
Pith the Renegado, very impatient to ſee Anns 
Felix. He had chang'd the Female Habit, which 
Fe wore when he was freed, for one ſuitable to 
is Sex, that he had from a Captive who came a- 
gong with him in the Veſſel, and appear'd a very 
"Paable and handſome Gentleman, though not 
0000 4 above 
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above eighteen years of Age. Ricote and his | Jet 
Daughter went out to meet him, the Father with | % 
Tears, and the Daughter with a joyful Modeſty. | n 
Their Salutation was reſerved without an Eur |. 
brace, their Love being too refin'd for any look diſc 
Behaviour: But their Beauties ſurpriz'd every chin 
body; ſtlence was emphatical in their Joys, and] fer 
their Eyes ſpoke more Love than their Tongues ſuch 
could expreſs. The Renegado gave a ſhorr a6 took 
count of the ſucceſs of his Voyage, and Don Gre lopp 
gorio briefly related the Shifts he was put to + Tre: 
mong the Women in his Confinement, which fiſte 
ſhew'd his Wit and Diſcretion to be much abo hf 
his Years. Ricote gratify'd the Ship's Crew very| 0. 
Nobly, and particularly the Renegado, who if lis. 
once more receiv'd into the Boſom of the Church, Affa. 
having with due Pennanee and ſincere repentance Don 
purify d himſelf from all his former Uncleannek this 
Some few days after, the Viceroy, in concen Don 
with Don Antonio, took ſuch Meaſures as were et moſt 
— to get the Baniſhment of Ricote and hi Prov 
aughter Repeal'd, judging it no inconvenient comf 
to the Nation, that fo juſt and Orthodox Perſon for hi 
ſhould remain among em. Don Antonio being] 2Y V 
oblig'd to £0 to Court about ſome other Matters] "*lt f 
offered to ſollicit in their behalf, hinting to hin, 
that, through rhe interceſſion of Friends and 
more powerful Bribes, many difficult matte Conſe: 
were brought about there to the ſatis faction th 
the Parties. There is no relying upon Fav 
and Bribes in our Buſineſs ſaid Ricote, who wif" 
by, for the great Don Bernardino de Velaſco, Count 
de Salazar, to whom tne King gave the Charge 
our Expulſion is a Perfon of roo ſtri& and fig 
Juſtice, to be mov'd either by Money, Favour,” 
Affection; and though I cannot deny him ti 
Character of a Merciful Judge in other Matte" 
on | | ye 
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jet his piercing and diligent Policy finds the Bo- 
dy of our Moriſcan Race to be ſo corrupted, that 
imputation is the only Cure, He is an Argus 
in his Miniſtry, and by, his watchful Exes has 
difcover'd the moſt ſecret Springs of their Ma- 
chination, and reſolving to prevent the Dan- 
ger which the whole Kingdom was in, from 
ſuch a powerful multitude of inbred Foes, he 
took the moſt effeQtual means; for after all, 
lopping off the Branches may only prune the 
Tree, and make the poiſonous Fruit ſpring 
faſter, but to overthrow it from the Root, 
proves a ſure Deliverance: nor can the Great 
Philip the Third be too much extoll'd ;. firſt, for 
his Heroick Reſolution in ſo nice and weighty an 
Affair, and then for his Wiſdom in entruſting. 


Don Barnardino de Velaſco with the execution of. 


Well, when I come to Court, ſaid: 


this Deſign. com 
Don Antonio to Ricote, I will however uſe the 


moſt adviſeable means, and leave the reſt: to- 


Providence. Don Gregorio ſhall go with me to- 


comfort his Parents, that have long mourned 


for his abſence. Anna Felix ſhall ſtay here with: 
my Wife, or in ſome Monaſtery, and as for ha- 
neſt Ricote, I dare engage the Viceroy. will be 


ſatisfy d to let. him remain under his Ptote&i-- 


en till he ſees how I ſucceed. The Viceroy: 
conſented to all this; but Don Gregorio: fearing: 


the worſt, was unwilling to leave his fair Mi- 


ſtreſs; however, conſidering that he miglit re- 
turn to her after he had ſeen his Parents, he: 
yielded to the Propoſal, and ſo Anna Felix res 
min d with Don Antonios Lady, and Ricote with: 
tie Viceroy. 
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Two Days after Don Quixote being fomewhy 

* recover'd, took his Leave of Don Antonio, al * 
having caus'd his. Armour to be laid on Da 
he fer forwards on his Journey home.. Sant 
thus being forc'd to trudge after him on Foo 
On the other ſide, Don Gregorio bid adieu to Ay 
Felix, and their Separation, though but for a whi 
was attended with Floods of Tears, and all th N 
exceſs of Paſſionate Sorrow. Ricote offer'd hit 
_ a thouſand Crowns, but he refus'd them, anf . 
only barrow'd five. of Don Antonio to repay hi 
at Court. 


T 
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CHAP. LXVI 


| Which Treats of that which ſhall be ſeen by 


him that Reads it, and beard by him that 
Liſtens when 'tis Read. 


Dꝰ N Quixote as he went out of Barcelona, 
caſt his Eyes on the Spot of Ground where 
he was overthrown. Here once Troy ſtood, ſaid 
he; here my unhappy Fate, and not my Cowardize, 
depriv'd: me of all the Glories I had purchas'd; 
here Fortune, by an unexpected Reverſe, made me. 
ſenſible of her Turns and Fickleneſs. Here my 
Exploits ſuffer'd. a total Eclipſe ;. and, in ſhort ,. 
here fell my Happineſs, never to riſe again, San 
cho hearing his Maſter thus dolefully Paraphraſing 
on his Misfortune, Good Sir, quoth he, tis as 
much the part of great Hearts to have Patience 
When the World frowns upon 'em, as to be Joy- 
ful when all goes well: And I judge of it by my 
ſelf, for when I was made a Governour,. I was 
blithe and merry, and now J am but a: poor 
Squire a-foot, I take my Chance without grum- 
bling. And indeed, I have heard ſay, that this 
ame She-Thing they call Fortune, is a vhimſi- 
cal Pated, freakiſh drunken Quean, that reels like 
2 Wheel-barrow,. and what's more, is blind be- 
Jond the uſe of Spectacles; ſq, that ſhe neither ſees 
what ſhe does, nor knows Whom: ſhe. raiſes, nor 
vhom ſhe caſts down. Thou art very much a Phi- 
loſopher, 
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loſopher, Sancho, ſaid. Don Quixote, thou talk'ſt ve. 
xy. ſenſibly. I wonder how thou cam' ſt by al 
. this ;. but I muſt tell thee there is no ſuch thing 
as. Fortune in the World; nor does any thing tha 
happens here below of good or ill come by chance 
but by the particular Providence of Heaven, ant 
this. makes good the Proverb, that every Ma 
may. thank: himſelf for his own» Fortune. Ev 
my part, I have been the. Artificer of mine, bu 
for. want of uſing the Diſcretion. I ought to han 
uſed,. all my Preſumptuous Edifice, funk an 
tumbled. down at once. I might well have cor 
fider'd;,. that Roſinante was too weak and feeble t 
withſtand: the Knigtit of the Mhite Moon's hug 
and ſtrong-built Horſe. However, I wou'd need 
adventure, I did: the beſt T cou'd, and was 0 
vareome. Yet tho' it has coſt: me my Honour, 

| Have: not loſt, nor can-I loſe my Integrity to pet 
form my Promiſe : When I was a Knight-Errant 
valiant: and bold, the ſtrength. of my Arms an 
my Actions gave a Reputation tomy Deeds; an 
now J am no more than a diſmounted Squire, th 
Rerfurmance of my Promiſe ſhall give a Reput 
dion to: my Words. Trudge on then, Friend 
Saucho, and let us get home to paſs the Year 
aur. Probation: In that Retirement we ſhall 

cover. new. Vigour to return to thar, which 
never, to be forgotten by me, I mean the Pf 


faſſron of Arms. Sir, quoth Sancho, tis no ſud} 


Bleaſure to beat the Hoof as I do, that I ſhov' 
nerd .be in ſuch·haſte, and trot a- foot ſo faſt. Leti 
tiang up this cold Iron of yours upon ſome Tre 
im the room of one of thoſe Highway- Me 
that hang thereabouts in Cluſters, and wit! 
Nam got: upon Dapples Back, with my Fe 
dangling at: Eaſe: ,, we: will ſize our Gate 1 
Purney, as: your: Worſhip: pleaſes ; for wan 


ve. 
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F can mend my Pace. and hoof it all the way, 
know nothing of the Matter. Thou haſt ſpo- 
ken to the purpoſe Sancho,, ſaid Don Quixote, 
let my Arms be hung up for a Trophy, and 
underneath, or about em, we will Carve. on the 
Bark of the Trees the ſame Inſcription, which 
= Written. near the Trophy of Orlandd's; 


Let none but he theſe Arms diſplace, 
Il/ho dares Orlando's Fury Face. 


Why, this is as I'd have it, quoth Sancho; and 
were it not that we ſhall want Roſmante up- 
on the Road, 'twere not amiſs to Jeave him 
Hanging too. Now I think better o'r, faid. 
Don Quixote, neither the Armour nor the Horfe 
ſhall be ſerv'd fo.. It ſhall never be ſaid of me, 
Fir good Service, bad Reward. Why that's well 
ſaid; quoth Saxcho, for indeed 'tis a Saying a- 
mong Wife Men, that the fault of the Aſs muſt 
not be laid on the Pack-faddle, and therefore, 
fince in this laſt Job you your ſelf were in Fault, 
een Puniſh your ſelf. and ler not your Fury: 
wrack it ſelf upon your poor Armour, . bruis'd 
and batter'd with doing you Service, nor upcm: 
the tameneſs of Roſinante, that good condition'd 
Beaſt, nor yet upon the tendernefs of my Feet, 


requiring them to TraveF more than they: 


ought. | | | 
They paſs'd. that Day, and four more after 
that, in fuch kind of Diſcourſe, without meet- 
ing any thing that might interrupt their Jour- 
ney ;- but on the fifth Day, as they enter'd into 
2 Country-Town, they ſaw a great Company of 
People at an Inn-Door, being ——ů for 
Paſtume; as being a Holiday. As ſoon as Don 
| Quixote 
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Quixote drew near, he heard one of the Country. 
men Cry to the reſt, look ye now, we'll leaye it f 
ro one of theſe two Gentlemen that are coming ( 
this way, they know neither of the Parties, | P 
Let either of em decide the Matter. That I will] © 
with ail my Heart, ſaid Don Quixote, and with all h 
the Equity Imaginable; if you'll bur ſtate the] © 
Caſe right to me. Why, Sir, ſaid the Country. | .< 
man, the Buſineſs is this, one of our Neighbours of 
here in this Town, ſo fat, and ſo heavy, that he] de 
weighs eleven Arrobaes , or eleven quarters of th 
a Hundred, (for that's the ſame thing) has chal. | Il 
leng'd another Man o' this Town , that weighs 10 
not half ſo much, to run with him a hundred ſli 
Paces with. equal Weight. Now he that gave dr 
the Challenge, being ask'd how they ſhou'd malte ch 
equal Weight, demands that the other who for 
weighs but five quarters of a Hundred, ſhou'd Ba 
carry a hundred and a half of Iron, and ſo the 
Weight, he ſays, will be equal. Hold, Sir, cry 
Sancho, before Don Quixote cou'd anſwer, ty let 
Buſineſs. belongs to me, that come ſo late) 
from being a Governour, and a Judge, as al I re 
the World knows ;. I ought to give Judge 

in this doubtful Caſe. Do then, with all my Hear, md 
Friend Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, for I am not 
fit to give Crums to a Cat, my Brain is 6 FR 
diſturb'd, and out of order. Sancho having thus oh 
got leave, and all the Country-men ſtanding * 
about him, gaping to hear him give Sentence * 
Brothers, quoth he, I muſt tell you, that the Fa f 
þ Man is in the wrong Box, there's no manner df ch 
EReaſon in what he asks; for if, as I alway] © 
E heard ſay, he that is Challeng'd may chooſe hs 
Weapons, there's no reaſon. that he ſhould choc 
ſuch as may encumber him, and hinder him from 


getting the. better of him that defy'd him. Thet wg Z 
| ſe 
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fore *tis my Judgment, that he who gave the 
Challenge; and is ſo big and ſo fat, ſhall cut, 
part, ſlice, or ſhave off a hundred and fifty Pounds. 
of his Fleſh, here and. there, as he thinks 
fit; and then being reduced to the weight of the 
Cother, both Parties may run their Race upon 


equal Terms. By St. Benne.'s Boot, quoth. one 


of the Country-People that had heard the Sen- 


tence, this Gentleman has ſpoken like one of 


the Saints in. Heaven; he has given Judgment 
like a Caſuiſt :: but I warrant the Fat Squob 


loves his Fleſh too well to part with the leaſt 


ſliver of it, much leſs will he part with a hun- 
dred and half. Why then, quoth another Fellow, 
the beſt way will be not to let em run at all; 
for then Lean need not venture to ſprain his 
Back by running with. ſuch a Load ; and Fat 
need not cut out his Pamper'd ſides into Col- 
lops : So let half the Wager be ſpent in Wine,and 
lets take theſe Gentlemen to the Tavern that has 
the beſt, and lay the Cloak upon me when it Rains. 
I return ye Thanks, Gentlemen, faid Don Quixote, 
but cannot ſtay a Moment, for diſmal Thoughts 
and. Difaſters force. me to appear unmannerly, 
and to Travel at an uncommon rate; and fo ſay. 
ing he clapp'd Spurs to Roſmante , and mov'd: 
forwards, leaving the People to deſcant on his. 
ſtrange. Figure, and the rare Parts of his Groom, 
for lach they took Sancho to be. If the Man 
be ſo Wiſe, quoth another of the Country- Fellows 
to the reſt, bleſs us! What ſhall we think of 
the Maſter! T'1-hold a Wager, if they be going 
to Study at Salamanca Vaſſity, they will come to be 
Lord Chief. Juſtices in a trice; for there's nothing 


more eaſie, d'ye fee.” tis but Studying and Study- 
ing again, and having a little Favour, and good. 


Luck ; and when à Man leaſt Dreams of it, * 
| * 
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fee, he ſhall find himſelf with 'a Judge's Gown 
upon. his Back, or a Biſhop's Mitre upon his 
- Bead. 
That Night the Maſter and the Man took up 
their Lodging in the middle of a Field, under 


the Roof of the open Sky ; and the next Day, as 


they were on their Journey, they ſaw coming 
towards em, a: Man a-foot with a Wallet about 


his Neck, and 2 Javelin. or Dart in his Hand, 


juſt like a. Foot-Poſt: This Man mended his 
Pace when he came near Don Quixote, and al. 
moſt running, came, with a great deal of Joy 
in his Looks, and Embrac'd Don Quixote's right 


Thigh, for he cou'd reach no higher. My Lord, 


U 


Don Quixote de la Mancha, cry'd he, oh! how 
heartily glad my Lord Duke will be when he 
underſtands you are coming again to his Caſtle, 
for there he is ſtill, with my Lady Dutcheſs. I 
don't know. you Friend, anſwer'd Don Quixote, 
nor can I imagine who you ſhou'd be, unleſs 
you tell me your ſelf. My Name is Toſilas, ant 
_ pleaſe your Honour; I am my Lord Duke's Foot- 
man, the ſame who wou'd not Fight with you 
about Donna Rodriguez's Daughter. Bleſs me, 
cry'd Don Quixote, is. it poſſible you ſhould be 
the Man whom thoſe Enemies of mine, the 
Magicians, 'Transform'd into a Lacquey, to deprive 
me of the Honour of that Combat? Softly, good 
Sir, reply'd the Footman,. there was neither In- 
chantment nor Transformation in the Caſe. I 
was as much a Footman when. I enter'd- the 
Liſts, as when I went out; and it was becauſe 
J had a Mind to Marry the young Gentlews 
man, that I refus'd to Fight. But I was ſadly dil 
appointed; for when you were gone, my Lom 
Duke. had me ſoundly Bang'd,. for not doing # 
he had order'd me in that matter; and W 
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nf hot was this, Donna Rodriguez is pack'd away 
us to ſeek her Fortune, and the Daughter is ſhut 
up in a Nunnery. As for me, I am going to 
Ip | Barcelona, with a Packet of Letters from my 
& | Maſter to the Viceroy. However, Sir, if you 
as f pleaſe to take a Sup, I have a Gourd full of 
ig | good Wine at your Service. Tis a little hot, I 
ut | muſt own, but tis pure, and I have ſome excellent 
d, | Cheeſe, that will make it go down, I'll warrant 
us | ye. I take you at your Word, quoth Sancho, I 
al. | am no proud Man, leave Ceremonies to the 
Oy | Church, and fo Drink, honeſt To#los, in ſpight 
of all the Inchanters in the Indies. Well Sancho, 
d, | fad Don Quixote, thou art certainly the veryeſt 
W {| Glutton that ever was, and the ſillieſt Block- 
he | head in the World, elſe thou would'ſt conſider 
le. that this Man thou ſeeſt here, is Inchanted , 
I] and a ſham-Lacquey. Fen ſtay with him if 
ve, | thou woud'ſt, and gratify thy voracious Appetite, 
&s | for my part, I'Il ride ſoftly on before. Toſ#los ſmil'd, 
nt and laying his Bottle and his Cheeſe upon the 
N. | Graſs, he and Sancho ſate down there, and like 
ou ſociable Meſs-Mates, never ſtirr'd till they had 
& | quite clear'd the Wallet of all that was in it fit 
be | for the Belly; and this with ſuch an Appetite, 
Me | that when all was conſum'd, they lick'd the very 
e Packet of Letters, becauſe it ſmelt of Cheeſe. 
While they were thus employ'd, hang me, quoth 
in. lor, if I know what to make of thy Maſter ; 
II fire the Man's Mad. Neither better nor worſe, 
che anſwer d Sancho; for take my word for't, Old 
ue | Boy, if Madneſs were to paſs for current Coin, 
0+ be has ſuch a ſtock of it, he wou'd be the rich- 
li, elt Man in the Kingdom. I fee it plain enough, 
ord ad tell him of it often enough, but what does. 
'& } it fignify ? Eſpecially now that he's all in the 
E Dumps, for having been worſted by the 9 | 
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of the White Moon, Toſilos begg'd of Sancho to 
tell him that Story ; but Sancho faid it would 
not be handſome to let his Maſter ſtay for him, bu 
that next time they met he'd tell him the whok 
Matter. With that they got up, and after the 
Squire had bruſh'd his Cloaths, and ſhaken of 
the Crums from his Beard , he drove Dapple a. 
long; and crying good by t'ye, left Toſilos, in or. 
der to overtake his Maſter; who ſtaid for him 
under the Covert of a Tree. 


|| 


Ilachantment, and ar others, on the Life he was 
v lead during his unvoluntary Retirement. In 
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CHAP. LXVII. 


h Don Quixote reſolw'd to turn Shep- 
berd, and live in the Fields, while he was 
oblig'd wot to bear Arms; with other, Palſa- 
ges very good and diverting , upon rhe 
Mord of an Author. 


E Dor Quixote was much diſturb'd in Mind 
before his Overthrow, he was much more 
Uſquieted after it. While he ſtay'd for his Squire 
under a Tree, a thouſand Thoughts crowded into 
lis Head, like Flies into a Honey-Pot; ſometimes 
e poader'd on the means to free Dulcinea from 


this brown Study, Sancho came to him, coping 
p Toſilos as the honeſteſt Fellow, and the mo 

bentleman-like Footman in the World. Is it poſſi- 
ble, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, thou ſhould'ſt ſill take 
tat Man for a real Lacquey ? Haſt thou forgot 
tow thou ſaw'ſt Dulcinea pervers'd and Deform'd 
bo the reſemblance of a ruſtick Wench, and the 
Knight of the Mirrours into the Batchelor Car- 


%; and all this by the Negromantick Arts 


thoſe evil-minded Magicians, that Perſecute 
ne? But laying this aſide, prethee tell me, did'ſt 
thou not ask -To/i/or what became of Altiſidora ? 


Whether ſhe bemoan'd my Abſence, or diſmiſs'd 
| from 


wc * FI. 


thing elſe, and I was too well employ'd to 


Look you, ſaid Don Quixote, there's a great deal of 


ſee it kept ſo charily for the Worms. Sir, quotl Jy, f. 
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from her Breaſt thoſe Amorous Sentiments tht . 
diſturb'd her when I was near her ? Faith al 


Troth, quoth Sancho, my Head ran on ſome, 


A 


you now in a mood to ask about other Falk 


Thoughts, eſpecially their Love-thoughts too? 5 90 


tink, 
he 15 


„ 
i) 


differeace between thoſe actions that proceed fron 
Love, and thoſe that are the Effect of Gratitude 
Is it poſſible a Gentlemen ſhould be not at all A Thi 
morous, bur ſtrictly ſpeaking, he cannot be un, b 
grateful? *TFis very likely, that Altiſdora loyiſid ! 
me well, ſhe preſented me, as thou know'ſt|, . 
with three Night-Caps; ſhe Wept, and took alte“) 
when I went away; curs' d me, abus d me, ug! 
in ſpight of Modeſty, gave a looſe to her Paſſion], , 
all Tokens that ſhe was deeply in Love with me, ce 
for the Anger of Lovers commonly vents it fel... 
in Curſes. It was not in my Power to git 7 
her any Hopes, nor had I any coſtly Preſent t 
beſtow on her; for all I have referv'd, is for Du 
cinea, and the Treaſures of a Knight-Errant ar} 
but Fairy-Gold, and a deluſive Good. So alþ,. 
I can do, is only to remember the unfortunath, 
Fair, without Prejudice however to the Right yen 
of my Dulcinea, whom thou greatly Injur'ſt i the 
Sancho, by delaying the Accompliſhment df ng 
the Pennance that muſt free the poor Lad Ig 
from Miſery. And ſince thou art ſo ungent brd 
rouſly ſparing of that Pamper'd Hide of thine ſy 
may I tee it devour'd by Wolves, rather thit Jr. 


eon 


rery 
lin! 


Sancho, to deal plainly with you, it can't for t q | 


Blood of me, enter into my Head, that Jirking mi Jy. 
Back-fide will ſignifie a Straw to the Diſ-inchant | 
ing of the Inchanted. Ods me! Sir, tis as 2 " 
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hou'd fay, If your Head akes, Anoint your 
wins. At leaſt, I dare be Sworn , that in all 
buy; Stories of Knight-Errantry, you have Thumb'd 
ny wer, you never knew Flogging unbewitch any 
dy. However, when I can find my ſelf in the 
umour, d'ye fee, I'll about it; when time ſerves 
1 Bum-claw my ſelf, ne'er fear. I wiſh thou 
— wuld'ſt, anſwer d Don Quixote, and may Hea- 
do n give thee Grace at laſt to underſtand how 
lauch 'tis thy Duty to relieve thy Miſtreſs ; 
ſonſeink, I ſay, for as ſhe is mine, by conſequence 
uh. is thine, ſince thou belong'it to me. 
| & Thus they went on talking, till they came 
Utter the Place where the Bulls had run over em, 
old Don Quixote knowing it again, Sancho, ſaid 
"te, yonder's that Meadow where we met the 
Aline Shepherdeſſes, and the gallant Shepherds, 
al who had a Mind to renew or imitate the Paſtoral 
10% %a. Twas certainly a new and Ingenious 
Tt onceit. If thou think'ſt well of it, we'll fol- 
"ow their Example, and turn Shepherds too, 
BIB: leaſt for the time I am to lay aſide the pro- 
7 kfion of Arms. I'll buy a Flock of Sheep, and 
Dit rery thing that's fit for a Paſtoral Life, and fo 
a alling my ſelf the Shepherd Qurxots, and thee 
Aſte Shepherd Panſino, well range the Woods, 
1 te Hills and Meadows, Singing and Verſifying. 
8 8 ell drink the Liquid Cryſtal, ſometimes out 
ff the Fourtains, and ſometimes from the Purl- - 
"Ins Brooks, and the Avift gliding Streams. The 
00 aks, the Cork-Trees, and Cheſtnut-Trees, will 
ene ford us both Lodging and Diet. The Willows 
= will yield us their Melancholick Shade; the 
0 loſes preſent us their inoffenſive Sweets; and 
17 de ſpacious Meads will be our Carpets, diverſi- 
e hd with Colours of all ſorts: Bleſs'd with the 
* weſt Air, and unconfin'd alike, we ſhall breathe 
f well _ 
qui | 


tr 


Lock: As far the Curate, he muſt be contente F 
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that and Freedom. The Moon and Stars, oy 
Tapers of the Night, ſhall light our Eveni 
Walks. Light Hearts will make us merry, an 
Mirth will make us Sing. Love will inſpi 
us with a Theme and Wit, and Apollo wil 
Harmonious Lays. So ſhall] we become Famo 
not only while we live, but make our Loy 
Eternal as our Songs. As I hve, quoth Sand 
this ſort of Lite Suits and Cloaks me; and I f 
cy that it the Batchelor, Sampſon Carraſco and Mi 
ſter Nicholas have but once a glimpſe of it, the 
e'en turn Shepherds roo; nay, tis well if WE 
Curate does not put in for one among the re 
for he's a notable: Joaker, and merrily inclinl 
That was well thought on, ſaid Daz 2uixolf 
And then if the Batchelor will make one ama 
us, as I doubt not but he will, he may a 
himſelf the Shepherd Sanſonio, or Carraſcon; ll 
Maſter Nicholas, Niculoſo, as formerly the & 
Boſcan call'd himſelf Nenoroſo: For the (BF 
rate, I don't well know what Name we ff F' 
give him, unleſs we ſhou'd call him the She 
herd Curiambro. As for the Shepherdeſſes wi. 
whom we mult fall in Love, we can't be af 7 
loſs to find em Names, there are enough for us 7 
pick and chooſe ; and fince my Miſtreſs's Na Þ 
is not improper for a Shepherdeſs, any more th 
for a Princets, I will not trouble my ſelf ro 8. 


a better; thou may'ſt call thine as thou pleaſef 


For my part, quoth Sancho, I don't think of 
ny other Name for mine but Tereſona, that . 
will fit her fat ſides full well, and is taken fro 
her Chriſtian Name too, ſo when I come to men 

on her in my Verſes, every body iI know H 

to be my Wife, and commend my Honeſty, , 
being one that is not for picking another Many 


withs 


7 * 
x 
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hout a Shepherdeſs, for good Example's ſake. 
for the Batchelor, let him Conjure one out 
the Heathen Greel, if he means to have one. Bleſs 
„ ſaid Don Quixote! What a Life ſhall we 
d! What a Melody of Oaten Reeds, and 
ora Bag-pipes ſhall we have reſounding in 
e Air! What intermixture of Tabors, Morrice- 
fells, and Fiddles! and if to all the different In- 
Fuments we add thoſe kind of Flutes which 
e call the Albogues, we ſhall have all manner 
3 bf Paſtoral Muſick. What are the Albogues , 
Roth Sancho? They, ſaid Don Quixote, are a 
ort of Inſtruments made of Braſs-Plates, round- 
like Candleſticks: The one ſhutring into 
Ie other, there ariſes through the holes, or 
ps, and the Trunk or Hollow, an odd 
ound, which, if not very grateful, or har- 
monious, is however not altogether diſagree- 
able, but does well enough with the ruſtici- 
ty of Pipe and Tabor. You muſt know, the 
Word is AMecoor;ſh or Arabick, as indeed are all 
YE Whoſe in our Spaniſh, that begin with an Al, as 


a 


aa, Almorxar, Alhombra, Alguaſi, Alucema, 


Vlmacen, Alcanzia, and the like, which are not 
very many. And we have alſo three Mooriſh 
Words in our Tongue that end in J; and they 
are Borcequi, Zaquicami and Maravedi; for as 
to Alheli and Alfaqui; they are as well known to 
de Arabic by their beginning with Al, as their 
Fading in I. I cou'd not forbear telling thee ſo 
nuch by the by, thy Quere about Albegue ha- 
ing brought it into my Head. There is one 


Inaking us compleat in our new kind of Life; 


ad that's Poetry; thou know'ſt I am ſomewhat 
sen that way, and the Batchelor Carraſco is a. 


ro noſt accompliſh'd Poet; to ſay nothing of the 
Au | | 6 Cu- 


thing more that will go a great way towards 
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up for one of the Seven Wile Maſters, twill get 


'a young likely Wench, and ſome Shepherds are 


of thy Proverbs; but *tis all loſt upon thee: J 
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Curate ; tho' III hold a Wager he is a Dabbler [this 
in it too, and fo is Maſter Nicholus, I dare fay; [te 
for all your Barbers are notable Scrapers aad Song. ng. 
fters. For my part, I'll complain of Abſence, |, +; 
thou ſhalt celebrate thy own Loyalty and Con- |, th 
ſtancy, the Shepherd Carraſcon ſhall Expoſtulate 
on his Sheperdeſs's Diſdain, and the Paſtor Curi. 
ambro chuſe any other Subject that will fit his 
Circumſtances; and ſo every thing will be a 
cleverly manag'd as we can deſire. Alas! quoth 
Sancho, J am 1o unlucky, that I fear me, I ſhall 
never live to ſee theſe Bleſſed Days. How j; 
mall J lick up the Curds and Cream! T'll ne'er 
be without a wooden Spoon in my Pocket. Oh, 
how many of them [I'll make! What Garland, 
and what pretty trincum trancums ! I am an old 
Dog at theſe Matters ; and tho' that mayn't ſer me 


me the Name of a clever and notable Fellow. My 
Daughter Sanchica ſhall bring us our Dinner : 
Field. But hold, have a Care of that! for ſhe's 


more Knaves than Fools, and I would not have 
my Girl go out for Wooll, and come home ſhorn; 
for Love. and Wicked Doings are to be found 
in the Fields, as well as in Cities; and ina 
Shepherd's Cot, as well as in a King's Palace. | 
Take away the Cauſe, and the Effect ceaſes; what |" 
the Eye ne'er ſees, the Heart ne'er rues. One 
pair of Heels is worth two pair of Hands, and 
we muſt Watch as well as Fray. No more old 
Saws, Sancho, cryd Don Quixote; any one of 
theſe is enough to make thee know my meaning. 
I have told thee often enough not to be ſo laviſh 


Preach in a Deſart, my Mother whips me, and I 
whip the Top. Faith and Troth, quoth __— 
: 
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3 [the Kettle Black-Arſe.-- You chide me for ipeak- 
* Jing Proverbs, and yet you bring em out two at 
; time. Look you, Sancho, thoſe I ſpcak, are 
to the Purpoſe, but thou fetcheſt thine in by Head 
nd Shoulders, to their utter Diſgrace, and thy 


kt us leave the Road a little, and take up our 
Quarters yonder in the Fields; to morrow will 
je a new Day. They did accordingly, and 
de a ſlender Meal, as little to Saucho's liking as 
iis hard Lodging; which brought the hardſhips 
Knight-Erranting freſh into his Thoughts ; and 
de him wiſh for the better Entertainment he 
ſometimes found, as at Don Diege's, Camacho's, 
d Don Antonio's Houſes; but he conſider'd after 
that it cou'd not be always fair Weather, nor 
s it always foul ; ſo he betook himſelf to his 
eſt till Morning and his Maſter. to the uſual 
rciſe of his roving Imaginations. 


r [this is juſt as the Saying is, the Porridge-Pot calls 


own. But no more at this time, it grows late, 


— — 


. 
my — 
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ht 


q - CHAP. IXVUL. 


The Adventure of the Hogs. 


HE Night was pretty dark, tho* the Moo 01 
ſtill kept her Place in the Sky; but it my $' 
in ſuch a Part as oblig'd her to be Inviſible to ul E. 
for now and then Madam Diana takes a turn to 
Anti podes, and then the Mountains in black, and ] 
Vallies in Darkneſs, mourn her Ladifhip's AP 
fence. Don Quixote, after his firſt Sleep, thou 
Nature ſufficiently refreſh'd, and wou'd nf mn 
yield to the Temptations of a fecond. Sancho, of fe 
deed did not enjoy a ſecond ; but from a difii th 
Reaſon ; for he uſually made but one Napq bu 
the whole Night, which was owing to the ſou th 
neſs of his Conſtitution, and his unexperien 
of Cares that Jay ſo heavy upon Don Qulxot. ſhe 
Sancho, ſaid the Knight, after he had pul 
the Squire till he had wak'd him too. I Ol 
amaz'd at the Stupidity of thy Temper, I. i 
art certainly made of Marble or ſolid Braſs, el 
lieſt without either Motion or Feeling. I 
Sleep ſt while I Wake, thou Sing'ſt whik] 4 
Mourn, and while I am ready to faint for v 
of Suſtenance, thou art Lazy and unwieldy Wi 
meer Gluttony. It is the part of an honeſ, b 
leaſt, of a well-bred Servant, to ſhare in the 4 f 


tm 


the Night, and the ſolitary Place we art f. 
*Tis pity ſuch an Opportunity ſhou'd be loſ lee 
Sloth, and unactive Reſt; Rouſe for ſhame, 2 


5 
" &ions, of his Maſter. , Qbſerve the ſtillneſ Pa; 
4 


al 
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| alittle a fide, and with a good Air, and a cheers 
| ful Heart ſcore me up ſome three or four Hun- 
dred Laſhes upon thy Back, towards the Diſin- 
chanting of Dalcinea. This I make my earneſt 
Eatreaty, being reſolv'd never to be rough with 
thee again upon this Account; for I muſt con- 
| fefs thou can'it lay a heavy Hand on a Man upon 
occaſion. When that Performance is over, we'll 
paſs the remainder of the Night in Singing, I 
of Abſence, and thou of Conſtancy, and ſo be- 
gin thoſe Paſtoral Exerciſes, which are to be our 
Employment at Home. Sir, anſwer'd Sancho, 
do you take me for a Monk or Frier, that 
I ſhou'd ſtartup in the middle of the Night, and 
Diſcipline my ſelf at this rate? Or do you think 
it ſuch an eaſie matter to ſcourge and clapper-claw 
my Back one Moment, and fall a Singing the 
next? Look you, Sir, ſay not a Word more of 
this Whipping; for as I love my Fleſh, you'll 
put me upon making ſome raſh Oath or other 
that you won't like, and then if the bare bruſh- 
ing of my Coat wou'd do you any good, ' you 
ſhou'd not have it, much leſs the currying of 
my Hide, and ſo let me go to Sleep again. Oh 
Obdurate Heart, cry'd Lon Quixote! Oh, Im- 
pious Squire! Oh Nouriſhment and Favours ill 
beſtow'd ! Is this my Reward for having got thee” 
a Government, and my good Intentions to get thee 
an Earldom, or an Equivalent at leaſt. Which I 
dare engage to do when this Year of our Obſcu- 
rity it Elaps'd; for in ſhort, Poſt tenebras ſpero lu- 
cem. That I don't underſtand , quoth Sancho, bur 
this J very well know, that while I am alleep, 
I fee] neither Hope nor Deſpair ; J am free from 
Pain at leaſt, if not from P eaf..re. Now Bleſ- 
ſings light on him that firit inve.ited this ſame 
Sleep. It covers a Man ali over, Thoughts and all, 
Pppp2 . ke 
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like a Cloak; *ris Meat for the Hungry, Drink for 


12 * 


the Thirſty, Heat for the Cold, and Cold for the 


Hot. Tis the current Coin that purchaies all 


the Pleaſures of the World cheap; and the Bal- 
lance that ſets the King and the Shepherd, the 


Fool and the Wiſe-Man even. There is only one 


thing, which ſomebody once put into my Head, 
that I diſlike in Sleep; tis, that there's very 


little difference between the Dead and the Sleep- 


ing, between a Man in his firſt Sleep., and a 
Man in his laſt Sleep. Moſt Elegantly ſpoken, 


ſaid Don Qixote! Thou haſt much outdone 


any thing I ever heard thee ſay before, which 
confirms me in the Truth of thy own Proverbs: 


Like Maſter, like Man: Birth is much, but Breed.ng 
more. My Proverbs, cry'd Sancho, in the name 
of Miſchief ! They are your Worſhip's own, 
Sir. You ſquitter em, and couple em together 


faſter than I do, I think. I ſee no difference 
but that yours come in . Seaſon, and mine ar any 


time, but for all that, they are all but Proverbs, 
neither better nor worſc. | 

Thus they were employ'd, when their Ears 
were alarm'd with a kind of a Hoarle and Grunt- 
ing Noiſe, that ſpread it ſelf over all the adja- 


cent Valleys. Preſently Dez & xote ſtarted up 


on his Legs, and laid his Hand to his Sword; 
as for Sancho, he immediately ict up ſome In- 
trenchments about him, clapping the Bundle of 


Armour on one ſide, and fortifying the other 


with the Aſs's Pack-ſadd'e, and then he neſted 


| hiinſclf all up, and ſquarted under Dapple's Bel- 
Ix, where he lay _— and Panting, as full of 


Fears as his Maſter of Surprize ; and every Mo- 
me it the No fe grew Louder, as the cauſe of it a; 

proach'd, to the 'error of the one, at leaſt, for 
as for Cother ,'tis ſufficiently known what his Va- 
Jour was. | Now 
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Now the Occaſion was this: Some Hog-Mer- 
chants were driving a Herd of above fix hun- 
dred Swine to a certain Fair; and with their 
runting and ſqueaking, the filthy Beaſts made 
uch a horrible Noiſe that Don Quixote and 
| Sancho were almoſt ſtunn'd with it, and cou'd. 
not imagine whence it proceeded. But at length 
the Knight and Squire ſtanding in their way, 
the rude Swiniſh Animals came Thronging 
up all in a Body, and without any reſpe& of Per- 


I ſons, ſome running between the Knight's Legs, 


3 Ss 53 _ Dy 
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and ſome between the Squire's; threw down both 
Maſter and Maa, having not only Inſulted Sane 
cho's Intrenchments, but alſo thrown down Ro- 
ſnante: and having thus broke in upon 'em, 
on they went, and bore down all before em, 
overthrowing Pack-ſaddle, Armour, Knight, 
Squire, Horle and all; Crowding, Treading and 
Trampling over them all at a * rate. San- 
cho was the firſt that made a ſhift to recover 
his Legs, and having by this time found out what 
the matter was, he call'd to his Maſter to lend 
him his Sword, and ſwore he would ſtick at leaſt 
half a dozen of thoſe. rude. Porkers immediately. 
No, no, my Friend, ſaid Don Quixote, let em e' en 
go; Heaven inflicts this Diſgrace upon my guil- 
ty Head, for tis but a juſt Puniſhment that Dogs 
ſhou'd devour, Hornets ſting, and vile Hogs 
trample on a Vanquiſh'd Knight-Errant. And 
belike, quoth Sancho, that ven ſends the 
Fleas to ſting, the Lice to bite, and Hunger to 
Famiſh us poor Squires, for keeping theſe van- 
ouſh'd Knights Company. If we Squires were 
the Sons of thoſe Knights, or any ways related. 
| © em, why then ſomething might” be: ſaid for 


our bearing a Share of their Puniſhment, tho' it 


-| Vere to the third and fourth Generation. But 


Pppp3 what 


f 
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what are the Panſa's a-kin to the Qixores ? Well, 
let's to our old Places again, and ſleep out the 
little that's left of the Night. To Morrow is 4 
new Day. Sleep Sancho, cry'd Don _ . 
Sleep, for thou wert born to Sleep, but I, who 
was deſign'd to be ſtill 
Aurora uſhers in the Sun) to give a looſe to 
my Thoughts, and vent my Conceptions in a 


Madrigal that T made laſt Night, unknown to 


thee. Methinks, quoth Sancho, a Man can't be in 


great Affliction, when he can turn his Brain to 


the making of Varſes. Therefore, you may 
Varſe it on, as long as you'pleaſe, and III 12 
it out as much as I can. This ſaid, he lai 
himſelf down on the Ground, as he thought 


deft, and hunching himſelf cloſe together, fell 


-1-2> without any Diſturbance from either 


ours leer; = i ; : 
Hopes or Fears, or any Care whatſoever. On the 
other ſide, Don Quixote leaning againſt the trunk 
of a Beech, or a Cork-Tree (for 'tis not deter- 


3 Cid Hamet which it was) Sung in Con- 


ſort with his Sighs, the following Compoſition. 


A SONG to LOVE. 
Hene'er I think what a mighty Pain 
The Slave muſt bear who drags thy Chain, 
Oh ! Love, for Eaſe to Death I go, 
The Cure of Thee, the Cure of Life and Woe. 


But when, alaſs! I think I'm ſure 
Of that which muſt by Killing Cure, 


he Pleaſure that I feel in Death, 


Proves a ſtrong Cordial to reſtore my Breath. 
Thus Life each Moment makes me Die, 

And Death it ſelf new Life can give: 
I Hopeleſs, and Tormented Lye, | 

And neither truly Die nor Live, 

The many Tears as well as Sighs that 20 
company'd this Muſical Complaint, wore a = 


aking, intend before 
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tat the Knight had deeply lay'd to Heart his 


lte Defeat, and the Abſence of his Dulcinea. 


Now Day come on, and the Sun darting his: 
hams on Sancho's Face, ar laſt awak' d him; 
rhereupon, rubbing his Eyes, and yawning, and 
lretching his drowſy Limbs, he perceiv'd the 
Havock that the Hogs had made in his Bag- 
gige, which made him wiſh, not only the 
Herd, bur ſomebody elſe at the Devil and fur- 


ther. In ſhort, the Knight and the Squire both 


ſet forward on their Journey , and about the 


- [cloſe of the Evening they diſcover'd ſome half 


Score Horſemen , and four or five Fellows 
on Foot, making directly towards them. Don 
Quixote at the Sight, felt a ſtrange Emotion 
in his Breaſt, and Sancho fell a ſhivering from 
Head to Foot; for they perceiv'd that theſe 
Strangers were provided with Spears and Shields, 
md other Warlike Implements. Whereupon 
the Knight turning to the Squire, Ah! San- 
abo, ſaid he, were it Lawful for me at this 
time, to practiſe Feats of Arms, and had I my 
Hand at Liberty from my Promiſe, what a Joy- 
ful Sight ſhou'd I eſteem this Squadron that ap- 
proaches ! but now —however,notwithſtand- 
ing my preſent Apprehenſions, things may fall 
our better than we expect. | 
By this time the Horſemen with their Lan- 

ces advanc'd, came cloſe up to them without 
ſpeaking a Word, and eacompaſiing Den YXaixore 
in a menacing manner, with their Points le- 
vell'd to his Back and Breaſt, one of the Foote 
men by lay ing his Finger upon his Moutb, ſignify'd 
to Dow Q ,, that he mult be Mute; then ta- 
king Roſinaute by the Bridle, he led him out of rhe 
Road, while the reſt of the Foormen had ſecu- 
red Sancho and Dapple, and drove em ſilently 
before em. Don Nuixote attempted twice or 
P pp p + thrice 
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thrice to ask the Cauſe of this Uſage, but he no 
ſooner began to open, but they were ready to run 
the heads of their Spears down his Throat. Poor 
Sancho far'd worſe yet ; for as he offer'd ro ſpeak, 
one of the Foot-Guards gave him a Jagg with a 
Goad, and ſerv'd Dappie as bad, though the poor 
Beaſt had no Thought of ſaying a Word. 

As it grew Night they mended their Pace, 
and then the Darkneſs encreas'd the Fears of the 
Captive Knight and Squire; eſpecially when e- 
very Minute their Ears were tormented with 
theie or ſuch like Words. On, on ye Tyogledytet, 
Silence, ye Barbarian Slaves ; Vengeance, ye Anu. 
thropophagi; Grumble not, ye Scythians ; Be blind, 
ye Murdering Polyphemes, ye devouring Lions. 
Bleſs us (thought Sancho) what Names do they 
call us here. Trollopiics, Barber's Slaves, and 
Andrew Hodgepodgy, City-Cans, and Burefram:s. I don't 
like the Sound of 'em. Fee, fah, fum ! I like 'em 
not, as the Man ſaid by his Wooden Gods. Here's 
one Miſchief on the Neck of another. When 2 
Man's down,down with him. I wou'd Compound 
for a good dry Beating , and glad to ſcape ſo too. 
Don Quixote was no leſs perplex'd, not being able 
eo imagine the reaſon either of their hard Uſage, or 
feurrilous Language, which hitherto promis'd but 


little good. Ar laſt, after they had rode about an 


Hour in the Dark, they came to the Gates of 
a Caſtle, which Don Quixote preſently knowing to 
be the Duke's, where he had ſo lately been, 
Heaven bleſs me, cry'd he, what do I ſee ! Was 
not this the Manſon of Civility and Humani- 
ty! But thus the Vanquiſh'd are doom'd to fee 
every thing frown upon em. With that the twoPri- 
loners were led into the great Court of the Caſtle, 
and found ſuch ſtrange Preparations made there, as 
encreas d at once their Fear, and their Amaze- 
ment; as we ſhall find in the next yon 
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of rhe moſt ſingular and frangeſt Adven- 


venture that befell Don Quixote, in the 
whole Courſe of this famous Hiſtory.. 


A* L the Horſe. men alighted, and the Foot-- 


men ſnatching up Don Quixote and Sancho 
in their Arms hurry'd 'em into the Court-Yard: 
that was illuminated with above a hundred Tor- 
ches, fix'd in huge Candle-ticks;and about all the 
Galleries round the Court, were plac'd above 
five hundred Lights, inſomuch that all was Day 
in the midſt of the darkneſs: of the Night. In: 
the middle of the Court there was a Tomb, rais d 
ſome two yards from the Ground, with a large 


Canopy of black Velvet over it, and round a- 
bout it a hundred Tapers of Virgins-Wax, ſtood 


burning in Silver-Candleſticks. Upon the Tomb 


lay the Body of! a young Damſel, who, rhough: 


to all appearance, dead, was yet ſo Beautiful, that 
Death it ſelf ſeem d lovely in her Face: Her 
Head was: Crown'd with a Garland of fragrant 
Flowers, and ſupported by a Pillow of Cloath- 
of Gold, and in her Hands that laid a- croſa her 
Breaſt, was ſeen a branch of that yellow Palm, 
that us d of old to adorn the Triumphs of Con 
querors. On one ſide of the Court, there was az 
lind of a Theatre erected, on which two Perſona · 
|  Pppp's: _ 
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= ſate in Chairs, who by the Crowns upon their 
eads, and Scepters in their Hands, were, or 
at leaſt appear'd to be Kings. By the ſide of the 


Theatre, at the foot of the Steps by which the 


Kings aſcended, two other Chairs were plac'd, 
and thither Don Quixote and Sancho were led, and 
caus'd to fit down; the Guards that conducted 
em continuing ſilent all the while, and making 
their Prifoners. underſtand by awful Signs that 
they muſt alſo be ſilent. But there was no great 
occaſion for that Caution ; for their Surprize was 
ſo great, that it had ty'd up their Tongues with 
Amazement.. | 

At the ſame time, two other Perſons of Note 
aſcended the Stage, with a numerous Retinue, 
and feated themſelves on two ſtately Chairs by 
che two Theatrical Kings. Theſe Don Quixote 
preſently knew to be the Duke and Dutcheſs, at 
whoſe Palace he had. been ſo nobly entertained. 
But what he diſcover:d as. the greateſt Wonder, 
was that the Corps upon the Tomb was the Body 


of the fair Alt iſidora 5 


Aſſoon as the Duke and Dutcheſs had aſcended, 
Don. Quixote and Sancho made em a profound O. 
Beyſance, which they return'd with a ſhort de- 
clining of their Heads, Upon this a certain 
Officer enter'd the Court, and coming up to 
Suuc ho, he clapp'd over him a black Buckram- 
Frock, all ſigur d over with flames of Fire, and 


taking off his Cap, he put on his Head a kind of | 
a Mitre, ſuch as is worn by thoſe who undergo 


ublick Pennance by the Inquiſition; Nr 
Rien in the Ear at the fame time, that if he di 

Bur offer to open his Eips, they would puta Gag 
in his. Mouth, or murder him to rights Sancho 
view d himſelf over ffom Head to Foot, and 
was: 2 little: ſtartled: to: Tee: himſelf all m_ 
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himſelf burn, he car'd not a Farthing. He pull'd 
off his Mitre, and found it Pictur'd over with 
Devils, but he put it on again, and bethought 


nor the Devils ran away with him, twas well 


could not forbear ſmiling to: ſee what a ſtrange 
Figure he made. And now in the midſt of that 


ind Expectation moſt attentive, a ſoft and charm-- 
ing ſymphony of Flures, that ſeem'd to iſſue from 


Ears. Then there appear dat the head of the Mo- 
nument, a young Man extremely handſome, and. 


Harp, touch'd by. himſelf, ſung the following 
Stanza's with an excellenr Voice. 


Altiſidora's Dirge. 


While ain the fair Altiſidora- Iier, EL 
A victim to Don Quixote's cold Diſdams- 

Here all things mourn, all Pleaſure with her dies, 
And Weeds of Woe diſguiſe the Graces Train. 


Dll Sing the Beauties of her Face and Mind, 
Her hopeleſs Paſſion, her unhappy Fate : 
No Orpheus's ſelf in numbers more refin d, 
Her Charms, her Love, her Sufferings cou d relate, 
Nor ſhall the Fair alone in Life be ſung, „ 
Her boundleſs praiſe is my immortal choice; 
In the cold Grave, when Death benums my Tongue, 
For t hee, bright Maid, my Soul ſhall find 4 3 : 
| | hen 


fire and Flames, but yet ſince he did not feel 


himſelf, that ſince neither the Flames burn'd him, 
enough. Don Quixote alſo ſtedfaſtly ſurvey'd. 
him, and in the midſt of all his Apprehenſions, 
profound Silence, while every thing was mute, 


the hollow of the Tomb, agreeably fill'd their 


dreſs'd in a Roman Habit, who to the Muſick of 
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When from this narrow Cell my Spirit's free, 
And wanders grieving with the Shades below, 

Ev'n ver Oblivion's Waves I'll ſing to thee : 
And Hell it ſelf ſball ſympathize in Moe. 


Enough, cry'd one of the two Kings; no 
more, Divine Muſician; it were an endleſs Task 
to enumerate the Perfections of Altiſidora, or give 
us the Story of her Fate. Nor is ſhe dead as the 
ignorant Vulgar ſurmiſes: No, in the Mouth of 
Fame, ſhe lives. and- once more ſhall revive, as 
ſoon as Sancho has undergone the Pennance, that 
is decreed*to-reftore her to the World. There. 


fore, O Rhadamant hus, thou who ſitteſt in joynt | 


Commiſſion with me, in the Opacous Shades of 
Dis, tremendous Judge of Hell! Thou to whom 
the Decrees of Fate, unſcrutable to Mortals, are 
re veal'd, in order to reſtore: this Damſel to Life, 
open and declare em immediately, nor delay the 
promiſed felicity. of her return to comfort the 
drooping World. 5 

Scarce had Minos finiſh'd his Charge, but R. 
damant hus ſtarting uꝑ, proceed, ſaid he, ye Mi- 


niſters and Officers of the .Houſhold; ſuperidur 


and inferiour, high and low; proceed one aſter 
another, and mark me Sancho's Face with twenty 
four -T witches, give him twelve Pinches, and 
run ſix Fins into his Arms and Back-fide; for Al. 


tiſidora s Reſtoration depends on the Performance 


of this Ceremony. Sancho hearing this, could 


hold. out no longer, bur bawling out, Body of 


me! cry'd he, III as ſoon turn Turk, as give vu 
leave to do all this. You ſhall put no counte- 
nance of mine upon any ſuch Mortification. 
What the Devil can the ſpoiling of my Face ſig- 
nify to the reſtoring of this. Damſe1?” I mou 


> Deere Ba, 


| a Gun. 
muſt flogg my ſelf, to free her from Witchcrafr. 


of the Renown?d Don Quixote. 685: 


ſoon turn up my broad end, and awaken her with: 
Dulcinea is Bewitch'd, and I forſooth 


And here's Altiſidora too, drops off of one Di- 


. ſtemper or other, and preſently poor Sancho muſt. 


be pull'd by the handle of his Face, his Skin 
fill'd with Oilet-holes, and his Arms. pinch'd' 
black and. blue, to ſave her from the Worms. No, 
no, let the Saddle be laid upon the right Horſe; 
you muſt not think ro put Tricks upon Travel- 
lers. An old Dog will learn no Tricks. Relent, 
cry'd Rhadamant hus aloud, thou Tiger, ſubmir 


proud Nimrod, ſuffer and be ſilent or thou dy'ſt. No 
impoſſibility is required from thee; and there- 


fore pretend not to expoſtulate on the ſeverity- of 
thy Doom. Thy Face ſhall receive the Twitches, 
thy Skin ſhall be pinch'd, and groan under the 
Pennance. Begin, I ſay, ye Miniſters of Juſtice, 
execute my Sentence, or upon the Honour of a. 
Man, ye ſhall curſe the Hour ye. were born. At 
the ſame time ſix old Duera's or Waiting- women 
appeared in the Court, marching in a formal 
Proceſſion one after another, four of em wear- 


ing SpeQacles, and all with their right Hands 


held aloft, and their Wriſts , according to 
the Faſhion, about four Inches bare, to make 

their Hands ſeem the longer! Sancho no ſooner 
ſpy'd them, but roaring out like a Bull, do with: 
me what you pleaſe, cry'd he, let a Sack-full of 


Mad cats lay their Claws on me, as they did on: 
| my Maſter in this Caſtle, drill me through with 


harp Daggers, tear the Fleſh from my Bones with 
red-hot Pincers, IIl bear it withPatience, and ſerve 
your Worſhips. But the Devil ſhall run away 
with me at once, before I'll ſuffer old waiting. wo- 

men to lay a Finger upon me. Don Quixote upon 
this broke Silence, have Patience, my Son, cry'd: 
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then Rhadamanthus addreſſing himſelf ro Sanchi, 
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he, and reſign thy ſelf ro theſe Porentates with 
Thanks ro Heaven, for having endow'd thy Per- 
ſun with ſuch a Gift, as to releaſe the Inchanted, 
and raife the Dead from the Grave. 

By this the Waiting-women were advanc'd to |. 
Sancho, who after much Perſwaſion, was at laſt . 
wrought upon to ſettle himſelf in his Seat, and Ji 
ſubmit his Face and Beard to the Female Execu- II 
tioners; the firſt that approach'd gave him a cle. It 
ver twich, and then dropp'd him a Curtſie. Leſs. |» 
Courteſy and leſs Sauce, good Mrs. Governante, | 
cry'd Sancho; for by the Life of Pharach your JT 
Fingers ſtink of Vinegar. In ſhort, all the Wait- | of 
ing-women, and moſt of the Servants came and 
T witch'd and Pinch'd him decently, and he bore: | W 
it all with unſpeakable Patience. But when they 
came to prick him with Pins, he could contain 
no longer, but ſtarting up in a pelting Chafe, he | We 
fnatch'd up one of the Torches that Rood near Sou 
him, and ſwinging it round, he put all the Wo- 
men and the reſt of his Tormenters to their Ireſ 
Heels. Avaunt, cry'd he, ys Imps of the Devil, Jen 
d'ye think that my Back-ſide is made of Braſs, or 
T intend to be your Maſter's Martyr. | 

At the ſame time, 4i:i/idora, who could not but IP, : 
be tir'd with lying ſo long upon her Back, began. 
to turn herſelf on one Side, which was no ſooner 
perceiv'd by the Spectators, but they all ſer up 
the Cry, She lives, ſbe lives! Altifidora lives! and 


defir'd him to be pacifi'd, for now the wonderful . 
Recovery was effe&ted. On the other ſide, Dow Pd 
Quixote ſeeing Altiſidora ſtir, went and threw I" 
himſelf on his Knees before Sancho; my dear Son 
cry'd he, for now I will not call thee Squire, now |; 
is the hour for thee to receive ſome of the Laby » 
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that are incumbent upon thee for the diſinchant- 
ing of Dulcinea. This, I ſay, is the auſpicious 


time, when the virtue of thy Skin is moſt ma- 


into the Fire, quoth Sancho: L have brought my 
Hogs to a fair Market truly; after I have been 
twindg'd and tweak'd by the Noſe and every 


1 Pin- cuſhion, I muſt be now whipp'd like a 
Top, muſt I? If you've a mind to make an end 
| of me at once, can't you as well tie a handſome 


Well. Better make an end of me at once, than: 


with other Folks Burdens. Look ye, ſay but one 
je | Word more to me of any ſuch thing, and on my 
ax Soul, all the Fat ſhall be in the Fire. | 

Buy this time, Alt: ſidora far on the Tomb, and 


preſently the Muſick ſtruck up, all the Inſtru- 


titors, who cry'd aloud, Live, live Altiſidora . 
Altifidora live ! The Duke and the Dutcheſs got 
w, and with Minos and Rhadamant his accompa- 
yd by Don Quixote and Sancho, went all in a Body 
o receive Alt iſidora, and handed her down from 
the Tomb She pretending to faint, bow'd to 
the Duke and Dutcheſs, and alſo to the two 
lings; but caſting a ſhy Look upon Don Quixote, 
Piven forgive that hard-hearted lovely Knight, 

hd ſhe, whoſe Barbariry has made me an Inha- 


donſand Years. But to thee, ſaid ſhe, turning 


at the World contains, I return myl Thanks for 
ty change from Death to Life; in acknowledp- 
ſ nt of which,. fix of the beſt Smocks Lhave 


ture and efficacious for working the Wonders 
that are expected from ic. Out of the Frying-pan 


. {| where, and my Buttocks ſtuck all over, and made 
t 
1 Kone about my Neck, and tip me over into a 
8 
7 


have me loaded fo every foot like a Pack-horſe 


nents being joyn'd with the Voices of the Spe- 


ant of the other World, for ought I know @ 


dSencho, to thee the moſt compaſſionate Squire 
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clean as a Penny. Sancho pull'd off his Mitre, 
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ſhall be changed into Shirts for thee, and if they 
are not ſpick and ſpan new, yet they are all a 


ut his Knee to the Ground, and kiſs'd her Hand, 

he Duke commanded,. that they. ſhould. return 
him his Cap, and inſtead of his flaming. Frock, 
to give him his Gaberdine ; but Sancho begg'd | - 
of his Grace, that he might keep the Frock and 
Mitre, to carry into his own Country. as a Re. 
lick of that wonderful Adventure. The Dut. | | 
cheſs ſaid, he ſhould have em, for he knew ſhe] ! 
was always one of his beſt Friends. Then. the f 
Duke order'd the Company to clear the Court] 1 
and retire to their reſpective Lodgings, and tht 
Don Quixote and Sancho ſhould be conduRted to] l 


their Apartments. | 1 


e HAP. IX. 
Ieeli 


Which comes after the ſixty ninth, and ca- Ilut, 
* 


tains ſeveral Particulars, neceſſary for t 10 
Wuſtration of this Hiſtory. by 
5 b 
HAT Night Sancho lay in a Truckle- belſſo P 

in Don Quixote s Chamber, a Lodging note al 

much to the Squire's liking, being very ſenſibly) tl 
that his Maſter would diſturb him with impert9 M 


nent Chat all Night long; and this Entertain ind 


ment he found himſelf not rightly diſpos d iff me 
his late Pennance having taken him quite off tp. 
talking Pin. And. a- Hovel with a ſound: fleeith t 
had. been more: agreeable. to. his Circumſtancaper,; 


acdc 


| fome Company; and indeed his Apprehenſions 
e | provd fo right, that his Maſter was fcarcely laid 
d.] when he began to open. | 
m | Sancho, ſaid he, whar is your Opinion of this 
k, Night's Adventure? Great and Mighty is the 
q | force of Love when heighren'd by Difdain,as the 
nd | Teſtimony of your own Eyes may convince 
Ne | you in the Death of Aliiſidora. Twas neither à 
ut - Dart, a Dagger, nor any Poiſon that brought her 


ſhe] to her Fate, but the expir'd through the meer 
the] ſenſe of my diſdain of her Affection I had 


urt,| not car'd a Pin, anſwer'd Sanche, though ſhe had 


that] dy'd of the Pip, fo ſhe had bur let me alone. I. 


d to never Courted her, nor ſlighted her in my born» 
days; and for my part, I muſt ſtill think it ſtrange, 
that the Life and well-doing of Madame Altiſi- 


ire a whimſica!, maggotty Hoity toity with ten 


—lences of Folly to one grain of Senſe ſhould 
epend upon the plaguing of Sancho Panſa. But 
there are Inchanters and Witchcrafts in this 
World that's certain, from which good Heaven 
liver me; for 'tis more than I can do my. ſelf. 
"£08 but, now, Sir, let me ſleep, I beſeech you; for 
0 th i you trouble me with any more Queſtions, I'm 
eſolv'd to Jeap out of the Window. T'll not 
tſturb thee, honeſt Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, ſleep; 
che ſmart of thy late Torture will let thee ! 
-le-belÞ'o Pain anſwer'd Sancho, can be compar'd to 
ng nate abuſe my Face ſuffered, becauſe *twas done 
ſenſibuſ7 the worſt of ill-natur'd Creatures, I mean 
mpertf's Wairing-women : The Devil take em, quo” 
rertailÞ ind ſo good Night! F want a good Nap to 
d fee me to rights, and ſo once again, pray let me 
off ep. Do fo, ſaid Don Quixote, and Heaven be 
1d: fleet thee. Thereupon they both at once tipp d 
tn and while they are aſleep. Cid Hamer "_— 
| e. 
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than the moſt ſtately Apartments in ſuch trouble» 
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the opportunity to tell us the Motives that put 
the Duke and Dutcheſs upon this odd compound 
of Extravagancies, that has been laſt related. He Þ 
ſays, that the Barchclor Carraſco meditating Re- 
venge for having been defeated by Den nu vote Jou 
when he went by the Title of che Knight of the om 
M.rraurs, re ſolv'd to make another attempt in hopes n 
of better Fortune, and therefore having under. Pn 
ſtood where Don Quixote was by the Page that Þ E 
brought the Letters and Preſent to Sancho's Wife, e 
he furniſh'd himſelf with a freſh Horſe and Arms, filr 
and had a White Moon Painted on his Shield; t 0 
his Accoutrements were all pack d up on a Mule, ver 
and, leſt Thomas Cecial his former Attendant fern! 
ſhould be known by Don Quixote or Sancho, he got 
a Country-Fellow to wait on him as a Squire. 
Coming to the Duke's Caſtle, he was inform'd pon 
el „ „. Woainke wae Tone to the Tournament at ut 


tea 18. | | 5 
Saragoſa; the Duke giving the Batchelor an c- tio 
count alſo how pleafantly they had impos'd upon ird 
him with the contrivance for Dulcinea's Diſim Nuire 
chantment, to be effected at the expence of Sar th 
cho's Poſteriors. Finally, he told him how Specs 
cho had made his Maſter believe that Dulcinea wisP take 
trans form'd into a Country- Wench by the Power fits, 

of Magick; and how the Dutcheſs had perſwaF* rig 
ded Sancho that he was deluded himſelf, and that] The) 
Dulcines was inchanted in good earneſt. Tbeflaſter 
Batchelor, though he could not forbear laughing ng 
was nevertheleſs ſtruck with Wonder at thüfus det 
mixture of Cunning and Simplicity in the Squig fund t 
and the uncommon Madneſs of the Maſter. Thefude 
Duke then made it his Requeſt that if he metÞthe » 
with the Knight, he ſhould call at the Caſtle wf*s harc 
he return'd, and give him an account of his Suefliev'd 
ceſs, whether he vanquiſh'd him or not. TMA as t 


Batchelor promis d to obey his Commands, a % — 0 
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feparting in ſearch of Don Quixote, he found him 
„ pot at ar agoſa, bur travelling farther he met 
imm at laſt, and had his Revenge as we have told 
+ ou. Then taking the Duke's Caſtle in his Way 
e home, he gave him an account of the circum- 
1 


jinces and conditions of the Combat, and how 
en 24ix07e was repairing homewards, to fulfill 
is Engagement of returning to his Village for 
Vear, as it was incumbent on the honur of Chi- 
alry to perform, and in this ſpace, the Batche- 
1 faid he hop'd the poor Gentleman might re- 
e, pbver his Senſes, declaring withal that the con- 
ig fern he had upon him to ſee a Man of his Parts 
or Þ ſuch a d iſtracted Condition, was the only Mo- 
e, ſve that could put him upon ſuch an Attempt. 
»4 Upon this he return 'd home, there to expect Dos 
at Nixore who was coming after him. This Infor- 


es Futon engag'd the Duke, who was never to be 
on ed with the humours of the Knight and the 
in: Nuire, to take this occaſion ro make more Sport 
ay Fith em; he order'd all the Roads thereabours, 
an ſpecially thoſe that Don Quixote was moſt likely 
vnn e take, to be laid by a great many of his Ser- 
vet lints, who had Orders to bring him to the Ca- 
va e right or wrong. | 
hat] They met him accordingly, and ſent their 
Chefaſter an account of ir, whereupon all things 
ing ſeing prepar d againft his coming, the Duke 
thiſus d the Torches and Tapers to be all lighted 
lite und the Court, and Alt iſidora's Tragi-comical In- 
Tbeftlude wes acted with the humours of Sancho Pan- 
mei the whole ſo to the Life, that the Counterfeir 
e of hardly diſcernable. Cid Hamet adds, that he 
due lier d rhoſe that play'd all theſe Tricks were as 
Thad as thoſe they were impos'd upon: and that 
zulfe Duke and Dutcheſs were within a hair's 
deſeadth of being thought Fools themſelves, for 
; taking. 


0 
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taking ſo much pains ro make ſport with thefdg' 
Weakneſs of two poor filly Wretches. mp 

Now to return to our two Adventurers, theltcri 
Moraing found one of em faſt aſleep, and then“ 
other broad awake tranſported with his will, L 
Imaginat ons. They thought it time ro riſe} A 
eſpecially the Doa, for the Bed of Sloath wafim 
never agreeable to him, whether Vanquiſh'd fl, 
Victorious. | Pvid 

Aitiſidora whom Don Quixote ſuppos'd ro hayfiſter 
been rais'd from the Dead, did that Day deck heſbat 
Head with the ſame Garland ſhe wore upon there 1 
Tomb, and in a Gown of white Taffety flo wer{ther 
with Gold, thrown careleſſy over her, her disſhefiſ. 
vel'd Locks flowing negligently on her Shoulde 


ſhe enter'd Den Quixore's Chamber, ſupporting beſ not 
felf with an Ebony-Stick. — f 
The Knight was ſo ſurpriz d and amaz d at tliſ out 


unexpected Apparition, that ne was ſtruck dum 
and not knowing how to behave himſelf, | 
ſlunk down under the Bed-Cloaths, and coveriFets 
himſelf over Head and Ears. However, Ali 
dora plac'd her ſelf in a Chair cloſe by his Beds 
head, and after a profound Sigh; To what al 
extremity of Misfortune and Diſtreſs, ſaid Ih 
in a ſoft and languiſhing Voice, are young Ladiel 
of my Vertue and Quality reduc'd, when they 
thus trample upon the Rule of Modeſty, auf 
without regard to Virgin-Decency are forc'd n 
give their Tongues a looſe, and betray the 
_ erets of their Hearts! Alas! Noble Don Quint 
de la Mancha, I am one of thoſe unhappy P 
ſons over-rul'd by my Paſſion ; but yer ſor 
| ferv'd and patient in my Sufferings, that Sileneſ Hel. 
broke my Heart, and my Heart broke in Silence ig b 
Tis now two Days, moſt inexorable and Mf borr. 


ble · hearted Man, ſince the ſenſe of your ſeve" 


14 


of the Renowwd Don Quixote. 693 


age and Cruelty brought me to my Death, or 
mething ſo like it, that every one that taw me, 
gag d me to be dead And had not Love been 
mpaſſionate, and aſſign'd my Recovery on the 
ifcrings of this kind Squire, I had ever re- 
\in'd in the other World. Truly, quoth San- 
1, Love might e'en as well have made choice of 
fly Aſs for that Service, and he would have obli- 
dal me a gicat deal more. Bur pray, good Mi- 
Meſs, tell me one thing now, and fo Heaven 
wide you a better natur'd Sweet-hearr rhan my 
\ydiſter, what did you ſee in the other World? 
hedſhat ſort of Folks are there in Hell? For 
chte I ſuppoſe you have been; for thoſe that die 
erlchemſel ves miſt needs go to thar Summer» 
ſhefiſe. To tell you the Truth, reply'd Air:frdora, 
Jenfincy I could not be dead our-right, becauſe 1 
bel nor got ſo far as Hell; for, had J got in, I'm 
gel ſhould nc'er have been allow'd to have 
ti out again. I got to the Gates indeed, where 
umd hend a round dozen of Devils in their Bret ches 
f. MWaſte- coats, playing at Tennis with flaming 
vellftets; they wore flat Bands with ſcollop'd 
Alt, and Ruffles of the ſame. Their Arms 
Bed e naked four fingers breadth to give an Air to 
at ut Wriſts, and make their Hands look the 
| ſhefftier. But what I moſt wonder d at, was, 
Ladief inſtead of Tenniſ balls, they made uſe 
theſdboks that were every whit as light, and 
__ d with Wind and Flock, or ſuch kind 
od wlrumpery. This was indeed moſt ſtrange 
he {WVonderful, but, what fill amaz'd me more, 
2 uixtÞd, that contrary ro the Cuſtom of G me- 
, Perhamong whom, the gaining Party at leaſt is 
ſo cod Humour, and rhe Loſers only angry, 
lend} Helliſn Toffers of Books of both ſides did 
ilenceſ i bur Fret. Fome, Stamp, Curſe and Swear 
1 Mifſtorribly as if they had been all Loſers. 
ſever} De. That's 
Uſap 


\ 
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That's no wonder at all, quoth Sancho, for you 
Devils are always devilithly out of t:umoy 
whether they play or no, win or loſe, they ca 
never be contented. That may be, ſaid 1: i{eacr 
but another thing that I admire (I then admire]. 
] would ſay) was, that the Ball would nor bear 
ſecond Blow,bur at every ſtroke they were oblig| 
to change Books, ſome of em New, ſome Ol, 
Which 1 thoughr very ſtrange. And one Act : 

dent that happen'd up: n this I can't forget. The } 
toſs'd up a new Book fairly bound, and pave h 
ſuch a fmart ſtroke, that the very Guts flew « L 
of it, and all the Leaves were ſcatter d aboi 8 
Then cry'd one of the Devils to another, lol} * 


look, what Book is that? Tis the Second ? * 
of the Hiſtory of Don Quixote, ſaid the oth G f 
not that which was compos'd by Cid Hamet, be 


Author of the firſt, but by a certain Arragoni * - 
who profeſſes himſelf a Native of Tordefias. | Y 
way with it, cryd the firſt Devil, down with F 

plunge it to the Joweſt Pit of Hell, whe! M. 
may never ſee it more. Why, is it ſuch ſad ſlq - N 
ſaid the other? Such intolerable ſtuff, cry'd of 


firſt Devil, that if I and all the Devils in BY 
ſhould ſer our Heads together to make it way „ 
it were paſt our Skill The Devils: contin WA 
their Game, and ſhatter d a world of other Bc 1 | 
bur the Name of Don Quixote that I ſo paſſiony 0 
ly ador'd, confin d my Thoughts only to! "A 

part oft he Viſion which I told you. It coul bo Ive 


nothing but a Viſion to be ſure, ſaid Don iſ} 
for I am the only Perſon of that Name, nos Car 
the Univerſe, and that very Book is toſs'd al Jour 
here ar the very fame rate, never reſting "via 
place, for every Body has a fling at it Nos OY 
concern'd that any ®hanrom aſſuming my 
ſhould wander in the Shades of Daikacls 0 1 
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u the Light of this World, ſince I am not the Per- 
u fon of whom that Hiſtory treats. If it be well 
T writ, Faithful and Authentick, it will live Ages, 
but if it be bad, 'rwi'] have but a bad Journey 
iQ from irs Birth to the Grave of Oblivion. Altiſi- 
dora Was then going to renew her Expoſtulations 
and Complaints againſt Don Nu:xore, had not he 
ON thus interrupted her. I have often Caurion'd 
you, Madam, faid he, of fixing your Affections 


[ be upon a Man who is abſolutely uncapable of ma- 
de king a fuirable Return. Ir grieves me to have a 
A Heart obtruded upon me, when I have no Enter- 
tainment to give it, but bare cold Thanks. I 


was only born for Dulcinea del Joboſo, and to her 
k aloe the Deſtinies (if ſuch there be) have de- 
voted my Affection: So tis Preſumption for 
J any other Beauty to imagine ſhe can diſplace her, 
gong or but ſhare the Poſſeſſion ſhe holds in my Soul. 
This I hope may ſuffice to take away all foun- 

dation from your Hopes, and to recall your 
_ Modeſty and re-inftate it in irs proper Bounds, 
* for nothing is to be expected from a Man in im- 
Ui poſſibilities. 


ia] Upon hearing this, Death of my Life! ery'd 
he Altiſedora, putting on a violent Paſſion, thou lump 


5 of Lead, thou with a Soul of Morter, and a 
11] Heart as little and as hard as the Stone of 
Tn Olive, more ſtubbora than a ſullen Plough. 
driver or a Carcier's Horſe that will never 

1 go out of his Road, I have a good mind ta 

tear your Eyes our, as deep as they are in 
1 your Head. Why, rhou beaten Swaih-buckler, 
thou Rib-roaſted Knight of the Cudgel, haſt 
thou the Impudence to think that I dy'd for 
if Love of rhy Lanthorn-Jaws. No, no Sir Tif- 

I fany, all that you have ſeen this Night has 
deen Counterfcit, for 1 would not ſuffer the 


pain 
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pain of a Flea-bite, much leſs that of dying, 
for ſuch a Dromedary as thou art. Troth! i afs gu- 
I believe thee, quoth anch; for all theſe Stories [Me 
of People dying for Love are meer Tales of a | L 
roaſted Horſe, and as true as] am the Devil's [inte 
Couſin- German. They tell you they'll dye for Dut 
Love, but the Devil a- bit. Truſt to that and be 
laugh'd at. po 

Their Diſcourſe was interrupted by the 
coming in of the Harper, Singer, and Com- 
poſer of the Stanza's that were perform'd in 
the Court the Night before. Sir Knight, ſaid 
he to Don Quixote, making a profound Obcie 
ſance, let me beg the Favour of being num- 
ber'd among your moſt humble Servants, 'tis 
an Honour which 1 have long been Ambiti. 
ous to receive, in regard of your great Re. 
nown, and the value of your Atchievements. 
Pray Sir, ſaid Don Quixote, let me know who 
you are, that I may proportion my Reſpeds to 
your Merits. The Spark gave him to under- 
ſtand, he was the Perſon that made and Sung 
the Verſes he heard the laſt Night. Truly, 
Sir, ſaid Don QAuixcte, you have an excellent Voice; 
bur I think your Poetry was little to the pur- 
poſe ; for what Relation pray have the Srai:za's Fi 
of Garcilaſſo to this Lady's Death? Oh! Sir, ne- 
ver wonder at that, reply'd the Muſicien, I do 
but as other Brothers of the Quill : All the up- 
ſtart Poets of the Age do the ſame, and every 
one writes what he pleaſes, how he pleaſes, and 
from whom he pleaſes, whether it be to the 
purpoſe or no; for let 'em write and ſer to 
Muſick what they will, though never ſo imper- 
tinent and abſurd, there is a thing call'd Poeti- 
cal Licence, that is our Warrant, and a ſafe- 
guard 
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guard, and Refuge for Nonſenſe, among all the 
Men of Jingle and Metre. 3 

bon Quixote was going to anſwer, but was 
s [interrupted by the coming in of the Duke and 
e Dutcheſs, who improving the Converſation 
e made it very pleaſant for ſome hours, and San 
e was ſo full of his odd Conceits and arch 
Wipes, that the Duke and Dutcheſs were at a 
tand which to admire moſt, his Wit or his 
zimplicity. After that, Don Luixote begg'd leave 
ſor his departure that very Day, alledging that 
Knights in his unhappy Circumſtances were ra- 
ther qualify'd for an humble Shed than a Palace. 
They freely comply'd with his Requeſt, and 


ithout doubt ſhe knows how to make it, let that 
her Task, and Il engage the tumbling of her 
bbins to and again, will ſoon toſs her Love 
t of her Head, take my Word for't; this is 


p- 
” Opinion, and my Advice. And mine too, 
nd Noth Sancho, for Inever knew any of your Bone- 
he fe- makers die for Love, nor any other young 
to Fench that had any thing elſe to do; I know it 
er- my ſelf. When Jam hard at work, with a 
ti» ade in my hand, I no more think of Pig'ſnyes 
fe- y own dear Wife I mean) than I do of my 
d Cow, though I love her as the Apple of my 


t. You ſay well, Sancho, anſwer'd the Dut- 
2499 cheſs, 
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cheſs, and I'll take care that Altiſidora ſhall not 
want employment for the future; ſhe under. 
ſtands her Needle, and I'm refolv'd ſhe ſhall 
make uſe on't. Madam, faid Altiſidora, I ſhall 
have no occaſion for any Remedy of that n. 
ture ; for the ſenſe of the ſevericy and ill uſage 
that I met with from that Vagabond Monſter, 
will without any other Means ſoon raze him out 
of my Memory. In the mean time, I beg your 
Grace's leave to retire, that I may no longer be- 
hold, I won't ſay his woeful Figure, but his-ugh| 
and abominable Countenance. Theſe Words 
ſaid the Duke, put me in mind of the Proverb 
After Railing comes forgiving. Altiſidora holdi 

her Handkerchief to her Eyes, as it were to dry 
her Tears, and then making her Honours 

the Duke and Dutcheſs, went out of the Room 40 
Alackaday! poor Girl, cry'd Sancho. I know whut] af 
will be the end of thee, ſince thou art fall'n into th 
the Hands of that ſad Soul, that mercileſs ! 
ſter of mine, with a Crabtree- Heart, as tou 
as any Oak. Woe be to thee, afaich ? Had 
thou fall'n in Love with that ſweet Face of mi 
Body of me, thou had'ſt met with a Cock oft 
Game. The Diſcourſe ended here. Don Qui 
Dreſs'd, Din'd with the Duke and Dutcheſs, 

departed that Afternoon. | 


and 
CH 11 
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CHAP. LYIE 


| 7hat happend to Don Quixote and hjs 


Squire in their way home. 


HE Vanquiſh'd Knight-Errant continu'd 
| his Journey, equally divided between 
Grief and Joy; the Thought of his Overthrow 
ſometimes ſunk his Spirits, but then the aſſurance 
he had of the Virtue lodg'd in Sancho, by Alcifea 
dora's Reſurrection reis d them up again; and yet 
after all, he had much ado to perſwade himſelf 
that the Amorous Dam ſel was really dead. As 
for Sancho, his thoughts were not at all of the 
pleaſing kind; on the contrary, he was migh:ily 
in the Sullens, becauſe Altiſidora had bilk'd him 
of the Smocks ſhe promis'd him; and his Head 
running upon that, Faith and Troth, Sir, quoth 
he, I have the worſt luck of any Fhyſician un- 
der the Cope of Heaven; other Doctors kill 


| Itheir Patients, and are paid for their Pains; and 


yet they are at no farther Trouble than ſcrawling 


lop, which the Pothecaries are at all the Pains 


pinch'd, clapperclaw'd, run through with Pins, 


ind whipp'd like a Top, and yet the Devil a 
Croſs I get by the Bargain. But if ever they 
catch me a Curing any Body o' this Faſhion, un- 
leſs I have my Fee before-hand, may I be ſerv'd 
i I have been for nothing. Odsdiggers ! they 
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to make up. Now here am I, that ſave People 
from the Grave at the Expence of my own Hide, 
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ſhall pay Sauce for't, no Money no Cure; the 


Monk lives by his Singing: and I can't think 
Heav'n would make me a Doctor, without allow. 
ing me my Fees. Youre in the right, Sancho, 
ſaid Don Quixote, and Altiſidora has done unwor- 
thily in the diſappointing you of the Smocks. 
Though you muſt own that the Virtue by which 
vou work theſe Wonders was a free Gift, and 
coſt you nothing to learn, but the art of Pati- 
ence. For my part, had you demanded your 
Fees for Diſinchanting Dulcinea , you ſhould have 
receiv'd 'em already; but I am afraid there can 
be no gratuity proportionable to the greatneſs of 
the Cure, and therefore I wou'd not have the 
Remedy depend upon a Reward; for who knows 
whether my proferring it, or thy acceptance of 
it might not hinder the effect of the Pennance? 
However, ſince we've gone fo far, we'll put it 
to a Tryal; come Sancho, name your Price, and 
down with your Breeches. Firſt pay your Hide, 
then pay your ſelf out of the Money of mine 
that you have in your Cuſtody. Sanchs opening 
his Eyes and Ears a Foot wide at this fair Offer, 
leap'd preſently at the Propoſal. Ay, ay, Sir, 
now you ſay ſomething, quoth he, III do't with 


a jirk now, ſince you ſpeak ſo feelingly : I have 


a Wife and Children to maintain, Sir, and I muſt 
mind the main Chance. Come then, how muck 
will you give me by the Laſh? Were your Pay- 
ment, ſaid Don Quixote, to be anſwerable to the 
Greatneſs and Merits of the Cure, not all the 
Wealth of Venice, nor the Indian Mines were ſuf- 
ficient to Reward thee. But ſee what Caſh you 
have of mine in your Hands, and ſer what price 
you will on every Stripe. The Laſhes, quoth 
Sancho, are in all three thouſand three hundred 
and odd, of which I have had five; The reſt are 

to 


iy OJ) e 


let's come to the three thouſand three hundred. 


Half. pencesmake fifreen hundred three Pences, 


then I'll reckon my ſelf well paid for my jirking, 


and I be bound to Pray for thee, and ſerve thee 


chat like all eager expecting Lovers, he fancy'd 
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ro come, let thoſe five go for the odd ones, and 


At a Nuartillo, or three half pence a piece (and 
I wou'd not bate a farthing, if 'twere to my 
Brother) they will make three thouſand three 
hundred three Half-pences. Three thouſand three 


which amounts to ſeven hunred and fifty Reals 
or Six-pences. Now the three hundred remaining 
three Half-pences make an hundred and fifty three 


Pences, and threſecore and fiftteen Six-pences; - | 


ut that together, and it comes juſt to eight 
Nandrs and twenty five Reals or Sixpences to a 
Farthing. This Money, Sir, if you pleaſe, PII de- 
duc from yours that I have in my Hands, and 


and go home well pleas'd, though well whipp'd; 
but that's nothing, ſomething has fome ſavour; 
he muſt not think to catch Fiſh, wk us afraid 
to wet his Feet. IT need ſay n6e.tWwG, Now 
Bleſſings on thy Heart, my deareſt Sancho, cry'd: 
Don Quixote. Oh my Friend , how ſhall Dulcines' 


while it ſhall pleaſe Heaven to continue us on 
Earth! If ſhe recover her former Shape and Beau- 
ty, as now ſhe infallibly muſt, her Misfortune 
will turn to her Felicity, and I ſhall triumph in 
my Defeat. Speak, dear Sancho, when wilt thou en- 
ter upon thy Task, and a hundred Reals more 
ſhall be at thy Service, as a gratuity for thy be- 
ing expeditious. I'll begin this very Night, an- 
fwer'd Sancho, do you but order it ſo that we may 
lye in the Fields, and you ſhall ſee how PII lay 
about me, I ſhan't be ſparing of my Fleſh, I'lt 
ſecure you. A 1: | * 
Don Quixote long'd for Night ſo impatiently 
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Phæbus had broke his Chariot-wheels, which 
made the Day of ſo unuſual a length; bur at laſt 
it grew 4 and they went out of the Road 
into a ſhady Wood, where they both alighted, and 
being ſat down upon the Graſs, they went to 

2 upon ſuch Proviſion as Sancho s Wallet af- 
orded. 


And now having ſatisfy'd himſelf, he thought 


it time to ſatisfy his Maſter, and earn his Mo- 
ney. To which purpoſe, he made himſelſ a 
Whip of Dapple's Halter, and having firipp'd 
himſelf to the Waſte, retir'd farther up into the 
Wood at a ſmall diſtance from his Maſter. Don 
Quixote obſerving his readineſs and reſolution 
could not forbear calling after him, Dear Sancho, 
cry d he, be not too cruel to thy ſelf neither, 
have a care, do not hack thy ſelf to pieces. Make 
not more haſte than good fpeed ; go more gently. 
to work, tt and fair goes fartheſt; I mean, F 


would Nich -e thee kill thy ſelf before thou 


petteſt to the end of the Tally; and that the fs 


Reckoning may be fair on both ſides, I will ſtand 
at a diſtance, and keep an account of the Strokes 
by the help of my Beads. And ſo Heaven proſ- 
per thy Pious Undertaking. He's an honeſt Man, 
quoth Sancho, who pays to a Farthing. L only: 
mean to give my felf a handſome Whipping, for 
I don't think I need kill my ſelf to work Mi- 
racles. With that he began to exerciſe the In- 
ſtrument of Pennance, and Don Quixote to tell 
the Stroaks. But by that time, that Saucho had 
apply'd ſeven or eight Laſhes on his own Back, he 
felt the Jeſt bite him ſo ſmartly, that he began 
to repent him of his Bargain: Whereupon, af- 
ter a ſhort pauſe, he call'd to his Maſter, and 


told him that he would be off with him, for 


ſuch Laſhes as theſe, laid on with fuch a con- 


founded 
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funded Lick-back, were modeſtly worth three * 
Pence a- piece of any Man's Money; and truly 
je could not afford to go on at three Half-pence 

{t Laſh. Go on, Friend Sancho, anſwer'd Don Quix-— 
ge, take Courage and proceed, I'll double thy” | 
Pay; if that be all. Say you ſo, quoth Sancho? 4 
then have at all; I'll lay it on thick and three- 1 
fold. Do but liſten With that, Slap went the: 
Scourge ; but the cunning Knave left Pecſecu= 
ting his own Skin, and fell foul o' the Trees, 
fetching ſuch diſmalGroans every now and then, bo 
[that one would have thought he had been giving M 
up the Ghoſt. Don Quixote, who was naturally. 4 
tender-hearted, fearing he might make an end of Wh 
limſelf before he could finiſh his Pennance, and 
ſ diſappoint the happy Effects of ir, Hold, 1 
ery'd he, hold my Friend, as thou loveſt thy Life, 9 
hold T conjure thee, no more at this time. This 1 
frems to me a very ſharp ſort of Phyſick. There» 1, 
| fore pray don't take it all at once, make two Do- 
ſes of ir. Come, come, ll in good time, Rome 1 
was not built in a day. If I have told right, 
thou haſt given thy ſelf above a thouſandStripes, f 
that's enough for one heating; for, to uſe a home- 
ly Phraſe, The Aſs will carry his Load, but not 
double Load; Ride not a free Horſe to death. 
No, no, quoth Sancho, it ſhall n'er be ſaid of me, 
the eaten Bread is forgotten, or that I thought it 
. {working for a dead Horſe, becauſe IJ am paid 
: Prefore-hand. Therefore ſtand off I beſeech yee: 
get out of the reach of my Lick back, and let 
„fine lay on t'other Thouſand, and then the heart: 
> Pf the Work will be broke. Such another Flog- 
, [ting bout, and the Job will be over. Since 
thou art in the Humour, reply'd Don Quixote, I 
vill wichdraw, and Heaven ſtrengthen and re- 
„ [ard thee! With that, Sancho fell to work a- 
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freſh, and beginning upon a new Score, laſh'd 
the Trees at ſo unconſcionable a rate, that he 
ferch'd off their Skins moſt unmercifully. At 
length, raiſing his Voice, ſeemingly refolv'd to 
give himfelf a ſparring Blow, he lets drive ar a 
Beech-tree with mighr and main. There, cry'd 
v he! down with thee, Sampſon, and all that are 
about thee! This diſmal Cry, with the found of 
4 the dreadful ſtroke that attended ir, made Don 
: e run preſently to his Squire, and layin 
faſt hold on the Halter, which Sancho had twiſte 

about and manag'd like a Bull's Pizzle, Hold, 

cry'd he, Friend Sancho. Stay the Fury of thy 

Arm. Do'ſt thou think I will have thy Death 

and rhe Ruin of thy Wife and Children to be 


A 
4 
* 
&; 
27 
* 
+ 
4 


ſtay a while, till a better Opportunity offers it 


fo much as throw your Cloak over my Shoulders; h 
for I am all in a muck Sweat, and I've no mind fte 
to catch Cold; We Novices are ſomewhat in * 
danger of that when we firſt undergo the Diſ- = 
cipline of Flogging. With that, Don Quixete 7 
took off his Cloak from his own Shoulders, and 
putting it over thofe of Sancho, choſe to remain 1 
in Cuerpo, and the crafty Squire being lapp d 1 5 
up warm, fell faſt aſleep, and never ſtirr'd till b 
the Sun wak'd him. . th 

In the Morning they went on their Journey, 
and after three hours riding, alighted ar an Inn, 
for it was allow'd by Don 2:zix9te himſelf to be 


an Inn, and not a Caſtle with Moats, TR 
| | Fort 
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ving a Sheet to her fugitive Gueſt, who was in a 


Porcullices and Draw-Bridges, as he commonly «+4 
fancy'd ; for now the Knight was mightily off 

the Romantick Pin, to what he us'd to be, as: 
ſhall be ſhew'd preſently more at large. He was 
lodg'd in a ground Room, which inſtead of Ta- 
piſtry was hung with a courſe painted Stuff, ſuch 
as is often ſeen in Villages. One of the Pieces 
had the Story of Helen of Troy, when Paris ſtole 
her away from her Husband Meuelaus, but ſcrawl'd 
out after a bungling rate by ſome wretched: 
Dawber or other. Another had the Story of Dido 
and Æneat, the Lady on the top of a Turret, wa- 


Ship at Sea, crowding all the Sails he could to get 
from her. Don Quixote made this Obſervation 
upon the two Stories, that Hellen was not at all 
diſpleas'd at the Force that was put upon her; but 
rather leer d and ſmil'd upon her Lover: Where⸗ 
as on the other ſide, the fair Dido ſhew'd her 
Grief by her Tears, which, becauſe they ſhould 
be ſeen, the Painter had made as big as Walnuts. 
How. unfortunate, ſaid Don Quixote, were theſe: 
two Ladies; that they liv'd not in this Age, or 
rather how much more unhappy am I, for not 
having liv'd in theirs! I would have met and 
ſtopp'd thoſe Gentlemen, and ſav'd both Trey and 
Carthage from Deſtruction; nay, by the Death of 
Paris alone all theſe Miſeries had been prevented; 
TILlay you a a Wager, quoth Sancho; that before: 


we be much older, there will not be an Inn,. 


2 hedge- Tavern, a blind Victualling-houſe, nor 
a Barber's Shop in the Country, but what will! 
have the Story of our Lives and Deeds Paſted 
and' Painted along the Walls: But T'conld'wiſh: 
with all my heart though, that they may be done 
by a better: Handi than the. bungling Son of a 
Whore that drew theſe:. Thou art in the right,, 
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Sancho; for the Fellow that did theſe, puts me in 
mind of Orbaneja the Painter of Uveaz, who as 
he ſat at Work, being ask'd what he was about, 
made anſwer, any thing that comes. upper- 


moſt, and if he chanc'd to draw a. Cock, he un- 


derwrit, This 5 a Cock, leſt People ſhould: take it 


for a Fox. Juſt ſuch a one was he that Painted, 
or that Wrote, (for they are much the fame). the 
Hiſtory. of this new Don Quixote that has late- 

ly peepd out, and ventur'd to go a ſtrolling ;. 


for his Painting or Writing is all at Random, and 
any thing that comes uppermoſt. I fancy he's al- 


ſo not much unlike one Mauleon, a certain Poet, 


who was at Court ſome Years ago, and pretend- 
ed to give anſwer ex tempore to any manner 
of- Que 
the. meaning of Deum de Deo, whereupon my 
Genleman. anſwer'd: very pertly in Spaniſh, De 
donde diere, that is, hab nab at a venture. | 
But to come to our ownAfﬀiirs. Haſt thou an In. 
elination to have t other Bruſh to Night? What 


think you of a- warm Houſe ? would it not do bet: 


ter for that Service than the open Air? why, 
truly quoth Sancho, a! whipping is. but 2 
whipping-either abroad or within doors, and: 1 
could like a cloſe Room well enough, ſo it were 
among. Trees, for I love Trees hugely, d'ye 
ſe; methinks they bear me Company, and have 
a ſort of. fellow-feeling of my. Sufferings. Now 
]: think-on't, ſaid Don Quiaote, it ſhall not be to 
night, honeſt Sancho, you ſhall have more time 
to recover; and we'll let the reſt alone till we 
get home, twill not be above two Days. at moſt. 
E'en as your Worſhip. pleaſes, anſwer'd Sanchy, 
but if T might have my Will, it were beſt ma⸗ 


king an end of the Jobb, now my hand's in, and 


my Blood up. There's nothing like ay" 
W 


ions; ſome body ask'd him. what: was. 


} 
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while the Iron is hot, for delay breeds danger, 
tis beſt grinding at the Mill before the Water's 
paſt ; ever take while you may have it, a Bird 
in Hand is worth two in the Buſh. For Heaven's 
ſake, good Sancho, cry'd Don Quixote, let alone 
thy Proverbs; if once thou go'ſt back to Sicut 


erat, or as it was in the beginning, I muſt give 
| thee over. Can'ſt thou not ſpeak as other Folks. 


do, and not after ſuch a tedious and intricate. 


manner. How often have I told thee of this? 


Mind what I tell you, I'm ſure you'll be the 
better fort. Tis an unlucky trick I've got re- 
ply'd. Sancho, I can't bring you in three Words. 


. | to. the Purpoſe without a Proverb, nor bring you: 


in any Proverb but what I think to the purpoſe ;. 


but I'll mend if I can. And fo for this. time their 
Converſation. broke off? | 


708 The Life and Atchievements. 


turning to his Squire, Sancho, ſaid he, I an 


very Name of Don Alvaro- Tarfe, in — 0- 


e e 1x. 


Hl Don Quixote and Sancho put 


. 


Night, the one to have an Opportunity to make 


Howe. 


Hat whole Day Don - Quixote and Sancho con. 
tinu'd in the Inn, expecting the return of 


an end of his Pennance in the Fields, and the 
other: to. fee it fully Perform'd, as being the 
moſt. material Preliminary to the Accompliſhment 
of his. Deſires. | 

In the mean time, a Gentleman with three or 
four. Servants ,. came Riding up to the Inn, and 
one of 'em calling him. that appear'd to be the 
Maſter, by the Name of Don Alvaro Tarfe, your 


Worſhip, ſaid he, had as good ſtop here till the] 


heat of the Day. be over. - In my Opinion, the 
Houſe looks. cool and cleanly. Don Quixote, o- 
ver-hearing the Name of Tarfe, and preſently 


much. miſtaken. if IL had not a. Glimpſe of this 


ver that pretended- ſecond Part of my Hi don; 
As likely as not, quoth Sancho, but firſt let him 
alight, and then we'll queſtion him about the 
Matter. | 

The Gentlemen alighted; and was ſhew'd by 
me Land- lady, into a Ground-Room that fac'd Dn 
Suiwote's Apartment, and was hung with the 


fame. fort. of courſe painted. Stuff. A. while 2. 
| 5 
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ter the Stranger had undreſs'd for Coolneſs, he 
came out to take. a Turn, and Walked into 
the Porch of the Houſe, that. was Large and 
Airy. There he found Don Quixote, to whom 
Addreſſing himſelf, Pray, Sir, faid he, which 
Way do you Travel? To a Country-Town 
not far off, anſwer'd Don Suixote, the Place 
of my Nativity. And pray, Sir, which way 
are you bound? To Granada, Sir, ſaid the 
Knight, theCountry where I was Born. And 
a. fine Country it is, reply'd Don Quixote. Bur 
pray, Sir, may I beg the Favour to know 
your Name, for tie Information I am perſwa- 
ded will be of more Conſequence to my Af, 
fairs than I can well tell you. They call me Don 
Alvaro Tarfe, anſwer d the Gentleman. Then 
without diſpute, ſaid Don Quixote, you are the 
ſame Don Alvaro Tarfe, whoſe Name fills a Place 
in the ſecond Part of. Don Quixote de la Mancha's 
Hiſtory , that was lately Publiſh'd by a New 
Author? The very Man, anſwer'd the Knight; 


and that very Don Quixote , who is the Princi- 


pal Subject of that Book, was my Intimate 


Acquaintance. I am the Perſon that intic'd 
him from his Habitation, ſo far at leaſt , that 
he had never ſeen the Tournament at Sarage- 
ſa, had it not been through my Perſwaſions, and 
in my Company ; and indeed ,as it happen'd, I 
rov'd the beſt Friend' he had, and did him a 
Fngular piece of Service; for had I not ſtood by 
him, his intolerable Impudence had brought 
him to ſome ſhameful Puniſhment. But pray, 
Sir, ſaid Don Quixote, be pleas'd to tell me one 
Thing; Am I any thing like that Don Quixote 
of yours? The fartheſt. from it in the World, 
Sir ,. reply'd' the other. And had he, ſaid our 
Knight, one Sancho Panſa for his Squire? = 
| aid, 
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ſaid Don Alvaro, but J was the moſt deceiv'd 


in him that could be ; for by common Report 


that ſame Squire was a Comical, Witty Fellow, , 
but I found hlm a very great Blockhead.. I 
thought no leſs, quoth Sancho, for every Man's 


Noſe won't make a Shoeing-Horn ; and that 
Sancho you talk of muſt be ſome paltry Ragga- 
muffin, ſome guttling Mumper , or Pilfering 
Crack-Rope, I warrant him. For 'tis I that am 


the true Sancho Panſa ; tis I that am the Merry-. 


conceited Squire, that have always a Tinker's 
Budget full of Wit and Waggery , that will 
make Gravity grin in ſpight of its Teeth. If 


you won't believe me, do but try me; keep me 
Company but for a Twelve-Month, or ſo, 


you'll find what a Shower of Jokes, and no- 


table Things drop from me every foot. A- 
dad! I ſet every body a Laughing, many times, 
and yet I with I may be Hang'd if I de- 


fign'd it in the leaſt. And then for the true 


Don Quixote de la Mancha, here you have him 
before you: The Stanch, the Famous, the Va- 


? 


liant, the Wiſe, the Loving Don 1 de la 
Mancha, the Righter of Wrongs, 

of Wickedneſs, the Father to the Fatherleſs, the 
Bully-rock of Widows, the Murderer of Dam- 


| fels. and Maidens, he whoſe only Dear and 
 Sweet-heart is the Peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo ;. 
{ - here he is, and here am I his Squire. All other 
Don Nuixote's, and all Sancho Panſa's beſides us two, 
are but Shams, and Tales of a Tub. Now. by the 
Sword of St. Jago, honeſt Friend, ſaid Don Alvaro, 


F believe as much; for the little thou haſt utter'd. 
now, has more of Humour, than all I ever heard. 
come from. the other. The Blockhead ſeem'd to 


Carry all his Brains in his Guts, there's nothing 


a Jeſt with him but filing his Belly, and the: 
| | Rogue 


the Puniſher 
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1 Rogue's too heavy to be Diverting. For my 
Part, I believe that the Inchanters that Perſecute 
the good Don Quixote, have ſent the bad one to: 

Perſecute me too. I can't tell what to make of 


this Matter, for though I can take my Oath that I 
left one Don Quixote under the Surgeon's Hands at 
the Nuncio's Houſe in Toledo, yet here ſtarts up 
another Don Quixote, quite different from mine. 


For my part, ſaid our Knight, I dare fiot avow 


my ſelf the good, but I may venture to ſay, I 


am not the bad one; and as a Proof of it, Sir, 


be aſſur'd, that in the whole courſe of my Life, 


I never ſaw the City of Sarageſa; and fo far 


from it, that hearing this Uſurper of my Name. 


had appear'd there at the Tournament, I de- 
{| clin'd coming near it, being reſolv'd to con- 


vince. the World that he was an. Impoſtor. I 


directed my Courſe to Barcelona, the Seat of 


Urbanity, the Sanctuary of Strangers, the 


Refuge of the Diſtreſs'd, the Mother. of Men 


of Valour , the Redreſſer of the Injurd, the Re- 


| fidence of true Friendſhip, and the firſt City 
of the World for Beauty and Situation. And 
| though: ſome. Accidents that befell me there, 


are ſo far from being grateful ro my Thoughts, 


that they are a ſenſible Mortification to me, 
yet in my Reflections of having ſeen that Ci- 


y, I find Pleaſure enough to alleviate my Mis- 


YIrtune.. In. ſhort, Don Alvaro, I am that Don 


Quixote de la Mancha, whom Fame has Celebra- 
ted; and not the pitiful Wretch who. has Uſurp'd: 
my Name,. and. would arrogate- to. himſelf the. 
Honour of my Deſigns. Sir, you are a. Gentle- 
man, and, I hope. will not deny me the Fayour 
to depoſe before the Magiſtrate of this Place, 
that you never ſaw me in all your Life till this 
Day, and that I am not the Don Quixote mention d 
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all my Heart, ſaid Don Alvaro, though J muſt 
own my ſelf not a little confounded to find at the 
fame time two: Don Quixote's and two Sancho 
Panſa's as different in Behaviour as they are alike 


in Appellation; for my part, I don't know 
what to think on't, and I'm ſometimes. apt to 
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in this ſecond Part, nor was this. Sancho Panſa 
my Squire, the Perſon you knew formerly. With 


fancy that my Senſes have been impos'd up- 


on. Ay, ay, quoth Sancho, there has. been foul 
Play to be ſure. The. ſame Trick that ſery'd 
to bewitch my Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, has 
been play'd you, and if three Thouſand and odd 


Laſhes laid on by me on the hind part of 


my Belly, woud diſ-inchant your Worſhip as 
well as her, they ſhou'd be. at your Service 
with all my Heart, and. what's more, they 
ſhould not coſt you a Farthing. I don't un- 
derſtand what you mean by thoſe Laſhes, 
faid Don Alvaro. Thereby hangs a. Tale, quoth 


— 


Sancho, but that's too long at a Minutes 


Warning; if it be our Luck to be Fellow. 


Travellers, you may chance to hear more of 

the Matter. | 
Dinner-time being come, Don Quixote and 

Don Aivaro Din'd together; and the Mayor or 


Bailiff of the Town happening to come: into 
the Inn with a Publick. Notary, Don Quixote 


deſird him to take the Depoſition. which. Don 
Alvaro Tarfe was ready to give, where he cer- 
tify d, and. declar' d, That the. ſaid Deponeat 


had not any Knowledge of the Don Quixote 


there preſent, and that the ſaid Don Quixote 


was not the. ſame Perſon that he this Depo- 
nent had. ſeen. mention'd in a certain Printed 


Hiftory,. intituI'd, or call'd the ſecond. Part of 


Den Ruixote de la Mancha, Written by Abellaneda, 


a Nas 
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a Native of Tordeſillas. In ſhort, the Magiſtrate 
drew up, and engroſs'd the Affidavit in due 
Form, and the Teſtimonial wanted nothing to 
make it anſwer all the Intentions of Don 2uix- 
ote and Sancho, who were as much pleas'd as 
if it had been a matter of the laſt Conſequence, 
and thar their Words and Behaviour had not 
been enough to make the Diſtinction apparent 
between the two Don Qurixote's and the two 
Sanchdo's. | 

The Compliments and Offers of Service 
that paſs'd after that between Don Alwaro and 
Don Quixote were many, and our Knight of La 
Mancha behav'd himſelf in that with ſo much 
Diſcretion, that Don Alvaro was convinc'd he 
was miſtaken; for he thought there was ſome 
Inchantment in the cafe , fince he had thus 
met with two Knights and two Squires of the 
ſame Names and Profeſſions, and yet fo very 
different. ES 

They fer out cowards the Evening, and about 
half a League from the Town the Road parts 
ed into two, one way led to Don Ruixore's Ha- 
bitation, and the other was that which Don 
Alvaro was to take. Don Quixote in that lit- 
tle time let him underſtand the Misfortune of 
his Defeat, with Dulcineas Inchantment, and 
the Remedy preſcrib'd by Merlin; all which 
was new matter of Wonder to Don Alwaro, 
who having embrac'd Don Quirote and Sancho, 
left them in their Way, and he followed his 
own. 

Don Quixote paſs'd that Night among the Trees, 
to give Sancho a fair Occaſion ro make an end of 
his Diſcipline, when the cunning Knave put it 
in Practice, juſt after the ſame manner as the 
Night before: The Bark of the Trees pay' d = 
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all, and Sancho took ſuch Care of his Back, that 
a Fly might have reſted there without any Di- 
ſturbance. 

All the while the Bubble his Maſter was very 
punctual in telling the Stroaks, and reckon'd 
that with thoſe of the foregoing Night, they a- 
mounted juſt ro the famm of Three Thoutand 
and twenty nine. The Riſing Sun, that ſeem'd. 
to have made more than ordinary haſte to view 
this Humane Sacrifice, gave em Light howe- 
ver to continue their Journey ; and as they went 
on, they diſcanted at large upon Don Alvaro's 


' Miſtake, and their own Prudence in relation to 


the Certificate before the Magiſtrate, in ſo full 
and Authentick a Form, | 

Their Travels all that Day, and the enſuing 
Night, had no Occurrence worth mentioning, a- 
bating that Sancho that Night put the laſt hand. 
to his Whipping-work, to the inexpreſſible Joy 
of Don Quixote, who waited for the Day with 
as great Impatience, in hopes he might lighe 
ou his Lady Dalcenea in her Diſinchanted State; 
and all the way he went, he made up to every 
Woman he ſpy'd, to ſee whether ſhe were 
Dulcinea del Toboſo or not; for he ſo firmly re- 
ly'd on Merlin's Promiſes, that he did not 


doubt of the Performance. 


He was altogether taken up with theſe Hopes 
and Fancies, when they got to the top of a Hull, 
that gave em a Proſpe& of their Village. Sancho 
had no ſooner bleſs'd his Eyes with the Sight, but 
down he fell on his Knees, and O my long, long 
with'd for Home, cry'd he, open thy Eyes an 
here behold thy Child Sancho Panſa come back 
to thee again, if not very full of Money, yet ve- 
ry full of Whipping: Open thy Arms, and re- 
ceive thy Son Don 2uixote too, who, tho' he got 


. LET 


[ 
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e worſt on't with another, has ne'ertheleſs got 


he better of himſelf, and that's the beſt kind of 


Victory one can wiſh for; I have his own Word 
br it. However, tho' I have been ſwindgingly 


Flogg'd, yet I han't loſt all by the Bargain, for 


| have whipp'd ſome Money into my Pocket. 
Forbear thy Impertinence, ſaid Don Quixote, and 
kt us now in a decent manner make our En- 
ry into the Place of our Nativity, where we 
fill give a looſe to our. Imaginations, and lay 
own the Plan that ought to be follow'd in our 
tended Paſtoral Life. With theſe Words they 
— down the Hill, and went directly to their 
age. | 
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CH A P. IXXIII. * 


WR 
Of the Ominous Accidents that croſs'd Doqpur 
Quixote as be enter d his Village, wit '! 


other Tranſactions that Illuſtrate and Ade A 
this memorable Hiſtory. | 


HEN they were entring into the Villagh 
as Cid Hamet relates, Don Quixote obſerv 
two little Boys conteſting together in an adjoynſitle 
ing Field; and ſays one to the other, Never fat | 
thy Ghizzard about it, for thou ſhalt new E 
ſee her while thou haſt Breath in thy Body. Daf thr 
Auxote overhearing this, Sancho, ſaid he, difto 1 
you mind the Boy's Words; Thou jhalt never ſil the 
her while thou haſt Breath in thy Body. Well une 
fwer'd Sancho, and what's the great Buſineſ Dun 
though the Boy did fay ſo ? How, reply'd Dafjore 
Quixote? Do'ſt thou not perceive, that appiyjam 
ing the Words to my Affairs, they plainly inf ou 
ply that I ſhall never ſee my Dulcinea. Sanlifedy 
was about to anſwer again, when a full N Y 
Hounds. and Huntſmen put up a Hare, whidparill 
they cours'd ſo hard to her Shifts, that ſhe canſne- 
and Squatted down for Shelter juſt between Dore 
ple's Feet. Immediately Sancho laid hold of hing: 
without Difficulty, and preſented her to Don Qui we 
ore, but he, with a deje&ed Look, refuſing By 
Preſent, cry'd out aloud, malum ſignum , maluſd d 
Fgnum, an ill Omen. A Hare runs away, Houndfen 
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d Courſers purſue her, and Dulcinea is not 
rated. You are a ſtrange Man, quoth Sancho, 
"Tart we ſuppoſe now, that poor Puſs here 
þ Dulcinea, the Gray-hounds that follow'd her 
e theſe Dogs the Inchanters, that made her 
Country-Puis. She ſcours away, I catch her 
the Scut, and give her ſafe and ſound into 
Joqour Worſhip's Hands, and pray make much of 
her now you have her, for my part, I can for 
nf Blood of me ſee no harm, nor any ill Luck 
"+ this Matter. 
zy this time the two Boys that had fallen 
ut, came up to ſee the Hare, and Sancho having 
ed the cauſe of their Quarrel? He was fas 
lage the Boy that ſpoke the Ominous Words, 
ervſat he had ſnatch'd from his Play-fellow a 
joynſitle Cage full of Crickets, which he would not 
r freſe him have again. Upon that, Sancho put 
neveſſs' Hand in his Pocket, and gave the Boy 
bi three-penny piece for his Cage, and giving 
io Don Quixote, there, Sir, quoth he, here are 
er (fl the ſigns of ill Luck come to nothing. You 
] ue 'em in your own Hands, and though Iam but 


fine Dunder-head, I dare ſwear theſe things are no 


bare to us than the Rain that fell at Chriſtmaſ. 
Am much miſtaken if I ha'nt heard the Parſon 
in our Pariſh adviſe all ſober Catholicks againſt 
eding theſe Whim-whams ; and I have heard 
u your ſelf, my Dear Maſter, ſay , that any 
Mariitian that troubled his Head with theſe For- 
canfine-telling Follies, was neither better nor 
#orſe than a Numſkul. So let us een leave 
ings as we found 'em, and get home as faſt 
we Can. | 

y this time the Sports-men were come up, 
ad demanding their Game, Don Quixote deliver d 


coming 


m their Hare. They paſs d on, and juſt at their 


*r 


coming into the Town, they perceiv'd the Cy 


where they were receiv'd at the Door by his Ol 
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rate and the Batchelor Carraſco at their Devotio 
in a ſmall Field adjoining. But we muſt obſery 
by the way, that Sancho Panſa, to cover hi 
Maſter's Armour, had by way of a Sumpter 
Cloath, laid over Dapple's Back the Buckrany - 
Frock figur'd with Blazes of Fire, which hq | 
wore at the Duke's the Night that 41:i/dora roſq | 
from the Dead, and he had no leſs Judiciouly| | 
clapp'd the Mitre on the Head of the Aſs; which . 
made ſo odd and Whimſical a Figure, that i | 
might be ſaid, never four-footed Aſs was ſo hq | 
dizen'd before. The Curate and the Batchelaſ 5 
preſently knowing their old Friends, ran to meet | 
'em with open Arms, and while Don Quixote 
lighted and N their Embraces, the Boy 5 
who are ever ſoquick-ſighted that nothing cal ſi 
"ſcape their Eyes, preſently ſpying the Mitre] ,, 
Aſs, came running and flocking about em, OA ,; 
Law ! cry'd they to one another: look a' ther f. 
Boys! Here's Gaffer Sancho Panſa's Aſs, as fine uſ t 
a Lady! And Don Quixote s Beaſt as lean aff 45 
the New Moon. With that they ran hooping] 10 
and hallowing about em thro' the Town, while 
the two Adventurers, attended by the Curate all 1 
the Batchelor, mov'd towards Don Quixote s Houſ e 


Houſe-kee per and his Niece , that had alread) 
had Notice of their Arrival. The News havin 
alſo reach'd Tereſa Panſa, Sancho's Wife, iq 
came running half Naked, with her Hair abou 
her Ears, to fee him; Hand in Hand all the wif Ji. 
with her Daughter Sanchica, who hardly wanteſ mie 
to be lugg'd along. But when ſhe found th 

her Husband look'd a little ſhort of the State o 

a Governour, Mercy o' me, quoth ſhe, what v 
the meaning of this, Husband! You look as tho 


you 
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you had come all the way on Foot, nay, and 
tir'd off your Legs too! Why, you come liker 
a Shark than like a Governour. Mum, Tereſa, 


, quoth Sancho, "Tis not all Gold that Gliſters 9 


and every Man was not Born with a Silver-Spoon 
in his Mouth. Firſt let's go Home, and then 
III tell thee Wonders. I've taken Care of the main 


Chance. Money I have, Old Girl, and I came 


Honeſtly by it, without wronging any Body. 


| Haſt got Money, Old Boy, nay then 'tis well 
enough, no matter which way, let it come by 
Hook or by Crook, tis but what your Betters 


have done afore you, At the ſame time, Sanchica 


q1 hugging her Father, ask'd him what he had 
brought her Home, for ſhe had gap'd for him 


is the Flowers do for the Dew in May. Thus 
Sancho leading Dapple by the Halter on one 


| fide, his Wife taking him under the Arm on 
the other, and his Daughter faſtning upon 
the Waſte-band of his Breeches, away they went 
together to his Cottage, leaving Don Quixote 
at his own Houſe, under the Care of his Neice 


and Houſe-keeper, with the Curate and Batche- 


lor to keep him Company. 


That very Moment Don Quixote took the two 


q laſt aſide, and without mincing the Matter, gave 


'em a ſhort Account of his Defeat, and the Ob- 
ligation he lay under of being confin'd to his 


Village for a Year, which, like a true Knight- 
Errant, he had reſolv'd punctually to obſerve; he 
1 added, that he intended to paſs that Interval of 


Time in the innocent Functions of a Paſtoral 


Life, and therefore he would immediately Com- 
J mence Shepherd, and Entertain his Amorous 


Paſſion ſolitarily in Fields and Woods, and there- 


fore he begg'd, if Buſineſs of greater Importance 
| were not an Obſtruction, that they wou'd both 


pleaſe 
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pleaſe to be his Companions, aſſuring them, 8 
that he would furniſh them with ſuch a number |r, 
of Sheep, as might entitle them to ſuch a Pro- | 
feſſion. He alſo. told 'em, that he had already || 
in a manner, fitted them for the Undertaking, | + 
for he had provided them all with Names the te 
moſt Paſtoral in the World. The Curate being | fi 
deſirous to know the Names, Don Quixote told |tt 
him, that he wou'd himſelf be call'd the Shep- k: 
herd  2uixotis, that the Batchelor ſhou'd be call'd.|T' 
the Shepherd. Carraſcon, the, Curate Paſtor Curi- g. 
 ambro, and Sancho Panſa, Panſino the Shepherd. th 
They were ſtruck with Amazement at this | 4 
new ſtrain of Folly ; but conſidering that this | ar 
might be a means ot keeping him at home, and ho. | lie 
ping at the ſame. time, that within the Year he 
might be cur'd of his Mad Knight-Errantry, they M 
allow'd of his Paſtoral Folly, and with great Ap. ca 
plauſe to his Project, they freely offer'd their | 4 
Company. in the Deſign. We ſhall live the 
moſt pleaſant Life imaginable, ſaid Sampſon Car- eſ 
raſco; for, as every Body knows, I am a moſt Jof 
Celebrated Poet, and I'll write Paſtorals in a- [. 
bundance. Sometimes too, I may raiſe my Strain, | £2 
as occaſion offers, to divert us as we range the | th 
Groves and Plains. Bur one thing, Gentlemen, we | bl. 
muſt not forget, tis abſolutely neceflary that each Þ 22: 
of us chooſe a Name for the Shepherdeis to be Ces | Pl 
lebrated in his Lays, nor muſt we forget the Ce- | th. 
remony uſed by. the Amorous Shepherds, of Wri- | th 
ting, Carving, Notchipg, or Engraving on every 
Tree, the Names of Shepherdeſles,tho' the Bark be 
ever ſo hard. You are very much in the right, re- 
ply d Don Quixote, tho' for my part, I need not be N 
at the trouble of deviſing a Name for an Imagi- 
nary Shepherdeſs, being already Captivated by the | © 
Peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo, the Nymph of theſe | N 
ST Streams, 
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dtreams, the Ornament of theſe Meads, the Prim. 
roſe of Beauty, the Cream of Gracefulneſs, and in 
ſhort, the ſubje& that can merit all the Praiſes that 
Hyperbolical Eloquence can beſtow: We grant all 
this, ſaid the Curate, but we that can't pretend 
to ſuch Perfections, muſt make it our Buſineſs to 


find out ſome Shepherdefles of a lower Form, 


that will be good-natur'd, and will meet a Man 
kalf-way upon occaſion. We ſhall find enough, 


Tu warrant you, reply d Garraſco : *Tis but 


giving him Names out of ſome Book or o- 
ther, if we can find no other; there are Phyllis, 
Amaryllis, Diana, Florinda, Galatea, Beliſarda , 
and a Thouſand more are to be diſpos'd of pub. 
lickly in the open Market; and when we have 
Purchas'd 'em, they are our own. Beſides, if my 


Miſtreſs (my Shepherdeſs I ſhould. have ſaid) be 
calbd Ann, I will name her in my Verſes Anar- 
da ; if Frances, T'll call her Francenia, and if Luc 

be her Name, then Lucinda ſhall be m Shepherd: 
eſs, and ſo forth:; and if I Sancho Panſa makes one 
of our Fraternity, he may Celebrate his Wife 
Tircſa by the Name of Tereſaina, Don Quixote 
cou'd not forbear ſmiling at the Turn given to 
that Name. The Curate again applauded his Lauda- 
ble Reſolution, and repeated his Offer of bear- 


% ing him Company all the time that his other Em- 
Ces | ployment wou'd allow him; and then they took 
Ce. | their leaves, giving him all the good Adviee that 

-. | they thought conducing to his Health and Wel- 


live: +5; $221 | PIE 
No ſooner were the Curate and the Batche- 
lor gone, but the old Houſe-Maid and the 


| Niece, who, according to Cuſtom, had been 


liſtening to all their Diſcourſe, came both up 
on Don Quixote. Bleſs me, Uncle, cry'd the 
Niece, what's here to do ! What new Maggot's 

3 . got 


/ 


—— 
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got into your Head ? When we thought you 


were come to ſtay at Home, and live like a|. 


ſober honeſt Gentlemen in your own Houſe, 
are you hearkning after new Inventions, and 
running a Wooll-gathering after Sheep, for- 
ſooth? The Jolly , jolly Swain, that goes roving 
oer the Plain | By my truly, Sir, you're ſome- 


what of the lateſt : The Corn is too old to |. 


make Oaten Pipes of. Lord, Sir, quoth the 
Houſe-keeper, how will your Worſhip be able 
to endure the Summer's Sun, and the Winter's 
Froſt in the open Fields? And then the how]. 
ing of the Wolves, Heaven bleſs us! Pray, good 
Sir, don't think on't : Tis a Buſineſs fit for 
no body but thoſe that are bred and born to 
it, and as ſtrong as Horſes. Let the worſt come 
to the worſt, better be a Knight-Errant ſtill 
than a Keeper of Sheep. Troth, Maſter, take 
my Advice, I am neither Drunk nor Mad, but 
freſh and faſting from every thing but Sin, 
and I have fifty Years over my Head, be rul'd 
by me: Stay at home, look after your Con- 
cerns, go often to Confeſſion, do good to the 
Poor, and if ought youu ill with you, let it lie 
at my Door. Good Girls, ſaid Don Quixote, 
hold your Prating. I know beſt what I have 


to do! Only help to get me to Bed, for I find | 


my ſelf ſome what out of Order. However, don't 
trouble you Heads ; whether I be a Knight-Er- 
rant, or an Errant-Shepherd, you ſhall always find 
that I will provide for you. The Niece and the 
Maid, who without doubt were good-narur'd Crea- 
tures, undreſs'd him, put him to Bed, brought him 
ſomething to Eat, and tended him with all ima- 
ginable Care. : 


CHAP. 


ind his truſty Squire, Sancho Panſa never ſtirr'd 
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He Don Quixote fell Sick, made bis laf 
Will, and Died. 


_ „ — 


As all Humane things, eſpecially the Lives of 
Men, are tranfitory, their very Beginnings 
being but Steps to their Diſſolutionzſo Don Quixote, 
who was no way exempted from the common Fate, 
was ſnatch'd away by Death, when he leaſt ex- 
pected it. Whether his Sickneſs was the effect 
of his Melancholick Refle&ions, or pre-ordain'd 
by the Heavens, I will not determine; but he 
was ſeiz'd with a violent Feaver, that confin'd 
him to his Bed fix Days. T7: 
All that time his good Friends, the Curate, the 
Batchelor, and the Barber came often to ſee him, 


from his Bed-ſide. | 
They conje&ur'd that his Sickneſs S 
from the Regret of his Defeat, and his being diſ- 
appointed of Dulcinea's Diſ-inchantment, and ac- 
cordingly they left nothing uneſſay d ro divert 
him. The Batchelor begg'd him to pluck up a 
good Heart, and riſe, that they _— begin their 
Paſtoral Life, telling him, that he had already 
writ an Eclogue to that purpoſe, not inferiour 
to thoſe of Sannazaro, and that he bought 
with his own Money, of a Shepherd of Quin- 
tana, two tearing Dogs to Watch their Flock, 
the one call'd Barcino, and the other Bueron; but 
this had no effect on Don Quixote, for he ſtill conti- 
nued dejected. A Phyſician was ſent for, who, up- 
on feeling his Pulſe, did not very well like it; and 
. there- 
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. «Cherefore deſired him of all things to provide for 
his Soul's Health, for that of his Body was in a dan. 
gerous Condition. Don Quixote heard this with 
much more Temper than thoſe about him. ; for 
his Niece , his Houſe-keeper, and his Squire fell 
A. weeping.As bitterly as it he had been laid out 
Already; Den Quixote defir'd them to leave him 
a little to himſelf, becauſe he found himſelf in- 
elinable to reſt ; they retir'd, and he had a hear. 
ty Sleep of above ſix Hours, which the Maid 
and Niece were afraid would be his laſt. 
At length he wake d, and with a loud Voice, 
Bleſſed be the Almighty, cry d he, for ehis great Be- 
neſit he has vouchiafed to do me! Infinite are 
his Mercies, they are greater, and more in Num- 
ber than the Sins of Men, The Neice hearkning 
| — nR; - to theſe Words of her Uncle, and 
Finding more Senſe in them than there was in his 
uſual Talk, at leaſt ſince he had fallen ill: What 
do you ſay, Sir, ſaid ſhe, has any thing extraor. 
dinary happen d? What Mercies are theſe you 
mention? Mercies, anſwer'd he, that Heaven has 
this Moment vouchſafed to ſhew me, in ſpite 
of all my Iniquities. My Judgment is return'd 
clear and undiſturb'd,. and that Cloud of Igno- 
rance is now .remov'd, which the continua 
Reading of:thoſe damnable Books of Knight-Er- 
ranty had caſt over my Underſtanding. Now I per- 
<cive their Nonſenſe and Impertinence, and am 
only forry that the Diſcovery happens ſo late, when 
I want time to make amends by thoſe Studies 
that -ſhou'd enlighten my Soul, and prepare me 
For Futurity. J find, Niece, that my End approach 


lake 


es; but I wou'd have it ſuch, that tho'-my Life ſhe 
kas got me the Character of a Mad-man, I may 
deſerve a better at my Death. Dear Child, con- 
inued he, ſend for my honeſt Friends, the Cu- 
Fate, che. Batchelor Carraſco, and Maſter Nichols 


are 


D 
Aan 
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te Barber, for I intend to make my Confeſſion = 
for ind my Will. His Niece was ſav'd the Trou- 
lan- [ble of ſending, for preſently they all three came 
'ith in, which Don Quixote perceiving;my good Friends, 
for [aid he, I have happy News--to-teH-you,-:I am- no 
fell longer Don Qui xote de la Mancha, but : Alonſo Quix- 
out mo, the ſame whom the World for his fair Be- 
tim [haviour has been. pleas'd. to call the Good. If now 
in- declare my ſelf an Enemy to Amad de Gaul, and? 
ear- his whole Generation; all profane Stories of 
aid |Knight-Erranty, all Romances I deteſt. I have a 

ue Senſe of the Danger of reading them, and of 
ice, ul my paſs'd Follies,and thro' Heaven's Mercy, and | 
Be- Iny own Experience, I abhor them. His three | 
are friends were not a little ſurpriz d to hear him | 
im- Iulk at this rate, and concluded that ſome new 
ing Frenzy had. poſſeſs'd him. What now, ſaid Sam 
and Im to him? What's all this to the purpoſe, Sig- 
his r Don Quixote? We have juſt had the News 
hat that the Lady Dulcinea is diſ-inchanted, and now 
a0r- hat we are upon the point of turning Shepherds, 
you Jt ſing, and live like Princes, you are dwindled 
has Jlown to a Hermit. 3 bbs > 
pite | No more of that, I beſeech you, reply'd Don 
rn'd HNuixore; all the uſe I ſhall make of theſe Follies - 
znd- ft preſent, is to heighten my Repentance ; and 
nual Though they have hitherto prov'd prejudicial , -. 
Er- iet by the Aſſiſtance of Heaven they may turn to 
per- Iny Advantage at my Death, I find it comes 
| am [alt upon me, therefore, pray Gentlemen, let us 
Then be ſerious. I want a Prieſt to receive my Con- 
dies ſſeſſion, and a Scrivener to draw up my Will. 
me [There's no trifling at a time like this; I muſt. 
ach. Jake Care of my Soul; and therefore pray let 
Life Ihe Scrivener be ſent for, while Mr. Curate pre- 
may ares me by : Confeſſion. | 
con- Don Quixote s Words put them all into ſuch 
Cu- [Almiration, that they ſtood gazing upon one 

| | Krer 3} „ 


clear'd the Room of all the Company but himſelf 


/ 
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another; they thought they had * reaſon to doubt 
of the return of his 1 and yet 
they cou'd not help believing him. They were 
alſo apprehenſive that he was near the point of 
Death, conſidering the ſudden recovery of his In- 
tellects; and he deliver'd himfelf after that with 
fo much Senſe, Diſcretion; and Piety, and ſhew'd 
himſelf fo reſign'd to the Will of Heaven, that 
they made no ſcruple to believe him reſtor'd to 
his perfect Judgment at laſt. The Curate thereupon 


and Don Quixote, and then Confeſs'd him. In the 
mean time the Batchelor ran for the Scrivener 
and prefently brought him with him; and San. 
«bo Panſa being inform'd by the Batchelor how il 
his Maſter was, and finding his Niece and Houſe 
keeper all in Tears, began to make wry Face, 


and fell a Crying. The Curate having heard ty 
ſick Perſon's Confeſſion, came our, and told then, 
that the good Alonſo * was very near i 
End, and certainly in his Senſes ; and therefor 
they had teſt go in, that he might make hy! 
Will. Theſe. diſmal Tidings open'd the Sluict 
of the Houſe-keeper's, the Niece's, and the god 
Squire's ſwoll'n Eyes, ſo that a whole Inund- 
tion of Tears burſt out at thoſe Flood-gates, and 
a Thouſand Sighs from their Hearts ; for indeed, 
either as Alonſo Quixano, or as Don 2 * de l. 
Mancha, as it has been obſerv'd, the ſick Gent! 
man had always ſhew'd himſelf ſuch a good 
tur'd Man, and of fo agreeable a Converſation, 
that he was not only belov'd by his Family, bu 
by every one that knew him. 

The Scrivener, with the reſt of the Compa!) 
then went into the Chamber, and the Preamb! 
and formal part of the Will being drawn, and ti 
Teſtator having recommended his Soul to Heave! 
and bequeath'd his Body to the Earth, according] 
Cuſtom,he came to the Legacies as follows. J 


t ra Mii th , r ß EE oor as ad oa et: 


ſg you were unhors d, and a little Crupper-ſcratch'd 


fmall, be enjoy'd by him as my free Gift, without 


in the World. Woe is me, my dear Maſter's Wor- 


many Years; tis the maddeſt Trick a Man can 


and riſe. 
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Item, I give and bequeath to Sancho Panſa, whom 
in my Madneſs I made my Squire, whatever Mony 
he has, or may have of mine in his Hands ; and 
whereas there are Reckonings and Accounts to be 
adjuſted berween us, for what he has receiv'd and 
disburs'd ; my Will and Pleaſure is, that whate- 
ver may remain due to me, which can be but 


any Let or Moleſtation, and much good may it 
do him. And as, when I was Mad, he was thro” 
my means made a Governour of an Iſland, I wou'd 
now in my right Senſes give him the Government 
of a Kingdom, were it in my Power, in conſide- 
ration of his Integrity and Faithfulneſs. And now, 
my Friend, ſaid he, turning to Sancho, pardon 
me that I have brought upon thee as well as my 
ſelf the ſcandal of Madneſs , by drawing thee 
into my own Errors, and perſwading thee that 
there have been, and there are ſtill Knights-Errant 


ſhip ! cry'd Sancho, all in Tears, .don't Die this 
Bout, but een take my Counſel, and live on a 


ever Play in his Life, to ler his Breath ſneak out 
of his Body without any more ado, and without 
ſo much as a Rap o'er the Pate, or a Kick of the 
Guts; to go off like the ſnaff of a Farthing-Can- 
dle, and Die meerly of the Mulligrubs, or the. 
Sullens. For ſhame, Sir, don't give way to ſtug- 
giſhneſs, but get out of your doleful Dumps, 
e Is this a time to lie honing and groan- 
ing a Bed, when we ſhou'd be abroad in the 
Fields in our Shepherds Coats, as we had re- 
ſolv'd? Ten to one but behind ſome Buſh, or un- 
der ſome Hedge we may find the Lady Madame 
Dalcinea, ſtripp'd of her Inchanted Rags, and as fine 
as a Queen. Mayhaps you take it to Heart, that 


 Rrrr 4 r other 
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- Cother Day; but if that be all, lay the Blame 


upon me, and ſay 'twas my Fault, in not Girt- 
ing Roxinante tight enough. You know too, there's 
nothing more common in your Errantry-Books, 


than for the Knights to be every Foot juſtl'd out 
of the Saddle. There's nothing but up's and 


down's in this World, and he that's. caſt down to 


Day, may be cock- a-hoop to Morrow. Even fo” 
ſaid Sampſon, honeſt Sancho has the right: Notion 


of the Matter. Soft and fair, Gentleman, re- 


ply' d Don Quixote, ne er look for Birds of this Year 


in the Neſts of the laſt: I was Mad, but] 


am now in my Senſes; I was once Don Quixote 


de la Mancha, but I am once more the good 
Alonſo Quixano, and; I hope the ſincerity of my 
VVords, and my Repentance, may reſtore me 
the ſame Eſteem you have had for me before, 


and ſo Mr. Scrivener pray go on. 


Item, T Conſtitute and Appoint Antonia Quix- 


ana, my Niece here preſent, as ſole Heireſs of 
all my Eſtate, both Real ind Perſonal, after all 
my juſt Debts and - Legacies bequeath'd by theſe - 
Preſents, ſhall have been pay d, ſatisfy'd, and 
deducted out of the beſt o my Goods and Chat- 
tels; and the firſt of that kind to be diſcharg'd,. 


mall be the Salary due to my Houſe-keeper, to- 
8 with twenty Ducats over and above her 


Vages.; which ſaid Summ I leave and bequeath: 


her to buy her Mourning. E 


Item, I appoint: Mr. Curate, and Mr, Sampſon 


Carraſco the Batchelor here preſent, to be the Exe- 
cutors of this my laſt VVill and Teſtament. 
Item, It is my. VVill, that if my Niece An- 
tonia Quixana bè inclinable to Marry, it be with 
none but a Perſon, who; upon ſtrict Inquiry; 
ſhall be found never to have read a Book of 


Knight-Erranty in his Life; and in caſe it ap- 
pears, that he has been Converſant in ſuch Books, 


{ thor of a Book now Extant, entitI'd, The ſecond 


Jing Fit, and extended his Body to the full lengrh - 


ind alarm'd, and ran to his Aſſiſtance: Hows- - 


{ſpace of three Days that he liv'd after he had 


down Sorrow; and Sancho Panſa made much of. 
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and that ſhe perſiſts in her Reſolution to Mar-. 
ry him, ſhe is then to forfeit all Right and Ti- 

4. to my Inheritance, which, in ſuch Caſe, | 
my Executors are hereby Impower'd to diſ- | 
poſe to Pious. Uſes, as they ſhalt think moſt 
convenient. 195 8 | | 
tem, I entreat the ſaid Executors, that if at 
any time they happen to meet with the Au- 


Part of the Atchicvements of Don Quixote de ha - 
Mancha, they wou'd from me- moſt heartily. 
beg his Pardon for my Sg —_— the - 
occaſion of his Writing ſuch a parcel of Im- 
pertinence as is contain'd in that Book; for it 

is the. greateſt Burden ro my departing Soul, 
tha: ever I was the Cauſe of his making ſuch . 
a thing Publick.”.. 8 ; * ge ne 


Having finiſh'd the Will, he fell into a ſwoon - 
in the Bed. All the. Company were troubled 


ever, he came to himſelf at laſt; but relaps d 
into the like Fits almoſt every Hour, for the 


made his Will. NY | | 

The whole Family was in Grief and Con- 
fuſion ; and yet, after all, the :Niece continued 
to Eat, the Houſe-keeper Drank, and waſh'd 


himſelf : For there is a ſtrange \ Charm in the 
thoughts of 2 good Legacy, or the hopes of an 
Eſtate, which wondrouſly removes, or at leaſt, 
alleviates the Sorrow that Men ſhou'd otherwiſe -.. 

feel for the Death of Friends: . 
At laſt Don Quixotes dying Day did come; af. 
teri he had made all thoſe Preparations -- for 
| RICrs9 - | Death... 


K 
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Death which good Chriſtians . ought to do; and 
by many freſh and weighty. Arguments, ſhew'd. 
his Abhorrence f Books of Knight-Errantry. 
The Scrivener who was by, proteſted that he 
had never read in any Book of that kind of an 

Knight-Errant that ever dy'd in his Bed ſo qui- 
etly, and like a good Chriſtian as Don Quixote did. 
In ſhort, amidſt the Tears and Lamentations 
of his Friends, he gave up the Ghoſt, or to 
ſpeak- more plainly, Dy'd ; which when the 
Curate perceiv'd.,. he deſir'd the Scrivener or 
Notary to give him a Certificate, how Alonſo 


Quixano, commonly call'd The Good, and ſome- | 
times known by the Name of Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, was departed out of this Life into a- | 5 
nother, and died a Natural Death. This, left F 
any other Author but Cd Hamer Benengeli ſhou'd 
take occaſion to raiſe. ' him from the Dead, and II 
preſume to write. fabulous Hiſtories of his pre- 
rended. Adventures. | 3 
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nd: 7 
7 | Don, Quixote Epitaph. 
ny N . Tbs BE: BR 
lid. H E Bedy of a Knight lies here, 
ons | - So. brave, that, to his lateſt Breath, 
to | Immortal Glory was his Care,, 
the. | And makes him Triumph over Death. | 
Hu Looks ſpread Terrour every Hour, 


He ſtrove Oppreſſion to controul; 
Nor cou'd all Hell's united Pow'r 
| Stubaue or daunt hu Mighty Soul. 


Nor has his Death the World decein'd 
Leſs than his wondrous Life ſurpriz'd ;.. 
For if he like a: Madman lib d, 

At leaſt he like a Wiſe One Dy'd. 


Here the Sagacious Cid Hamet addreſſing him 
ſelf to his Pen, O thou my ſlender Pen, ſays 
„ he, thou, of whoſe Knib, whether well or 1 
im cut, I dare not ſpeak my. Thoughts! ſuſpend- 
ed with this Wire, remain upon this Rack, where 
I depoſite thee. There may'ſt thou claim a 
Being many. Ages, unleſs preſumptuous Scrib- 
blers take thee down to Profane Thee. But 
| cer they Jay their heavy Hands on thee, bid 

'tm beware, and, as well as thou can'ſt, in their, 
own Style, tell em Om 


Avaunt ye Scoundrels, all and ſome !- 
I'm kept for no ſuch thing. 

i Defile not me; but hang your ſelurs; 

A Aud. ſo, Cod ſave the King 


F ( 
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For me alone was the great Quixote born, and 
I alone for him. Deeds were his Task; and 
to Record em, mine: We two, like Tallies 
for each other ſtruck, are nothing when apart. 
In vain. the ſpurious Scribe of Tordeſi!las dar'd 
with his blunt and bungling Oſtridge-Quill In- 
= vade the . Deeds of my moſt Valorous Knight : 
. The great Attempt derides his feeble Skill , 
_ while he betrays a Senſe benumm'd and frozen. 
; And thou, Reader, if ever thou can't find: 
3F him out in his Obſcurity, I beſeech thee adviſe 3 
him likewiſe to let the wearied , . mouldring | 7 
D 
S. 
D 


Bones of Don Quixote reſt quiet in the Earth that 
covers em. Let him not Expoſe em in Ola Caſtile, 
againſt the Sanctions of Death, impiouſly ra- 
king him out of the Grave where he really les 
ſtcetch'd our beyond a Poſſibility of taking a 
” = third Ramble through the World. The two 
1 Sallies that he has made already (which are D. 
the Subject of theſe two Volumes, and have . 
=. met with ſuch univerſal Applauſe in this and o- 


| ther Kingdoms) are ſufficient. to Ridicule the F », 
1 pretended Adventures of other Knights-Errant. ._ 
; Thus adviſing him for the beſt, thou ſhalt diſ I 
„ charge the Duty of a Chriſtian, and do good }F __ 


to him that wiſhes thee Evi“. As for me, I 
muſt eſteem my ſelf happy, and gain my end 
in rendring thoſe Fabulous, Nonſenſical Stories: T! 
of Knight-Errantry, the Object of the Publick 

*Averſion. They are already going down, and Do 
I do not doubt but they will drop and fall alto- 
_ in good Earneſt, never to riſe again. Tt 
Adieu. | | 
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